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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



^ SCLJSL — Glade m the New Forest, Mr. Punch discovered seated under the sprmdimj houghs of a tree, with only Tory and a 

tankard for “ the best of all good conipame,*' 

Mr, Punch {sings). “ I'udcr the groenwood tree, “Come come hitlior, come hither; 

Who loves to lio with mo, Hero Hhall ho see 

And tune his merry note No onomy, 

Unto the sweet bird’s throat., But winter and rough weather.” 

A Voice. More, njorr', I pr’ytlu'.c, more ! 

Mr. Punch, What, rny line, fantastical, forost-hauntln}f moraliser, my Burton in trRnh-Jioso, my wclUhelovod Melan- 
cho55^ Jaques, is it you? Welcome, 1 say, wclcomo ! Tliotigh surely you liavc lost 3 mur w’ay, like other rambling ruminants, 
for this is the Now Forest, not the Forest of Arden, and it is — or was lately- — haunted, not by the gentle Duke and his com- 
rades, but by the fat Knight — him of Malwood, not of VVind.sor or EiiRtchoap — and lii.s Graml Old Guest. 

Jaques. ’Tis a far cry from Arden to llawurdcn, and he who would dovoto holiday hours in mid-Juno to railways, 
not ruminating, to perorating, not pliicidity, is scarce a man to my mind. “ Ho is too disputable for my company." 

Mr. Pun^i. Wfe;:, verily, your ma.\im, “ ’Tis good to be sad and say nothing/' wTiuld hardly commend itself to 
WiLiJAM tho uii-Silont. Now^ 1 am taking it easy, under the. shade of Ixaiglis not rnclanglioly in their beautiful June leahness, 
but “far from the madding crowd," and from Barliament, Moruing Papers, tho Special (commission, Purllaiul Weddings, and 
all other forma of modish plaguinoss aud palaver. ^ 

Jaques. The wiser you. You are the latter-day Touchstone of this bosky wilderness, “ a rare fellow, good at anything, 
who uses his folly like a stalking-horse, aud, under the presentation of that, shoots his wit." I 

Mr. Punch. Well, well, you need not be shot standing. Pr’ytheo be seated, .Iaouem, if— -if you are not hindered, lij|:e 
MAIiLEi’s spectre, by circumstances beyond your control; and drink if there’s a passage in your ghostly throat. 

Jaques. For this cool tipple — yes. Iced Champagne Cup w'as not known in Arden ; Tis one thing in which you haVo 
the better of us. Could the hungry and angry Orlando now rush in upon our feast, he might almost he excused for some 
“ strong enforcement" in his resolve to share it. 

Mr. Punch. We have our Orlandos yet, Jaquks. 

“ The thorny point 

Of bare distress hath ta’en from them the ghp w 
^ (>! smotith civility.” 

BdllJ^hey are to be found in City slums ratbor than in woodland glades, and would muster ugly in Trafalgar S<iuaro 

rather than in a forest opening. Poor souls ! they need my genial ministrations. 


5oet remombor the words, Jaqujes? 


“ Invest me in my motley' give me leave 
To (n>eak my mmd, and I will through and through 
(dcaiifK; tho foul body of th‘ infected world. 

If they will patiently receive my medicine.* 
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^ . Jaque^i, Ay, and the chiding whftdi they earned me from the good Duke. Dukes do not chide you, racseetns. ‘ | 

Mr, Punch, Tliey durst not ; though sometimes I chide them, when, par exempU^ they snub ouy: young Volunteers, 
block our City ways, or make mere impassable middens of our markets. ' 

Happy autocrat ! You have that for wijich I yearned wheil I said — f ' 

I “1 must have liberty 

‘ Withal, aVlarge a charter as the wind, ^ r 

, To blow^owwnom I please.’’ \ * 

*1 Nay, not bo happy eit}n#**#Ways. * I was thinking, whef? you appeared, of the myriads of miseryv^kricken 

creatul in populous city to whom one peep a^this greon, pwple-pied glade would fc as a glimpse of he^»pn^ yet to 

whoinf iloua capilalistK, harpy4aiidlords,*jcrry‘builders, and sweaters, aided half-consciously by selfish bwcIib aim lax legis- 
latorf »would deny the bi^atlnng'room of a few “open spaces.” , ^ 

Jaques, l 8/t.|^f i. ^o^d ? There is matter in that for much musing. * ' 

Aiui . Y^oii. mine ancient Motlcy- 2 ^»’cr, mused too much, and too much moralised. The* 

fQol in tfie forest, who sat and railed oiuGidy Fortune in good set was perliaps hardly less wise, or less usefirl, than the 

mojck-inelancholy Court ■Gentleman who flouted him. ^ ' 

Jaques. Well chidden, in faith. I hope the Dukes, and other peccant personages, relish the style of your chastening ! 
Mr, Punch, Sir, I am but lately back from the lingo Paris Show, the sky-soaring Tower, the square miles of marvels, 
the ant-Uko myriadH of swarming siglf^cers. And now 1 am — save for your prestmeo and my faithffil Toby — alone in the 
forest. And there as here as tliere, my thouglits arc with the toil-tied millions for whose bleared eyes arc no “ sights ” 
w'hothor of sweet NHinre or wonder-working Art. The pent-up forc/CS of grinding poverty are as the unseen lava underlying 
all this glad world of gfi'onery, and ^11 tliat social w'orld of grandeur. There, Jaques, is a theme after your owmi heart, — ^ 

but wliicli 1 miiKt treat aftfe’ mine owm manner. « 

Jacques. Proi'eed ! proceed ! I do love melancholy blotter than laughing. 

Mr. Punch. 8o do iif»t 1. Like Kosaljnd, I had rather have a fool to rmike me merry than experience to make mo 
sad ” — moonily and purposelessly sad. 'Tis not melancholy inooniness or aimless mordancy that will make the Wbrld patiently 
receive the medicine of tlie Motley Moralist, my Jaques. 

xTuqiics . How tlien, O rarer fellow than Touchstone, commend you the chalice of your wisdom th the lips of folly f 
Mr. Punch. Not with infusion of ruo or savour of sorrel. Like this “ Cup,” w’hich you seem so to appreciate, the 
tonic draught of the Motley teacher should bo cool, not fiery, piquant indeed, Put not all tarts and bittiu’s. ^ 

Jaques . “ ] pr ytlioo, piotty youth (for, in faith, despite years, you are both youthful and pretty), let mo be better^ 
acquainted with thee,” 1 would know more of the greatest of Motley Moralists and his modi'. 

Mr. Pu)ich. Verily ? Then ’twerc churlish to refuse you. I must now be olf to London instanUw. But I ’ll leave 

you my quintOHsentiul self for soi'iety in these sweet forest ways. You’ll find it blotter worth ruminating upon than the 

dial-bearing fool, or even the poor wounded deer. It contains my wdsdom and illustrates its modus. If exor you ’rc toiiipted 
again into town ways, and can) to turn u[) at my bdeet Stri'ct Sanctum, you shall be ^YC^lcomcd. Meanwhile, for cheering 
and edifying companionbhi|>, I leave you iny 





©'oluinc ! 
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^IIEME WITH VARIATIONS. 

Seatkd to-d^’’ at the orffan, 

Ready to pTay what you please, 

I gaze like an intlnito Gorgon, 

Till you fool hardly at oane. 

Hark to the Hough ot the liellows 
Storing harmonious gales, 

When the pipes speak to their fellows — 
^.ell, 1 will play you the Scales. 

Out of this simide material 
Music’s vast multitude throngs, 

Festal and plagal and ferial, 

Oi>eras, dirges, and songs. 

Hero is a clue to unravel, 

Here is a theme never fails ; 

A Switchback un jndinUCi travel 
Over Gie smooth-running Scales. 

Hark, how we rush up the gamut, 

A ladder in fieriest need ; 

And now, like a hind who says, “Dam ut! ’ 
W(“ play very low down indeed. 

Up, like a shirm-beaten packet, 

Down, and the iiassenger pules : 

Here oomes the steward, thro’ the racket — 
Gaily I play you the Scales. 

Off goes the right hand, convulsively, 

Up to the manual’s end ; 

Left hand pursues it impulsively. 

Like an unauthorised friend. 

Fashion’s caprices may criticise 
Aught of its standard that fails ; 

Fearing sTOrn’s finger nor pity’s eye.s, 
Boldly 1 practise the Sesues. 

liiyi is tt wcMlding march — trouesmu, 
and favours, and rice ; 

Now’tis the Dream of a liou«SE.4u 
Changed to a waltz in a trice. 

Thus, tmenoumber’d, indefinite, 

Each his own meloay hails, 

Ei ^ ^wea the hand of a cAo/in it, 
in the haven of Scales. 


Some may inf erpret them leatherly, 
Thunder of fort and of fleet ; 

Others will warble them wcatherly, 
Milkmaid and ferry complete ; 
Vosperish, olobter’d. and choirsome, 
Ileunweh with mill-wheels and dalcK 
Frankly unmeaning and tiresome. 

All an; cmhracea by the Scales. 

Trade, with its spacious summndings, 
Spicc.s, and bullion, and bales. 
Argosies, sinkings, and soundings, 
postage for far-away mails ; 

Justice with eyes in a bondage, 

Fi.sh w ho are ebiried by whales— 
Ah, you might live to a grand age 
Ere you could play out the Scales. 

Bkennvh and Rome, and its history, 
Aliamstockfi, axes, and veils. 

Dragons and creatures of mystery 
Swingeing their horrible tails. 
Jockey, and boxer, and rower, 

Men who climb walls out of gaols, 

Butterflies —bother that blower ! 

Ho ’h let the wind out ot the Hcah‘s ! 


NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTIONS. 

Lord Salisbury . — To be more cautious in 
my expressions, more temperate in my judg- 
ments, and generally more reticent all round. 

Mr. Gladstone. — To lire away at llome^ 
Rule, hammer and tonga, an hard as ever, 
and keep it up red-hot till an unexpected 
flare-up somewhere gives me a chance of 
cutting in, and, by hook or crook, carrying 


my point. 

Mr, W. II. Smith. — To let myself be 
quietly effaced, and imperceptibly yield my 
position as X.«ader of the House to my bland 
and amiable friend GoscHEy. 

Mr. Goschen . — To gracefuDy and stealthily 


eclipse and supplant my rev^Tcd and re- * 
speoted colleague, Mr. W. H. B&iixn. ; 

Mr. Stanhope. -To hit upon some scheme 
by which, wim or without the aid of the 
Department, I may, within the next ten 
y»;ars, hope; to make good the deficiency of 
guns ot the iiresent moment exjicriencod 
keenly by botli the H(?rvioes. 

Lord HJeor^e Hamilton . — To calm and 
appease public opinion by a further flourish 
over fresh “ Matueuvres,*’ and to lull Lord 
Charles into ciuietude by showing him (on 
pajier), what gigantic (dforts I am making to 
put the Navy into proper condition. 

31. de LeMepB, — To save my own v inif y 
from disastrous defeat by apiiealing ( i the 
vanity of my fellow countrymen to bolster it 
up by contributing £‘20,0()6,000 for the pur- 

IK)8* 

General liindanaer. — get into the Die > 
t, a tor’s chair, somehow, ana then watch to 
see which way the National Cat means to 
jump. 

Prince Sumarck. — To take care that not <f * 
halfpenny out of the Imperial Exchequer 
is wasted oyer this East Afriaan Business, btft 
to sei; that it is nevertheless backed up by the 
assistance ^f my pliant and accommodating 
friend, SALisniiRT. 

Mr. Balfour. — To keep the whip-hand of 
that rascally pack of l)loodhound8,^tbo Irish 
Party in the House of Commons. • 

The Irieh Party in th% House of Cotn- 
I ^on«.— To lose no opportunity for i^lping, , 
and snarling at that misei'ablo cm, 
the mifrvr^cretary. • 

The Chtif Commissioner of Potice,~-To 
take care that, now I’ve got fairly into 
Wajiblen’s boots, I don’t manage to “ imt my 
foot in it ” ^uite so often as he did. 

JhTr. Irptng.—f^oi to cut short the run 
of my newly-mqjinted **Mmcbeth** at the 
Lyceum, till the public shout to me, “ Hold ! 
Enough!” 
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Mr. I'lnifh (<y ./oA?/ litiJJ.) ” NoV 

W hat! opfuing your now Diary, dear Uuu,^ 
Well, at this apooial season “ wo all do it.” 

• Biraujo tiling may bapnon ore that book is full I 
One ” resolution ” luaKo, 0^ *: lfu*will mo it. 
Moms : manv will, no lill the first pa^e ; 

Things to ehs doije, ^voidtHi, altered, mended ; 


Nour John, Your. Fiust MKM-.f.v A'mmAT i\’'ar)'.’’ 


But whatsoe’er to settle you engage, 

Whatever ’s to bo saved or be expended, 

Take Mr. Punches most particular “tip,” — 

That ’tis a wise one you may take your davy — 

The first resolve, never to be lot slip, 

Bhould be thin Mem :-^Gkt an Efficient NAvip^’i' t ” 


II, \SHIN.” — Instead of going to the Ilandoub district, our authority was Edmundus En. Mundi. An old stajror, /awdafor 
ivalry haw gone on an aimless skirmish in Iho direction of ports Macreadi^ remarked that Hknkt Ihving did not possess the 
afthin, a name of ill omen, for Ave ’re uh\ aj-s bashin* our Egyptian physique necessary for the part, of Macbeth, “ He has Shakapeaue’s 
isiness. • authority for doing without it,” was Somebody’s reply ;“ for doesn’t 

, 7 ho make 3/rtirM A himself exclaim, ‘ Throw physique to thfcdMrs, Vll 

>\ no ftAiD in h —1 don’t know, hut it is Avorth rt^eording here. My ' none of it ! ’ ” Lovely ! says Jack out of the BOa, 


Jack out of the 


January 6/1889.] 
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MEli^ FOR THE NEW TEAR. 

Foe a Dlnek Out. 

#JiCTEE to iell that story again. 

^Not to accept an invitation which will ii^olva the neoeasity of 
driEking Mr. Skimptnqton’s “ Champagne.” 

l^pt to be tempted to take two helpings of — {Here let each 
Eptcutre insert the name of his own particular poM 4 |fi.”) 

Not— if I can help it— to sit neif to that elderly ogler, Miss Flo- 
KENCE PE Fkyske, again. , 

If I <fo, not to b# drawn into discussing the question, “ Is Marriage 
a Failure ? ” 

Never to mention Mr. Giapstone’s name until after the entr^eSf 
■ at least. 

‘ Not to allow that persistent monologuiser and much -overrated 
raconteur j Bolair, to rile me into rivalry, and so spoil iffk my 
temper and toy (Jigestion. 

Nover to dine out at all — or. at least, ‘ 'hardly ever.” 

For a Literary Man. 

On no account to be drawn into a Press quarrel. 

Never to review a friewd’s book. 

Never to review the book of an enemy. 

^ Decline all applications for my autograph, and every request to 
write my name ‘‘and a few lines of any sort” in Birthday Books. 

Abstain from even looking at “ tall copies,” and on no account bo 
• beaded into buying a “ first edition ” or anybody, 

liead a Ifttle— that is something besides the papers and magazines, 
French Novels, and Shilling Shockers, 

Shun the temptations to ‘‘ smartness ” and “ slating.” 

Ilcsolutoly ayoid making the most distant reference to Di', Jekyll 
and Mr, Hyde, 

For an Artist. 

Flint no more profitahre Pot-boilers. 

Make a real start in that long-moditatod Magnum opus of mine. 
Limit my contributions to the Academy “ line ” to^our. 

, Decline to paint old Mrs. Harridan’s portrait at any price. 

Shirk Show Sunday. 

. Refuse to write rambling and egotistical “ Reminiscences,” for any 
magazine on any consideration. 
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XJut Swelldom and Show flouses, and go in for painting once more. 
For a Pretty Girl. 

Avoid fishing for compliments. 

Appreciate other pretty girls, and especially endeavour to see the 
muen- vaunted loveliness oi “ that Miss Dimplkr.” 

Never kiss another girl except in spontaneous kindness, or for any 
“ bye end,” such as looking sweet or aggravating Charlie, 

N^er sneer at “ elderly girls,” or snub “ wull-llowers.” 

Difnce a square dance oecasionolly, just for the sake of the many 
who are not^‘ in it ” at waltzing. 

Avoid “tantrums,” even when Papa is stingy with cheques, or my 
ball-dress is ton minutes late. 

Give up tight- lacing, and never, never touch chloral again. 

Throw away that private box of cigarettes. 

Read some good books^ud think of the poor occasionally. 

Forget sometime? —ar^ny rate for a few minutes— that I ntn a 
Pretty Girl. 

For a Political Speaeee. 

Never say two words when one will suffice. 

Get up my facts and figures more carefully. 

Sedulously examine my impromptu epigrams before delivery, to 
see if they are not two-edged. 

Avoid verbal missiles of the boomerang sort. 

Never mook to-day what may bo uppermost to-morrow. 

Never sueer, save at persons who are powerless or sentiments that 
do not infiueno<5 votes. 

Get up geographical compliments and local flatteries suited to all 
places and peoples. Take care not to get them mixed. 

For a Meddle-aoed Person inclined to Portliness. 

Get UD earlier, and never breakfast in bed. 

Go to D©d in wsttor time, and never read after getting between the 
giheetf. 

' cabs, or at any rate liilut myself to two Hansoms per diem. 

Imy a tricycle, and ride it. 

Always mow my own lawn, weather permitting, and when at my 
country crib, make a point of chopping a certain quantity of wood 
before breakfast, like my friend Lucas. 

Always make a point of passing one dish at dinner, never indulge 
m a he^y lunch unless I nave had a comparatively light breakfast, 
dine after eight, avoid eating a solid supper until after 

koeive. 


A GALLANT ATTEMPT. 

“ How Tins Houiiii) Gas is elaiuno !” I 

“Z'/tA FALLOW ME, Mk.S. JoNK.S ! ” 

Never have more than two helpings of turtle soup, lobster salad, or 


pdtt‘ defoic<t gras. 

Avoid bulgy shirt-fronts luid buttoiied-up frock coats. 

Foif A Wife. 

Avoid bothering Ghori.k for cheques when 1 see him scowling over 
his “ Ittnesf' at breakfast. ‘ 

Never miss a chance of doing so when I notice him smiling in a 
Belf-satislied way after diiiuer. 

Try and minimise m v too plaintive references to “ the dear ohildrtiu” 
and their suraptuary deficiencieN. 

Kndoavour not to full asleep when Grorok reads aloud i«> me 
one of Gorghen’h “ capital ” Bpecidics. 

Take advantage of any tiKicoss in this difficult act of self-denial to 
fir him on the subject of Gkhtik’h new set of furs, or our trip ou the 
Continent. • 

Try and prevent Mamma from putting his back up needleasly, or 
Uk) often. 

Goax him at an opportune moment into cutting that confoun — ^ . 
ahem !— really very needless and expensive “Mutton Chop Club” 
which ho is so fond of. 

Make dear Gkoruk bo corafortahlc and happy all tills year — ny 
above and other means— that nex^ New Year’s clnaques maybe — will, 
one never knows what may happen if good resolutions are really 
adhered to. 

For a Younq Man about Town. 

Cut down my Cab fares, and Sodas and Brandies, by J^ve. 

Cut Tottie— if she ’ll let me. ^ 

Try and take the Citoy’nor’s tip aWit horse-racing. [Eoriy to one, 
I don't succeed in OmS^iunigk ; his tip being Never bet at ail.” 
Great Scott ! f /) • 

Drop the Blue ’Un, {Only, hangmii all, what else is there for a 
fellow to read f) 

Slacken off a bit with some of the Johnnies I know. { First-rate 
Sportsmen, hut jolly expensive at close quarters somehow.) 

Try and manage with ton suits a yeay, and fifty cigarettes a day. 

Sell my black hack “ Beelzebub,” and take shaivs in a Buildinn 
Society, as Uncle Hunks wants me to do. ( Uncle If. has the oof, 
but what is a Building Society, I wonder?) 
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ANGLERS TO THE FRONT! 

fSsvrNfi the other day down Cheai^de, I aaw the 
his hSm. State CeAp.'.rith hi. two outod«^ m 

the tohap^of mounted PoUoemen, 


olmrRe, 


|;ww®c 



i 01 mounieu iuuwmci., 

Ho.wa. accompanied by a K-aem^ 

ably long Bword, whiph^ I was 
afterwai^ inionned, was 
never drawn except m the 
presenoe. of Hoyaltyi* and 
whioh, being of English manu- 
faotarey was never known to 
bend under any amount of 
pressure that its somewhat 
' Bearer could bring to 
ft it. His Iwfordship’s 

companion was a tall 

,, young genueman, of somewhat 

« Ripo-jicttr-iaii OwDerw.’* aristocratic appearance, who 

carried what is called a gold Mace, which I learned was the very 
identical weapon with whioh the Ijord l^yor of W alwortn slow 
Wat Ttlrr, several years ago. Having a leisure hour or two, 1 
fi>llowed his Lordship mto^ddliall, and found a seat in the gallery 
of the exceedingly beautiful (Jounoil Obambor that the Common 
Connoilmen have lately Wit for themselves, or possibly for their 
Buooessors. Ahii otmn ! * 

The drst thing that arrested my attention was the appearance of 
His Grace the I)uke of Wkstminstkr, and some three or four other 
illustrious swells, who came to ask the City to assist them in secur- 
ing “ North Woolwich Gardens ’ —well, but not favourably, known, 
when under the management of “ the People’s Caterer ’’—as an open 
space for the enjoyment of the natives of what was described as the 
dreariest and most dismal portion of the whole Metroj>oliB. His. 
Grace, with his illustrious friends, wore allowed to sit on the dais 
among t^c Aldermen, at which they all seemed much pleased, and 
listened with much apparent respect to all the proceedings. A Mem- 
ber, apyarontly of the Hebrew persuasion, cross-questioned big 
Graoe as to the probable cost of mamtaini^ the said Gardens when 
secured as proposed, and whioh duty the Corporation was requested 
to undertake, to whioh his Graoe rejuied “ a mere trifle.” But his 
quostiontr was not satisfled with th.it reply, observing, as I thought, 
with great intelligence, as well as oourago, that what might be con- 
sidered a trifle to a Noble Duke, ” rich beyond the dreams of avarice,” 
might be a considerable annual expenditure to a Cor^ration some- 
what imiwyerished by the suspending of the Coal Dues* but his 
Grace, smilingly observing that a few liundreds a year would be all 
that would be requiml, tlie bold Hebrew sat down satisfled. 

After His Grace’s departure, a well-dressed young fellow appeared 
at the Bar of the ('ourt and i)ro8euteJ a Petition to which I listened 
with as much surprise as admiration. It apiieared that the Petitioner 
was, like myself, a lover of the ” Gentle Art,” and after having 
jf or some years past been accustomed to devote his few holidays to 
fishing in the beautiful upper waters of the River Thames, lie had 
some time since been ordered by a certain Ripepearian owner, as he 
was niunewhat stjangely termed,~prubRbly an aristocratic name for 
a frmit-growor— to cease from his accustomed sport in the neighbour- 
hood, as far as I could understand it, of Messrs. Maplk and Dur- 
ham's well furnished establishment, 011 pain of tine or imurisonmeut. 
The good-looking young follow hod boldljisletied the would-l»e Hipe- 
pearian tyrant, and. the law hoing invoked against him. he had sue* 
oessfully defended his right on three several occasions, nut a fourth 
trial being now about to take place, ho, having already expended 
hundreds of xwunds of his own money in defending a great public 
'hi. now naturally sought tlie assistance of the old Corporation to 
ip nim to carry on his groat struggle. An ancient City Deputy, 
who announced himself to De a Thames Conservative, supiiorted the 
pfliyer of the petition, and exploinml that the Ripeiiearian owners of 
the Thames, strange to say, not content with themselves enjoying 
the River that flowed past their Beautiful Lawns, seemed really to 
hate the very sight of any of the mere Public who sought to share 
their enWyment, and actually claimed to possess its very bed and 
SOU, on somewhat silly plea that whenever the River ceased to 
flow, or in flthor words ran dry, the said bed and soil would then 
le^ly be theirs. • 

• The Thdhies Conservative mocked at tbium^daim, and proposed 
adjoiuming all consideration of it untjhii^is event happeuea, at the 
same lime he demonstrated its palpable absurdity by stating that the 
Conservatives were (nmstantly livtiqf permission to persons to dredge 
away portions of the bed of the River whioh were taken away by 
them and sold, without the slightest notice being taken of the so- 
oalW rights of Ripepeorians. Besides, even this monstrous claim 
had nothing to do with the rights of Anglors, as if there were no 
water of course Ihere could 4 )e no flsh, and no grasping Sourapplc- 
arian had as yet claimed the water. 

It wa s also 8ta|cd tha t sometimes, when the patient and oontem- 


nlativft Anirler was pursuing his harmless, but ^exciting OQOUpation, 
Swy K Sed to L skin by one of welcome sW^ 
S L“ Ao .trango oflaot of making ftsh both hnngry reA- 

feS aStathorflpo.of a 

the shore to be ofl : and if, as usually happened, he aeoIinM 10 od^ 
the rtern mandate, the fiend in question, who was gOMf^y 
paniedbyTtogrWoundlanddog, would tow a stack nw^e 
Angler’s punt, ipd send his dog into fetch it, thereby spoiling all 

^^he^loud^applau^^’th which lie Petition was 
ferrod to a Cofcmittoe to conrider the whole fflt? 

smiling and happy, and witlf a higher opiiuim of the joUy City 
Fathers than I ffd previously entertained, W 
when I afterwards heard that they had come toetke 
assist the Petitioner in his great battle of Right against Might, an^ 
- which, I trust, will be followed by every Angling Assooia- 

tioDir the Metropolis. . tj 

I got a portion of my iaformatum from the . City Beadle, who, 
[)ugh armed with the customary Stick of Power, was very civil 


although 
and communicative to me. 


•loBKPH Greenhorn. 


A NAPLES JOURNAL-IST. 

Villa JioccabeUa.—}UvQ I am at last, in sunny Itely I Nasty 
journey. Heard of Colchester Election just before starting. Depres- 
sing, though these occasional deviations from common sense on port- 
of constituencies must be expected, I 8upi>ose. • 

No end of a reception at Station. Made ’em a speech, however. 
Ended up with “ Hvviva Napoli I ” Populace immensely pleased. 

Next 7>ay.— Lovely sunshine. Cheering letter from Morust, 
assuring me that Colchester Election duo to local influences.’ 80 I 
thought. Bulk of Colchester populace intensely Home-Rule, he sajrs: 
but Unionists had all the pubuo-houses, aqd droivned naturd^vqice 
of oonstituenoy in floods of gratuitous liquor. If so, the * flowing 
tide ” seems to be with our opponents 1 Must be in good imints to 
joke like this,* Am in gooa spirits. Question is — shall I go up 
Vesuvius to-day, run oyer to Romo and see Pope, or Humbeb'®, 
or visit Ruins of Pompeii ? , . , z-. - 

Afternoon. — NiAk along Posilippo and into town. Graufymg 
enthusiasm of populace when they see me — especially laztaroni^ who 
are becoming almost a nuisance. No more coppers left. 
thing, because 1 ’ve been Prime Minister, I carry the Bank of Eng- 
land about with me. But the “ vims ” are oonstnnt. Must look up 
local baptismal registers. Am I quite sure I was born in Scot- 
land ? Feel that at the very least a near ancestor must have been a 
Neapolitan. , n 1 

i)oy Vesuvius? No: reminds one too much of Dizzr 8 

”mor’ about the “row of extinct volcanoes.” Capri? That’s 
where Tiberius lived when he sent the ‘‘ verbose and long epistle” 
to the Senate that doomed Sejanub, isn’t it? Hem I Feel almo 4 
tempted to imitate Tiberius -but who is 8e.ianus ? Harcqprt? 
Harttnoton? On the whole decide to defer Capri visit to another 
day, as weather rather eapri-oious. Fancy that ” w»oi” cuts out 
Dizzy’s, though I don’t profess to be a humorist. 

Third D«v.“~To-day feel much friskier ; so shall go over to Ischia ! 
(Dizzy nowhere again!) Delightful island, except for occasional 
earth(iualcos. A gootl way from Italian mainland, so certainly ought 
to have Homo Rule I Ask Syndic if he wi*', didn’t like a Local Par- 
liament ? Syndic says “ earthquakes bad enough, but a Parliament 
would ruin the island.” Asks me not to mention the idea to anyone. 
Evidently a bigoted Unionist. On return, some hnuironi (who are 
dissatistied, apparently, with extent of my largesses), shout out. 
“ Viva Salisbury ! Awkward. Shan’t look up baptismal 
register. Think I shall go on to norenoo soon. 

Fourth Day.—Florence ? No, Naples for ever! My Neapolitan 
ancestry now beyond doubt. Visit from Municipal Deputation, 
assuring me that ‘‘ the cause of Ireland is also the cause 01 Itaiy. 
Wish mo to tell “Signor Parnelli” so, when I see him, and to 
accept illuminated address which they bring with them, colling me 
“ The Liberator of the Captive.” Allusion to Bomba, I suppose. 
Tell them in replv that Naples is the most beautiful city I ever ww, 
and its Municipality more enlightened than any in the world. Keep 
Syndic to lunch ; tells me oonldentiolly that they ’ve got an in- 
stitution in Naples very like the Land League.” CauM tM 
Camorra.” Don^t encourage Syndic to go on in this strain. Evidently 
doesn’t understand English politics much. Sitting up to write 
pamphlet whioh will astonish^the Romafls. ^ ^ ^ 

Cut down cypresses for exercise. Walk to Capua. Rest. . Still 
at pamphlet. 


SriTABLE Spot for 
Courts. 


the Next Dbauoht MATOH.—Tte'^Sii^ 
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jiAolan 


US TRIUMPHANS. 


ii^<fnmJ)auiaoLANus ! “ Here we are again,” and better than 
airer I How can Druriolanuh beat hie own reiord ? The domain of 


hie own retord ? The domain of 
Pantomime is oo > extensive 
with^the fertile realms of 
boundless imagination, and 


* * .. / \ I there are only a ifew 

" \ well-known themes of universal 

• r&' y /» Variations on 

wsaibilities of 
oombinations and permutations 
; / are well nigh inlinite. A more 

1 ' " / splendid and in every sense a 

r 1 better Pantomime tMjM. 

y Bahe» in the Woodnm not 
fjUjwpK ; \ ‘ been seen for years at Drury 

- Lane. The Toy Scene alone 

'i/ ^ would well repay a visit, so 

^1 ' )' fancy and numour is it. 

r ^br pioturesq^^ueness and 

ydendour it is eclipsed by tlie 
ijw^ Birds’ Paradise, and for the 

fun of this scene there is Mr. 

^»n OAMnmr.t, as Vupid with a 

Can tin. be Uvs ? . 

scone, group succeeds group until the exclamations “ How beautiful!” 
“How pretty!” ‘‘How exquisite!” “How graceful !” became 
wearisome by repetition, and one sits “in amazement lost” at tbe 
fertility of the design and the perfection of its execution. Then 
Madtme Katti Lannkr <5omes smilingly forward, and curtseys her 
grateful acknowledgments, clearly intimating that, “ By strict 
attention to business, she means to deserve the continued favour of 
the admiring public.” When this clever lady has* retired to tlie 
wing whence she directs the movements of her numerous pupils, 
the discriminating public insist on the Founder of the Feasr 
presenting himBelf before them to receive their unanimous verdict 
of highest iKisaiblo apnroval. Recognising the fitness of things, 
DiitmioLANUS is too old a bird to ajqxtar among the gorgeous 
C<wkat^s, (joldon Pheasants, Humming-birds, and the rest of the 
glittering feathered tribe, nor will be come in under Katti Lanner’s [ 
wing,- the proscenium wing,^— but waits for the ohange of scene to a 
Baronial then he 

hopeful, and so tor 8ati^ied|^as 
his patrons ; and^then on we go 

aminung antics, Di^xIiENO 

and Victor Htevenh severely 

humorous as the Wicked Uncle. /? \ 

The topics of the day are lightly J , 

touched ujwn, and » as jKm m’J/ ' 

a Wood-cutter, who is ready to mMylSfM rr * L 

make a speecl^witho^ axe-in^ 

Tk^** th** 

uyick^s time in Ba-atb, where, 
as the mincing M.C. observed, 

“There was nobody old or J m 

ugly.” All young and lovely, 

of course. Miss Harrikt Yrk- 

KOX “semper rtre/,” as bold 

Ji^yhin Hood should l)e; Miss \Vri\y 

Florence Dtsarx is never 

dysortened, except when away .^v ■ , I 

from Mohin Hood; and, when Branolanus gives TAe Babee, dear little 

she meets bis glance, it is a cose £'’^3: NicholL. and sweet Uttle 

of Hood-wii^ W. 

»r*tjS3,D080AH M Bprighlly 

bevoiul imiurcrinnfLfin'n • littln v4<!wi£A. nn ** onrl vnf ai, fa*. 



uncanny or uncancy name for little school-boys to meet with in 
holiday time— are charming. The Palace of 0ames by Julian Hicrs 
is splendid. Once more, “Bravo ,,, r , . ,, iiii 

Hjok»!” Kt an’ 8 Paradise of 'ill II * lilil 

Birds i» brilliant, and Kmden’b 
T ransformation Scene is mag- ' 
nificept #uid extending over ' 
the wlmle stage, oannet he > 
spoken of as an ’Kmmed-in 1 ^ 
t&ene! (Oh!) At last H.aret 
pATNE come on tlie stage with ^ 

“ Here we are again ! ” and he M 
might have ad dea , * ‘ Bettor late / 

than never,” as it was eon- " 
siderably pawl elev en. Dni|,R »ogy^'^v. 
lands will give v 

who cannot stay at night a 
chance of seeing tbeir favourite 
“ comic business ” at Matinhs^ 
when the harKMiuinade will be 
played first. But twenty visits 
to The Jiuhes, the fun of Excellent position for swing the Stage 
which wiU he nightly developed f J»y our Multnni - m - Furvo 
by Messrs. Nicholls and Camp- Artist ou Boxing Night. 
jiELL, will not exlmust the treasures and the pleasures of this 
great Pantomime, put together by the veteran K. L. Blanchari), 
the playwright, Harrt Nicholls the Joiner, and Auotjstdb 
Dkuhiolantjh Tri umph ans. 


TO A THOIJOHTFITL LADY, 

[On ht>r sending me, an au invalid, a year of mouths, wsoka, and day* on 
cards, incloHcd in a handsome upstanding iniiue of burnished steel.] 

Another Year ! No. not a week 
Of suffering I 1 declare it. 

, The gift at no one’s hands 1 ’cl seek, 

UnlesH were added the physicpie 
Courageously to hear it. 

And you have given me, fair damo, 

A brand new year. You ’vo bought it. 

But you ’ve been careful all the same 
To add a strong and splendid frame 
Of steel, which can RUpjiort it. 


from Katti Lanners Nursery Grounds, who must not be omitted 
from this mitey Katrilogue. ^ The Kaffiims are bold, resolute, and 
Bangui na.ry, while the music, being IdUing, makes the work ofi 
OHKfoHTKR complete. 

JThere is not a single scene which is not picturesque and e£( 60 tive. 
The Forest soenes by Messrs. pREKDrs, Kantskt, and Caret— an 


DREAMS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

The Czur of Hushu. A contented ncophs and a solvent KAiOn qucr. 

The Emperor of f.' erne/ ny. — Self (.h^veriunent and the etfacenujiit 
of the Bih.mah( Jjh. i 

A'inff of Italy. —k roiilly nnit;<.>d Italy and an invitation I.- the 
Vatican. 

The Emperor of A ustria. A jileawant family ^iithca’iiig of hnri- 
baud, wife, and sou. 

'The King of tSpa in. A coinfortahle rocking-horNC in a ede rl'ul 
nursery. 

President Carnot.- -The. inal disappearance of Gi-neral BouLA NOER. 

Prinee von Bismarek. A quiet time with a ne^v and Hcnsational 
young master. • 

M. le Baron de Zc.vraepfi. -The completion of tin; Panama Canal, 

The Khedive of EgypL-~T\\e capture of the Mauhi and Osman 
Diona. ' ’ 

Lord Balinhurg. —A proiqicrous (‘uding to the Anglo-German Part 
nership. 

illfr. W, H. Smith,— A run of luck at Monte Carlo, and a ooroiitd 
in another place. ^ • I 

Mr. Balfour . — Peace and quiet in Ireland and the House of j 
Commons. 

Mr. OoBchen. — A Budget that will bo ixijmlar wiOi everybody. 

Lord Wantage. — A satisfactory substitute for WimblejJ»n. 

Mr. O/adstone.— Furnished apartments in Downing Street. 

Sir Wm. Vtsrnon Harcourt, — The reversion of tlie I^eader^hip. 

Mr. Joseph Testimonial from the Members ^of 

the National liberal Olub?*^ . 

Mr. Commimaner-of-^ Police Monro, — Intelligenoe in Scotland 
Yard. 

The Lord Mayor.— k Knightliood, and the thanks of those w'ho 
admire the “ equestrian element.” 

The Hon. Artillery Company.— Tho return of the Prince and 
the Ddre without the Adjutant. * 

The Afs(roj!)o/«>!an Board of Works.— K costly Mdfjuraont, erected 
by public subscription in its nonour. 

The Parnell Commmioners.—Thfi end of their lak>urs before 18Wt). 

And the Public QeneraUy.-*-JkJA.eipi)ior Year thflB 1888. 




LE MONDE OU L’ON S’ENNUIE. 

{KnUr Qt'iieral amd Mn. Boringlon S my the.) 

Mra. Slodybiiry {JUsUsh). “How do YOU do, diah ? I'm sokry to say Tiiifi Sparkledy Kniobts uavk i)isai^h>intkd us at 

TUK last M()MKVT-*ANt) VET I Mt^SOlALLT WROTE AND TOLD THRM TUKY WERE OUINO TO MEET YOU AND THE OtKNKRAL !” 


Ills FIRST APPEARANCE. 

Key presto! Time, tlie ThRuraiiturffe, 
pnce more at his old occupation, 

And iKJsted at the mominur’s very©, 

Kssuys his prestidiffitatvoii. 

Hey presh) ! As he turns the glass, 
llic inagio mists make rapid olcaranee, 

And as the sliudowa part and pass, ♦ 

The Young Yeai^piokes his tirst appearance. 

His first (it’hui on any stage ; 

And tew iH‘riormers, it is certain, 
such a very early ago 
Await the lifting of the curtain. 

From darkness shaping into light, 

• An inoxpenenoea aaolescent, 

The Fast in smoke-wruaths takes its flight, 
And leaves him fronting the glull Present. 

Glad ? Well, to fresh unfrightened youth 
The actual is ever gloesome. 

Tlie priokiof pain, the sting of truth, 

The ruthless sweep of sorrow’s bosom, 

Are stiango to hiha ; but otmld he task 
t The memory of that Neoromauoer, 

NoUeaoh gay question Youth might 
Would have from Ago a hopeful answer. 
He will no/ ask ; he too must live 
And learn, and pren'o, and dare, and suffer. 
Brave boyhood's buoyancy who ’d give 
For sapience of the dull old buffers' 
Wisdom's a yoke, and WU a joke. 

And Power a vision swiftly tlying ; 

The«:t too shall end at last in smoke, 

Like the Oldii ear in darkness dyii;g. 


Hey presto ! Here ’s tlie youngling Year, 
Fresh from the tripod and the censer. 

Before his face the snadows clear. 

Behind his back the mists grow denser. 

Budings avaunt ! A festal cnaunt 
Befits fresh friends at their first raoeiing 

Cloakings the youngster shall not daunt, 
We Ti hail him with a hopeful greeting. 

Gld Kdax llcrum may devour, 

But the old fellow still begetteth. 

Sunrays still pierce the clouds that lour, 
Summer still dries what Winter wotteth. 

The watchers at a New Year’s birtli 
Should not too tamely bow to sorrow, 

But hail the boy with manly mirth, 

And hopefully await tho morrow. 


TAKEN TO PIECES. 

Dear Jack,— I promised you when wo said 
pod-bye at old Bibch’s to let you know 
bow 1 was getting on in I/mdon. Fact is, I 
.have been taking the Governor about a good 
deal. He’s been with me here, there, and 
everywhere. On Boxing-Day he went to 
two iMinb^mimes, and I expected to have 
fairly tired him out. However, it seemed to 
do him good, and at Drury Lane he actually 
wanted to wait out the ‘^afterpart” of the 
Babes m the Wood^ but of course I oould not 
quite stand that, so 1 took him off, and gave 
him a few oysters and a glass of stout in 
Maiden Lane where you oan get such things 
to perfeotiou. The Governor said it was a 


shame not to stop and see Mr. PAYin;, who 
was most amusing and always maae him 
laugh when he got hold of the wrong end 
of the red-hot poker. But the Governor, 
although an excellent fellow in his way. 
i» rather old-fashioned in bis tastes, ana 
doesn’t move with the times as quickly os I 
do. See Y 

Tho very day I^ainG*^home, I looked in at 
tlic German Reeds’, where they have a first- 
rate entertainment. It is called The Bo^ sun's 
Ifrtfe, and when I tell you that Mr. Alfred 
German Herd is the Mate, you may be sure 
there ’s lots of fun in it. Miss Fanny Hol- 
1..VND (who the Governor declares grows 
younger with every “illustration”) was also 
first-rate. Mr. Cornet Grain, too, sang one 
of his capital songs, taking^vorybody off, 
and making us all roar. When I say he 
took “everybody ” off, I don’t mean be took 
me off ! li ho nad, 1 don’t think I should 
have laughed so much. See ? 

No more at present. Off to see Hengleb’s 
and Irving’s Macbeth. Yours, Bob. 


TBe Lady Macbetli Puzzle. 
Some say Juie was meant to be thin/ 
Some say she was meant to be fat ; 
Some say sho was meant to be this. 
Some say she was meant to be that. 
But, whatever William meant her to be, 
She is, for the present, a Mys-Terree. 

What tete Clown doesn’t want 
DATS,— “ A magnificent opening,” • 
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LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP.” 

{The Horse dul^ and this is the Iiemill.) 


CHRISTMAS ON VIEW IN 1988. 

{Dictated bi/ Prophet ie Plionog'raph.) 

Mi' DEAR Kino Punch, 

Your Majesty having- expressed a veish to learn bow wc 
spent our Christmas, I hasten to comply with your lloyal desire. We 
dtioidfd^ijto throw ourselves buck a century, and in spite ot our ad- 
vanced civilisation, to follow as much as possible the rude habits of 
our Bcmi-barbarian ancestors. In fact, your Majesty, we proposed 
living through the season as it was lived (me hundred years ago— that 
is to say, in 1888. 

l)isx)ensmg with our self- conveying post-bags, we employed some 
men (at an enormous expense, for nowadays everything, as you 
know, is done by thouglit-ieotricity) — to carry certain hideous paste- 
boards round to our sky palaces. These hideous pasteboards a century 
since were known as Cliristmas cards, and were remarkable for the 
most grotesque designs. Some of them seemed to have been intended 
to be amusing, for tney displayed piotun^s of candles, old gloves, and 
tattered imper. We were able to secure quite an assortment for 
models, but, I am sorry to say, they did not please even the ohildreti, 
who you will remember, are r>etter artists than Raphael, Cope, 11. A., 
and even that glorious light of the nineteenth century Professor 
j Sir Baldwin-Leigiiton. Here I may note that contemporary rt^oords 
j seem to suggest that Professor Sir Baldwin-Leighton was not only 
an artist but also a gentleman who used to drop from the clouds in 
a parachute. 

Having examined our Christmas f'ards (after trying hard to dis- 
cover a cause for their use), we had breakfast, absolutely taking with 
our tea a mixture of milk and sugar, as if we were eating beef ! It was 
^en time to go to Churoh, and I need scarcely say we went, although 
it seemed rather senseless leaving our telephones idle, where wo had 
only to sit before them, and listen to any sermon in the world with- 
out numng from our own Kre-grass side ! But our anoestors were 
wont to go to Church, and so did we. My aunt— my maiden aunt- 
insisted that the chief object of our visit should he to examine the 

—-I- -r i? i A 


dren’s ear^ dinner,’^ whioh 1 fancy in ages gone by must have been 
f .K^tly affair. We had the baby brought aown by a genuine 
old-|aahioaed nurse, and took it by turns to praise it after the olden 


fashion. The infant was much disgusted, having just taken a double 
First at Oxford. However by promising him a treatise upon mixed 
mathematics wi‘ kept him (iiiiet. 

After dinner we hud a n^preseututiou of what used to be call(:Ki a 
Christmas Pantomime. Th(‘reiu n])poared a hideous monster with 
(jheeks daubed with rod, a feeble aifd corrupted old gentleman, a btiid- 
faced hussy dancing about in the most idiotic fashion, and lastly, a 
lanky trilier wearing spangles! 'riien an ancient iK)liceman was 
introduced, and the monster struck him across the knees with a 
I seemingly red-hot tinker ! 1 was absolutely ashametl that such an 

exhibition should have been seen by my innocent children I How** 
ever I am h>ld that in “the good old times'' (save the mark !) ttds 
! brutal buffoonery used to b(* rewarded with gi'eat apjilause I 

After this, we had what was oalled a “ grown-up ainner," when >il 
our relati(iu» gathered together to devour some underdone beef, and a 
fearfully indigestible comiistuile called “ plum-pudding.” A doctor, 
who was present, warned us to oat neither, saying that he would not 
answer for the eonsequemses. However, my Uncle Bon persevered, 
and hasn’t been the same man since -"Whioh some of his rmatives say 
is rather an advantage than otherwise. 

Now ail this tinm wo were feeling strange, — this kind of Christmas ' 
was so entirely unlike that to which we are now accustomed, when 
suddenly Aunt Maria accused Cousin Whitechapel of having un-* 
duly induenoed Uncle Jehkwiaii in the making of his will. In » 
moment we Jail were talking in the angriest tones conceivable. 
Brothers abused sisters, fathers nmthers, and children parents. We 
nearly came to blows. Suddenly I remembered reading of a similar 
incident in 1888. I held up my hand for silence, and,, having 
secured it, delivered the following speech : — • 

“ My good friends,” said 1, “we made up our minds to go back a 
hundred years to live amongst our anoestors. It has been af failure. 

1 don't think they could ha\i& liked in their heart of hearts the sort 
of Christmas cards, pantomime and dinners that we have seen to-dhy. 
If they did, 1 think they must have managed these things better than 
we can. Rut there is one institution that has come down to us 
that is not affected by the age. We are just as jfood as our forefathers 
were in carrying out a fine say-what-you-hke do-what-you-like 
jolly old Christinas family row ! ” 

1 am, with the greatest possible respeot, the slave ofqrour Majesty, 
{Signsa) BnoMFroir, Duke of Islington. 
Lightning Oard^^ The C/ouds, JV), Deeemh^r dO, 1988. 
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A FRIEND IN NEED. 

JHluuf Mm. “Now THKH, Sir! — t.ooK wuekk You ' nr. ooixt} to!” 

Junes. “1 uK(* Yoirn 1'aui>on, myoood Fkllow-—tuis ukaktly Foa ooui.un’t 

HKK Vou — LOST MY WAY — DOS T U Nt'W WHERK THE DK^KKN’H I AM I ” 

mini AfiUt. FofJ. Irt TUKHi: ! AH — .IUH'I’ you take 1101.1) o’ MY ARM, AND 
TELL ME WHKRr, YOU LlVB, AN I /’l.L BEK YOU HAFK HOMK. FoO MAKEB NO 
IMKKEUENOK TO Mk ! " 


TWO LITTLE (MRS. JOHN) WOODEN SHOES, 

Dkak Mk. Punch, 

Unclk Seoundus and mo and Granny took Bobby and Sibyl to boo 
Goody 7''wo Shops, at the (Jourt Theatre, on lioxing" Day. VVe should of taken 
Mablk too, but she is (foinif to act in the Puntomiue at tho Vicar’s, so of course 
she was obliged to go and rtdvearse the Queen's Maries instead. The Play was 
very |)rotty, hut I think there is too much sermonisiug in it for the holidays. 
But first I must tell you about tho muel, which was very amusing, and his rams 
kep getting in the way ; and a man beh^d the sceneH, who we couldn’t see, said 
(juite loud, it would trip you up ; si) the muel left off pawring the rains, and put 
them over his heiH, and Q ranny said it put her quite in a fever. But first I must 
1^11 j Bobby calling out auite loud, “ Here ’« tho blackbird I ” It wasn’t a 
blackbird, hut a raven — not a real raven, of course, but an artifiolal raven, madeout 
^ of a hoy, with wings, and a lalse head. Jumps, buthis real name 

was Cw ARLKs Grovks, .1 un. I got read, becos I thought Uncle Secundus would be 
ashamed ; but he kc'p Bobby on his knee, and laughed quite as much as he 
mid. Granny eiiid (roody Two Shoes was a perfec little angel; but of course 
ii ranny tloesn t go much to theatres now, but certainly she is a very nice little girl. 

But first, I niust tell you about (rraspall, a wicked overseer, such a rum little 
chap who ackedweUj something like Ralph Rackstraw, and something like Gaspard, 
But best of all I think 1 liked Miss Flimst/^ Uueen of the Land of fjeisure. This 
was oamtilly acked by a little girl called Gkorgik Martin, but I forgot Molly, 
the llude Child of Nature, who was Miss Celia Tucker, and I think she must of 
been Graspail's mster, beooa he is called Tommy Tueker in the menu. There 
was a lot of F ames and the scenery was vory nice. I liked the Fairy ballet, and 
iHMdy i wo ^hMs danced beautifully. Her name is Dot Hetherinoton. Sibyl 
Mia she would like to of kissed her, but Sibyl is only a child and a girl. Cer- 
tainly X shall recommend O&ody Two Shoes to the other fellows. 

Your affectionate friend, Tommy. 

11 was an artificial Muel, as well. F. Kitchen aoked inside it. So was 

the Cat. 


The liaiL Tronic Bustntcss after the Transformation Scene. —Finding your 
carnage or securing a hansom. 

— — ■■ 1 ...I,....,,,.,.,,,— , „ 


A QUESTION EOE Tip NEW YEAR. 

[The Rev. Gsorob W. McOkrb, who has been a *Chri«tiii 
worker in London since 1848, writing to the Daily l!{ews^ gisl 
the question, “ Is London growing Better? ’’ dbd answers^t i 
the alfindative, giving his reasons for doing so.] ^ 

Is London growing Better P Guestion strange I 
To meet us thus at the New Year’s beginning ► 
i<Have Science, L^e, Keligion, the whole ra^e* 

Of bettering iimuonoes indeed been winning P 
Have forty years of urgent effort wrought « 

Some palpable redemption from old evils P 
Has Wisdom slain some fiends with which it fought P 
. And are men more of men and 1#S8 of devils ? 

Aye, says the ardent worker, champion stout , 

Of all good causes, nil remedial measures. 

Gladly the heart shakes off some clinging doubt, 

Ana tho divine’s calm optinusm tfeasures. 

Yes, streets are cleaner ; cleaner is the speech 
Of those who walk them, as their hands are cleaner 
The “ tub ” has done its work ; more cheaply each, 
Who cares, of knowledge may become a gleaner. 
Halfpenny ’bus fares, penny books no doubt 
Have had their influence on our throngs of toilers ; 
The brute in man is somewhat bound about 
By wholesome law ; the tempters and the spoilers 
Find eyes upon them in their darkHorae lair, 

And there is less necessity for yielding* 

To slow corruption or to swift despair. 

When agenoicH abound for help and shielding. 

Yes, brave McCrek, Pu/icA reads your record o’er 
With acquiescence and with admiration ; 

There i« more symjiathy ’twixt rich and i>oor, 

And we arc leas a horde, #and more a nation ; # 
Philanthropy is now much more alert. 

And modish Vice less vauntingly victorious, 

♦ Than in the old bad days of crime and dirt. 

The oonquGst, though but half-achieved, is gloricrui 

And yet, and yet, amidst the New Year Chimes, 
Recur remembrances less glad and cheering. 

The Sweater’s greed and the Slum-farmer’s crimes 
Abide with us ; is their extinction nearing P 
Fights and foul language ? Read the penny Presf ! 

It spreads the knowledge of such things ’midfi 
others. 

Worn waifs still starve in London’s strain and stress, 
Although ’tis freely owned all men are brothers. 

Red crime roves undetected, and men gloat 
Upon its records crude with zest unholy. 

Ribaldry roars from the stroet-rulfian’s tbroat, 

And cnildhood’s life is bondage melancholy. 

The devilries of Drink are rampant yet, 

The revelries of Lust leave wreck behind them, 

And eyes of ruined women still are wet 
With the hot, helpless, hopeless tears that blind them 
Much has been done ; how much remains to do I 
^ Yes, life in lAindon may be sweeter, purer ; 

Vice flaunts less barely in tjie pjiblio view, 

Comfort abounds, our highways securer. 

But People's Palaces and penny books, 

Board Schools, Blue Ribbon Armies, Children’ i 
Dinners, 

Scarce touch the horrors of the Town’s foul nooks. 

The nameless woes of greed-enslaved bread-winners 
Mammon’s cheap toolar worn blunt, and oast aside, 
From Bands of Hope ffct scant alleviation. 

Nor will the pleasures of the halfpenny ride 
Gladden the hapless victims of starvation. 

Forty years’ toil in London gives a claim, 

My good McCeee, to reverent attention, 

But there are floods of ill and swamps of shame 
In Babylon still that need the intervention 
Of larger wisdom, strength of wider scope. [ringing 
With the New Year whose chimes e’en now ar€ 
Dawns a new day from which wise watchers hope 
The rise of better things. What is it bringing, 

This large reform with#vho8e initial stir 
London shall soon from end to end be quickened P 
Will it wake Hope ? Shall the blue eyes of her 
Cheer hearts whom Babylon’s shame so long hath 
sickened f 

Ct)me, County Councillors, men of England come. 

Stint mutual charge, snap every party fetter, 

Toil for our helots in their misery ttumb, 

And our huge London shall indeed grow better 1 
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SUGGESTIONS TO AN EDITOR. 

Bib, —The idea recently started in yonr oolumns of relievinff^the 
dulnese of the averajre English home by “Music at ‘Home’’ is a 
noble one, as all your ideaa are. It is, moreover, capable of infinite 
extension. There are thousands of deserving organ-grinders at this 
moment earning a precarious existence in the streets of our Metro- 

e whose solac'ing strains would surely be welcome to sufferers 
various kinds of nervous disorders. In certain cases of para- 
lysis and failure of muscular actioti, what would Imj more likely to 
rouse the invalid to instant and vigoroua movement, and to call all 
his e^rgies into play, than the repetition for the hundred and 
twentieth time of our great classic airs, “ Two Zovely Slack 
or “ Queen o/my Mcart** f While no home could xwesibly be called 
dull ifraere these lively tunes were in constant course of performance 
the jihtient and inaefatigahle executant. 

I trust, Sir, that you will throw open your columns to receive sub- 


' scriptions for providing all sufferers of the classes I have named wi(h 
; immediate attendance from a chronic organ-grinder or German 
! band. Any case of ennui, however slight, should entitle the victim to 
, receive instant treatment. To show that my heart is in this noble 
i cause, I inclose you a cheque for one hundred guineas, afid this is 
i not the only saorifioe I am making on behalf of tbi| great movement, 
I inasmuch as, when all the organ-grinders arc removed to^their new 
I sphere of employment, 1 aliall miss the constant exhilaration of th<i|jr 
presence in the square l)eneath. so helpful to me in the oompletM>n of 
my great work, jhe Key to alt the Mythologiee, the twenty -seventh 
volume of which is now in course of publication. — Yours, &c., 

.Yd, Muffin Bell Square, Epwabi) Casaobob. 

P.S. — If your columns are not engaged next Bummer for the 
discussion of a more imi)ortant topic, will you allow mo to suggest 
that the “Solar Myths’^ would prove an interesting successor to, 

; “ la Marriage a Failure P " 









A PROTEST. 

[Xhoro is talk in (.Tonnanv of Crusado against Socks and 
Stockings, Hs iiuhcfiUliy, and a liiiulranco to marohiiig,] 

Aiu>Li8ff StockingH,- and at 8ax\ta Claus* timaP — 

The proposition roall^" is too shocking, 

^'hink what wo ’ll lost- jn prtdtinoss ana pastime 

If w(' discard tho stocking ! • • 

Fantw how much Society owes to hose, 

Sott-wovmi, trimly drawn with hondsomo “clocking,” 
No, they arc trade’s worst friends^ and taste's worst foea» 
AVho roh ns ot the stookin^^. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

“You can’t go HoMK when it’s ItAINlNO LIKE THIN. YOU ’l> Him'EH STAY 
AND HAVE DlNNElt W'tTIf TTs!" “Oil, IT's NOT QUITE KO BaD As ril.i'V!" 


Jn boauteons liarcncss, nughr esteem Ihu mock4ilg ; 

Is note||iii!.<>cd now to divide, like gloves, ^ 

The tl VO" toed Stooking P • • 

Abolish it ? Boeiety to its base 
At such a fundamental change seems rooking, 

A has les lum ! Nay, there ’a at least one race 
Won’t sgorifiee tlie Btoeking. 

The Teuton is a Titan in his wev, 

Hut his rough tastes forlliSMAKCK, bullying, “ lujck ”-ing 
Don’t qualify him in his bearish play 
To anper,pede the Stocking. 

No, pretty girl and has-hleus^ artists, lovers, 

In the defemie of hosen will oomo tlooking. 

They will not lose that daintiest of fwit. covers — 

The sex’s Silken Stocking. 

“ Milks Ahead of *f:M. All ! In sinteof fog, frost, 
Hail way Commissions, and troubles, somebody’s railway 
lines do fall in pleasant places at the eommene(?ment of the 
year; and in tlie L. and R.K. district wo read of “Nods 
and becks and Avreathed Bir M yles.” Who is to he to- 
morrow Knight P And what is the L. C. & 1). Chairman 
to he made P A Baronet, nothing less. 

“Follow tho Flag!” 

(IriTE BO, dear KosEUERy ; 'tis a glorious rag ; 

Knthnsiasiii, though, must stand expanse, 

I f liearts determine to defend the Hag, 

F.xc.heciuers must i\ot Hag in its detence. 


DRILL AND DROLLERY. 

In Infantry Drills as Ttiwiml by Her Majesty's Command^ 
just puteished, there is much new and interesting matk^r. According 
to tho Army Order introdmimg the work, signed by “ Wolhkley, 
A.G., by command of Ilis Itoyal Highness tho Commander-in- 
Chieij” the Itegulations now jiromulgated “are based on tho 
principle of demanding great exactitude in the simplified mov ements 
still retained for drill, while eonoeding the utmoat latitmhi U> all 
Commanders, of however small a unit, in niaiHcuvre. The itrst 
must be carried out Itterfl^Jy, the second must bo observed in the 
spirit more than the letter.” As to the “ simpli tied movoments 
still retained for drill^” they soora to he (iiiito as numerous as ever 
they were, and, in sinte of th<?ir “ simplicity,” upi.voar to be just as 
likely to puzzle the sucking siibaltorn in the present and tlio future 
as they were wont to do in tne past. The ‘ ‘ utmost latitude ” matter, 
however, is something new, and intrtMiuoos a novel iirinoiple into 
army organisation. 

Under the heading of “Mameuvres,” the compilers of the new 
book have a great deal to say on the subjotit of tactics, and explain 
everything to Tommy Atkins most carefully. For instance, a sentry 
has no less than fourteen duties assigned to him, which are set forth 
at length. One of them is suggeativo of the order given to the 
younger members of a family when permitted to “ come down to 
dessert;” it runs as follows: — “His duty is to see and listen, 
"mthout being seen or heard ; and to report tho result of his observa- 
tions, the latter, part, no doubt (in the case of infantry) being added 
by an inquisitive nurse. 

Another “duty” is to learn “the names of villages, river.s. 


Ac., in riew; 


the places tn which roods and railways leadj’ 


which is rather suggestive of a Beh(X>l Board standard m 
Geography. The Auuvorities seem to fear that tho sentry may 
become too polite and amiable (which, of ^urse, would be unpro- 
fessionaL as things military are never civil), and consequently 
publish lor his guidance the rule, “ he is w to pay no compliments, nor 
allow anyone to distract his attention.” The last regolation (which 
aii!|)ly proves that the idea of “conceding the utmost latitude” to 
the vmallest unit is to be carried out with the greatest possible 


generosity) ruiiB as follows : — “ If attaeked, he should defend himst If 
by firing or using his bayonet, as oircum stances may require.” 

PorhapH this “ utmost latitude*’ has been carried luthor too far in 
the compilation of the hook itself. In dealing with “ Flags of 
Trace” (page 202), the authors suggest “ that a smart officer, con- 
versant with tlie enemy’s language, and of a cheerful dispositiaa 
should he sehu^ted.” Burely tins should have been amplilied ly 
showing how tho officer should he smart, linguistic, and cheerf 1 , 
To supply tho omission, we give a few regulations, that cnii iX' 
ine,ori)oratod in the next edition. 

Duties of Ojfieers Carrying Flags of Truce, 

1. Dn reaching the enemy’ii lines, he shall take ten paces to his 
front, laugh heartily, to denote that he is of a cheerful dlsi>osition, 
and observe, Hong jaiv^ jer swee otirhawntay der voo raw, vooley 
coo prenny ung drink 't 

2. He then may ask a riddle, and, if possible, should stand ujmn 
his head, or jierform some other feat of skill oaloulakjd to imiiress 
the enemy with a sense of his liveliness. 

If lirought before the enemy’s Commander-in-Ohief, ho shonld 
approueli him by the side (or closing) step, and thump him suddenly 
on his back when his attention is attract^ in another direction. 

1. He Hhould, when ordered for instant execution, if possible, 
i escape, with the asHistanoe of the paraphernalia of tho vanishing lady 
illusion — a trick with which ho should have made himself thoroughly 
familiar before entering ui»on his hazardous undertaking. 

The compilers themselves seem to be of a “ cheerful disposition,” 
as they suggest to the officer bearing the Hag of truce, and his 
trumjietor. that “ they should not retire until satisfied, after being 
persistently pred at, that they have been seen liy the enepiy, 
and that no will not receive them.” This touch of waggery 
proves the whole world (inclusive of “Geohoe, Hanger,” and 
“ W0L8KtEY”)kinI 

To sum up, Infantry Drill will bo found as amusing in times 
of peace as it is to be hoped it will prove as valuable in the 
hour of war. As the A^utant-General and His Royal Highness 
the Commander- in -Chief would no doftbt humortusly observe, 
as a proof of their “ cheerful disposition,” “ It is a Red Book that 
shoxddharead!^' 
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MARIUS-SHAW AMIDST THE RUINS OF LONDON. ' 

A VlfiTON OK A 1 ‘ 08 «IBLE FlJTUBK. 





A VJ810K yw. but it should soem 
A whioh is not all a dream. 

Our firtmen are no dreamorti ; 
But toil may o^e if we ‘re eo rash 
A* Runt Ahem ofaupiwrt and cash, 

• And nre'-escapes, and ateamers. 

Our Mauiur warn* u» in (food time, 
And not to heed him were a crime 
r or which the town would auffer. 
The Citwen who would not aid 
Shaw and Me gallant Fire Brigade 
be an jirrant duffer. 


Thr Supr Syndicate appears to have collapsed. 
iTomoters haTf.b©on m want of a Zump Sum ? 


IM every man read Shawl’s Jieport ; 
Twill give him knowledge of a sort 
That wisdom will find well met. 
I^ndon 8 Palladium it must strike 
The slowest wit is wondrous like 
A Fireman’s braien helmet. 

And if ^e time should oome, oh Cfits ! 
Shaw, another Marius, sits 
Midst London’s blaokened cinders, 
Ton wiU not dare to blame bJjnmuoh, 
For it is really he who su^ 

A eonsummation hinderi. 


Is this because the 


MUSIC OF THE FUTUKE. 

Wj? have before mentioned I)r. Mackewzir’s coming work. 
aI? about ^ich there are naturally many stories. 
JUBAL 8 L 3 rre was the biggest Lyre anywhere in anoient times. 
Its notes were all false, it was such a Lyre. A fragment of I 
on© of the prmoipd songs wo are enabled to give to the public, ' 
though warning ^em that we have it straight from Jujun’s 
i^yro, ana therefore the information must be taken ciwi I 
grano ' 

SOLO. 


Oh, had I Jubal’s Lyre, 

Or Tubal’ 8 bip baasoen, 

If either I could hire 
Just for on afternoon, 

I ’d play such lively meaauree. 

The neighbour* i would Vise 


Their buBixiem or their pleaaures, 
And aend for the police. 

I have no coin to hira<~ 

To tieighbouni *tis a booii~> 
Our old friend Jubal's Lyre, 

Nor Tubal’s big baasoon. 


Old Saw re-set forKkulish Publihhirs of OHRianos 
‘They manage these things much better in— ] 

F^iom NoRTitERir Latot?dm.— T he Coloners FIncy Dm 
B all at the M^tropole, hut Friday, was R errand eSm, 
guests danced ana supped at keep-it-up-ali>nightwrate. • 
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SHAKSPEARE IN TOWN. 








X ,y-~ 

I'! I Wl 


;i ■ 


' k''- 




S^lfUM., iy Our- 


disobey inj^ Hecate' a orders — 
suggest it to him. But Mac- 
• • heth hiw a great personal 

regard for Duncan, and, if it hadn’t been for his wife, he would not liave hurt a hair of the old KingiH 
head, though he might have managed to pick a quarrel with Malcolm and Donaldbairif and have 
settled the pair of them in fair and open combat ; and, indeed, to settle the Prinoe of Ctimborland is 
the first step that occurs to muddle-headed Macbeth at this early stage of his ** criminal procedure.” 

A prowa of the Witoh^ why is Hecate' a scene in the Third Act omitted ^ 

In this the Queen of the Witches gives Macbeth' a character as ** a wayward 
son, spiteful and wrathful.” and then she foreshadows what by pre- 
arran^ment the answers ot the Spirits in the Cauldron Soene are to be. 
and how th^ are to urw tliis ‘‘wayward son,” this man “infirm of 
purpose,” to be “ bloody, bold and resolute ; ” to assure him beyond doubt 
of hie bearing a charmed life, and so to make him “ spam fate ” and “ soora 
death.” If ne were “bloody, bold and resolute” by nature, to what end \ U^y 

do the Witches take all this trouble to mi^e him so f Ko : Maobeth is just 
whatMr.lRTXHUshowshimtobe, what his deuce of a wife and iTicatslmow /m 

him to be, andjdn my humble opinion, what Shakspbarr meant him to be. / U 

Hisi Burn TiSmr s reasoning about her imjpersonation of X<k^ Macbeth ^ ji 

seems to me to hare been this The gnm gaunt female, the awM JT 

Tragedy Q(ie^ whom we have been aoctmtomed to associate Lady 
Ma^h, eould n^er have been the wqnian to whom MMeth was so 
oOyoted fhkt he writes to her wh^nei^ nehas a j^oi^ leisure, a letter. 

Botof <MU&lnbnplaoee,bnt xSyeahbBgth6^i^^ ^ 


- ^ ^ 

• A NICIIT Wl’ MACBETH. 

aoukth'b character is defined in his wife’s taunt, “ infirm of i 
purpose.” She knew him : and all that he lacked she possessed, and 
much more besides. Mr. Ihving’s Macbeth is, as it seems to me, ' 
admirable, There is only one wint where I am sure he is wrong, 
and that is at the very outset of his stage career— I mean, when he 
first enters. Instead of marching on as the vicitorious Chieftain, to 
whom any achievement ti et armia is possible, ho comes on as though 
he were brooding over a defeat. 

His first few words should bo delivered in a cheery tone to JianquOf 
“So foul and fair a day I ne’er have met.” This is the grim 
pleasantry of a ^otohman on the^state of the weather, whioli is more 
than usuaUy “ soft,” even for Scotland. His wife has told him he 
ought to be this, he ought to be that, and so forth, and ho has begun 
to raink that prowess such as his could achieve anything. But t4> I 
murder Duncan— to knock the King on his head for the sake of his ‘ 
crown— tins has never crossed his brain until the three Witches— out 
for a lark, mind you, and ^ 




impiwwSf uuv xwcaimg lonmmioiniiaoagnm oi maamn, ana 

wbomluMaii^pkyraliiiomciit^ . 

bkmuideiuuidB^iiadgrag^ . . 

m tids theWklud d«mlk$ aw«y cue 

ticMiM btocket of omr biilaiio murdorow ei, iclMI Be, ii is only MaebelirM^^ Sir i 

BB, XtnosmAB, our Uixt^dattm ^0 many teerive fb« oongnttutotieiM of the Aud^^ 
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whom tboy were true, were 



Thin i« Iht) Ijaily MacWth, “ The Dean^at 
Chuok ” of the i>ajal. 

kind iiermiHsion, kisH his oharminif wife inuler tlie 
iniHtlotoe. But a horror-atniok, nervous Lady M(tc~ 
hetk, listeninR for the restilt of her husband’s murder- 
ouH visit to ijuncaii' » bed-r(K)m is not SiiAKSi'KAltE's 
Lady Macbifth, but Lady Machcth Terry-hod. 

Miss Terhv strikes a noUi of tenderness on whioh she 
fondly dwells when she describes Duncan^B resom- 
bhmoe to her father as boinff the solo reason why she 
did not kill him as he slept. But the real Lady Mac- 


dearest chucks,’ and, 
consemiontlyilas, whether 
1 would or not, !• cannot 
be the jfrim and raunt 
Traj?edy (iueen, I will be, 
for 1 must be, •the ‘dear- 
est chuck.’ ” And the 
“ dearest chuck ” of a 
mdy Mac Miss Ellen 
Terry is ■ and as long as 
aho is with lier husband, 
in certain moods, this 
is right and consistent. 

admirable when 
reSlHJf the letter: but 
she is too fond and doting 
when looking at and 
addressing her husband’s 
miniature. She is admir- 
able when receiving Dun- 
can. She is making him 
“ quite at homo,” and in 
another few moments, 
after HUppci?i^ you feel 
til at the 
courtcoua 
old King 
will, with 
Macbeth' 8 


impressed by it. Now 
there was just one scene 
that Madkme Ristori 
could play to perfdbtion, 
and that was tlie Sleep- 
walking Scene. Never 
have 1 seen ^ything like 
it. I can n^er forget it. 
It was simply awful. We 
were looking on a dpng 
woman, and, therefore, 
were not unprepared for 
the inteliigenCb of her de- 
cea 8£, w hich so immedi- 
atel|BWoivs tliis our last 
view of Lady Macbeth on 
earth. 

Miss Terry looked the 
“dearest chuck” to the 
life, and personally I should 
say men would he sooner 
lea to the commission of 
crime by a Syren than 
driven to it by a Gorgon. 
Miss Terry is xirobably 

ovosKU Imvrovkmknt i on 

Ji.vNQVo’s Ghokt. theiascina- 



tion of the 
T b a u 0 ’ s 
wife. But 



This is the Trick Seat nt the 
Banquet. 


This is till? “ Dearest Chuck " of the prestnt. 

she must bo the iigcr-cat as well as the purring 
domestic cat ; and when alone the tiger-cat only. 
A'olvet and iron is iMdy Macbeth. 

For the mine-en-Bchie there can be but a chorus of 
unanimous praise^ except for the Ghost Scene. This, I 
have heard^ has since been alti^red. I intend to seo 
revival again, as I am sure do many others ; but, en 
attendant^ I offer a practical suggestion for improving 
the Banqw) Ghost triok, 



But the rt‘vival oft'ers so many opjiortunities for suggestions, that I j 
must resume the subject as soon as possible, when 1 hoi>e to give • 
more attputiou to the three classical AVcird Sisters, Alexander 
MacI)UPE,* W enman Banuxto, and the Scenic Artists, all of whom con- 
tribute to make the produotixm what it is, an unprecedented success. 

“ WivcB ” at the Jlaymarkety charmingly placed on the 

stage, hut I do not think Shaksdeark would he best X'leased at the 
omitsion of the “ Budget” and “Mum” intrigue, whioh makes Gie 
last part of the play unintelligible, Mr. Kemriji: as Dr. Oaius^ and 
Mr. kioHTON as Sir Hugh A?f>ans, are capital, but it is yet open to 
them to make their comic combat still more comic by introducing I 
some of the business of “ The Two Jlfocs,” whioh is of quite an j 
Elizabethan choraotor, imd would have enraptured the Queen at| 
wliose royal oo|unand thig farcical comedy was written and acted, i 
Also tho verses sung by Dr. Caiue might l»e brought up to date I 
with a few topical aUusions. I 


What a Frenchman of the Sixteenth (’entury was like, a Nineteenth 
Century audience has Gie same opiiortunities of knowing as a Nine- 
teenth Century actor. But I should say that he would he ralKer 
more Frenolutiod in accent and gesture than Mr. Keaible makes him. 
I have rarely seen Mr. Righton to greater advantage than as Sir 
Hugh Mvam. 

Mr. Brookfield looked Master Slender to the life, but, after all 
his “ Oh. Sweet Anne Page.** is a monotonous iteration whioh would 
irritate an audience if it were not traditionally accepted as the snhl^ 
humour of a Shakspearian classic. It seems a difficult task to make 
anything of this part, except in the wienes with Sweet Anne herself. 

Mrs. Tri:k as Sweet Anne is far too melancholy. It is more 
Ophelia than Anne Page, especially, in the last Act. when she enters 
dressed all in white singing a sad ditty, and might oe Ophelia on her 
way to the pond, or Joan of Arc going to execution, instead ofc ^ 
spnghtly young lady, pretty sly too, aMut to take part in a merry 
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practical joke, and datermined to nm away with the man she loves, 
oy way 01 a little practical joke on her own account. 

otiAiRK md justice to Justice Shallow. But the life and 
sopl of ‘these iow-oomMy scenes, enterings thoroughly into the spirit 
• ^ of it all, wa8*that thorough Shak- 

I spearian droll, Mr. Lionel Brough. 

• Garter^* he 

• ^ ^®ply inimitahle. The Play, as 

• portonuw at the Haymarket, is well 

worth seeing, if on^ on account of 
Lionel Broitoh’s Mine Host^ and 
\ ^ the thoroughly “merry” Mistress 

Leclercu. 

I r ' Ij lt\ certainly not least, 

^1] when padding is taken into consider- 
/f/ ylMMfel ' ’’' J fition, is Mr. Trek’s FalMltM 

everything that Mr. Tree has 
7// hitherto undertaken there is evidenoe 
of considerable care and clevomess. 


Lionel Brough’s 
the thoroughly “1 


AN “EVENING OUT;” OK, SOCIAL GOSSIP A. LA MODE. 

Ons of the most pleasant and startling parties whiehhas been 

S ’ven during the present winter season took place on Tuesday evening 
Bt at the oharmmg residence of Mrs. G. W. Smithkins, at Polydore 
Gardens. The rooms which had been tastefully deodTated with a 
dozen penny oolouretl lamps presented a most recherche and fasoinating 
appearant(3, and everything, from the taking of j;he hats by |he dis- 
guised Greengrocer down to the musio which was supplied by an 
itinerant street Comet, was provided for on tliat scale 01 luxurious 
abandon for which tlife delightful premises in question are so well- 
known. The i)lace was crowded with pretty jfaoes, and the dresses of 
some of the smart ticojdo who came in shoals were auite remarkable. 

Mrs. Bolperino, in a damson rsdm^i'o^fi^Unmea with poii^ons of 
pommes de terre au naturel looked rndPIfio, aooompaniq|i)%y her 


^ To play Cap^am by night and 

P ‘ m ' Fulstaff by day is a memoralble feat 
*' histrionics. In the one, nature 

\ mml m assists art, in the other, the actor has 

pel* “ upon his art alone, for nature 

is dead against him. Tnat, in the 
^ n process of evolution, he may extricate 

rUe Aeer-Urrd Tree. himself from the eostiimier’s uphol- 
Btery of padding, release himself 
from various other difficulties of his own creation, and become at 
some future time the second-rate Fulstaff that Bhaespearb drew in 
this seoond-rate comedy, 1 am not in a position to deny ; hut that he 
is not even this second-rate Fulstaff at the present moment I can 
con^ientiously assert. Mr. Tube is no more physically fitted for 
Falstaff than he is for Hercules, and, keen as may be his perception 
of the humour of the fat old reprobate, he gives no evidenoe of it 
from the first scene to th(‘ last ot his impersonatioiij^ Of course it 
„ interests all playgoers, as a matter of curiosity, to see what thin, 
adroit, (iuiot Mr. Tube, will make of fat, broad, boisterous 
Fnktaff\ 111 the incongruity of the impersonation lies its chief 
attraction. 

Then, as to costume, why did not he adopt the perfect and pietu- 
resiiue costume designed by John Tennibl for Mark Lemon 
when he appeared in tlio part r' As far as appearance went, Mark 
Lemon was a model Faktaff^ whereas Mr. Trek’s Falstaff looks 
like an obese, weak-kneed, overgrown Pantaloon. 

I very much doubt whether there be anyone now on the stage who 
can play Falstaff^ for if an actor be jibysleally unfitted for the part, 
the necessity for jiadding, and the assumption of a hoarse sack-and- 
fog voice, and of a roar iustmd of a laugh to match, are enough to 
stifie any really humorous conception. At present ]ilr. Trek doesn’t 
give l>?m8elf a chance, so I must give him one, and see him again. 

J ac k in the Box. 


charming daugh^m^x^iose sympathetic simper wtu tasMully s^t 
off by a tea-grcicHin^ Directoire gown, ch^onni with PoMpaamrs 
aux points d'‘Asperges, Mrs. Otto von otump was dressed in a 

? ellow cotton velvet brocade^ relieved by dentelhs dHmiiation do 
iorwich, and from head tc.> foot literally blazed with paste. Miss 
Wethbrskin wore a simple arrangement of whit© tulle^ but with her 
magnificent aubuni wig and parure of sham emeralds, she created 
quite a fi utter of admiring c.onstematioR Yl^erever she went. 

Much of the success of the entertaimaent was due to the indefatig- 
able efforts of the amiable host, who, in a suit of dress clothes hired 
for the ^vening, was siiqoially active in the supper-room in his 
endeavours to induce his guests to swallow the champagne provided 
for the occasion, which was “ Jopson & Co.’s Cuvh Jieserv^^ 1B8M,” 
and cost twenty shillings a dozen. _ 1 

The feature of the evening was, however, unquestionably the I 
cotillim^ and the evidently pleasurable surprise evinced by all on the j 
production of tli© presents, whioli consisted of cooked-hats for the 
gentlemen and fans for the ladies, made from back numbers of the ! 
Dailt/ Telegraphy must have more than satisfied the genial hostess 
that she had succeeded in not only amusing but in fairly astonishing 
her guests. The somewhat famiUar attentions of a drunken link- 
man, who volunteered his services at the conclusion of the party, in- 
tosted the departuro from it with a lively character, that cannot fail 
to have imjiressed the minds of the invited with the fact that they 
had assisted at an altogothor unique and exceptional entertainment. 


a. £. B. 

More Naval Demonstrations ? Rival iraiit s 
^ Should hush, and rival squabblers cry peccavi ! 
Tlie Naval Demonstration England wants, 
i.s demonstration that hIwj has a Navy. 


“ By .Tove ’’ SirltoiiERT sbimts in wrath, “ thus calmly you insult us ! 
Well, mark me, though :i Mouiku, non moriar inuUus/'* 


AIJi IlOUNl) MY HAT. 

(% a Su frtr- .) 

Take it in front, 
in rear, askew, • • 
Perspectively, 
by bird’s - eye ^ 
view, Y 

Afar or near, \ 

It really matters ' 

not a jot, ^ 

’Tis an abortion , . 
and a blot, \ ' \\r$' 

B Of ffiWi'. 


A shape of jf!i\ 
fear, 

Incarnate ugU- . 
ness, bald, ‘^7^ 
tasteless, flat, 

Mj stove-pipe ^ 

A rigid cylinder 
that engirts 

Mt cranium 
close, andheats, 
and hurts 
My head most 
frightfully. 

It outs, it chafes, it r 



It cuts, it chafes, it raises lumps, 

Each beneath it throbs and thumps 

• Fieroely and spitefully. 

A|i Incubus of woe, and yet I wear it 
And grin and boar it. 


Its pipy stmeturo, black and hollow. 

Would make a guy of bright AimiUo, 

Clapt on his crown. 

It takes one’s top-locks clean away. 

And turns the scanty remnant grey, 

Once thick and brown. 

And oh ! how terrible its torrid tetlicr 
In sultry weathtT ! 

Ever the same, though fashion’s wliim 
Wide-bcU the body, curl the brim, 

Or more or less ; 

Play little tricks with shape or size, 

And Yankoefy or Quakense 

Design or dress, for that, 

Long, short, broad, narrow, curled tliis way 
’Tis still a hat ! 

Comfort ? Had Tantalus once been tiled 
At other torments he had smiled. 

Pray don’t suppose 
Adjusted with posterior rake, 

Or tilted till the brim shall take 
Bark from'your nose. 

Perched jauntily aside which way you please, 
’Twill give you ease. 
Ti^ht-jammed ’tis apoplexy, loose 
’Tib wind-dislodged and you a goose 
In muddy chase. 

Direct negation altogether. 

At any time, in any weather, 

Of ease and grace 

Is that ourst ogmyation of man’s lot, 

The Ohinmey-Pot I 


Mad as a hatter Y Pooh, what’s thuf ^ 
Mad us the wearer of a hat 

Conveys some meunirig, 

As any victim can avouch. 

The three hats on a Houndsditch snu cb 
^ I.iko Pisa loaning 

is the most subtile satire on tlie insanity 
Of tiled htraanity. 


Aitention! — Our cavalry establishment 
appears to he in a tolerably lively and hoxjof ul 
condition, there being several thousand horses 
short of the required number, and as# a 
consequence, six or seven regiments ablq to 
show a Muster-roll of at least two or three 
hundred troopers apiet^e who have provided 
for them no mounts whatever. In this 
dilemma the Authorities appear to have 
applied to a tramoar oomnouy, btit whether 
with a view to utilising the vehicles or the 
horses, —the former would seem# the more, 
likely under the circumstances, — is not eWs- 
tinctly stated. It would be mtei’cstmg to 
follow the drill of a hor.seles8 troojier. What 
does ho do ? Mount behind a oomi-ade as a 
sort of reserve,— or what P Yet it must be 
clear that a lancer on foot, in a real battle, 
would be very much at sea ! Talk of 
manoeuvres for “ J^ounted lijfanti’y,” indeed ! 
What evidently is wanted is a field hand- 
book for the instruction of our “ Dismounted 
Cayoliy ! ” ^ 




Young Mash’iOL {lu 


LE MONDE OU L’ON S’INSTRUIT. 

{Urs. Professor Hora e at llotu'. Conrcrmr.ionc.) 

“A — A — HOW d’yk i>o ?— a ” — {glanMH round the. room)- 


~A — (JooD nYK ! ” 


IS IT PEAX^E? . 

“ It id with (Ikii (rmitt'st mitiftfaction that I state 
jiiy belief that for mis year also peace is asaurod.” 
— King Humbrrt at thr (iairinm on Kew Year's 
Day. “ 1 . . . hope that with this iiUianee (of th(‘ 
Central European Powers), and in view of the fact 
that tliere is now no State in Europe which abso- 
lutely (h'sircH war, wo mIuiU sucoted in pre*orvin^ 
this year also the bloBsinjfM of peaoe.’ 7'txza, 
to (hr lAhentl Party in (hr JPungnrian Ihel, on 
January 1, ' • 

Peack ! Ik it Peact^ The New Year ohimeR 
Rini? mellow music round the earth. 

’Iklidst Parl v strife, class feuds, foul orimos, 
The Peoples snatoh some liours for mirth ; 
And hand m<‘ot* hand in >rreetinfr jjrlad, 
Princes and PremitTs smile and glose ; 

Anal who so sour, so eynio-sad, 

^ As seek the thorns beneath the rose ? 

Yet who is it that meets us here 
ITkui the threshold of the year I* 

Peace Know we not that placid face. 

Those tloViuR robes, those trailing wings ? 
Is it not she whose gentle graoe 
, The Monaroh lauds, the Minstrel sings F 
Cnalentials hers from Court and Camp : 

Thewtlrm and faithful friend of all. 

Who hears the legions’ mailed tjramp P 
The music of her soft footfall 
IJrowuH in men’s ears the war-hosts’ hum, 
The blare of trump, the throb of drum. 

Who loves her not, who dotli not laud F 
Truculent Kailer, braggaft Chief, 

All Ih>w before her, and applaud 
The bearer of tj'e olive leaf. 


The very ravens chorus loud 
In ])raise of her snow-plumaged dove. 
Sweet Peace ! She must be truly proud 
Of such strong proofs of general love. 
Potentates jiass, and statesmen stray. 

Rut hers is undisputed sway. 

Look closer ! In one forward liand 
8he holdoth forth the olive wrcatli, 
Rut-~i8’t Rellona’s biting brand 
The other grips, though set in sheath ? 

And those white wings, their plumes a-point, 
Look lethal at a nearer view. 

Surely the times are out of joint, 

Surely men’s aims are all askew, 

W hen she, who boasts suoh oonquoring charms, 
Like other conquerors, takes to arms. 

Not shepherd David’s sling and stone, 

But grim Goliath’s panoply 
The form, the raiment seem her own ; 

Rut sure her best-loved bird might flee 
From that soft liand sot to the hilt. 

Those pinions so unlike the dove’s. 

Whose is the burden, whose the guilt, 

That Peace, whom every Emperor loves — 
In perorations— fronts our eyes 
lu so equivocal a guise F 

Do they equip her thus^ her friends 
Who sing ner praise in strains so loud ? 
Whither is it her way she wends, 

With faoe m pale and step so proud ? 
What friend is it of hers who thinks 
To mail her as for stricken fields F 
When, like Taupexa, down she sinks 
Crushed by the burden of your shields, 
Then will your hoUow pmaus oease, 
l/oud hymners of an ann&d Peace ? 


MEMS. FOR A COUNTY COUNCILLOR. 

1 . To make it quite plain in my Manifesto— 

A —That I have nothing particular 'in do, 

and am a personage of independent 
means, and, oonsemiently, of some social 
importance. R — That 1 luivo never had 
a ndative in the Vestry, C— Nor had 
any dealings with the Iloard of Works. 
1)— And that my wife is sf coiid cousin 
twice removed t<f^Lo?d IVxjdle. 

2. To buy some cheap popular handbook 
dealing witn the Poor Law and that sort of 
thing, and endeavour to make head or tail 
of it. 

3. To have ft ride somewhere on ft steam- 
roller, and try and pick up something about 
it from the stoker. 

4. To visit the Workhouse, get a lot of 
statistics from the Master, and a recipe for 
making water-gruel. 

5. To go in for understanding “ Drainage.” 
and jiernaps ask the Sanitary In spector to lunen. 

(i. To get up the “ Coal Dues,” have them 
at my fingers’ ends, and be in a position to floor 
the other side when I have made up my mind 
which one I am going to take myself. 

7. To aciiuaint myself with the law as it 
relates to the “Freeholder” and “Lease- 
holder,” and, wlfen I have mastered the sub- 
ject, toss up to see which I mean to go for. 

H. To take private lessons in Elocution, 
with a view to future performances on the 
public platform; and meantime to comport 
myself with dignity, urbanity, and a general 
oondosodnsion of manner, os Mfits the status 
and obmeter of a candidate for the position 
of a London County Councillor. » 
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THE GRAND OLD “ MANDOLINIST.*' 








TO A MALE SCOLD. . 

On ! OoLDwm Smith, ^p'eatGoLDWiN Smith, 
Who set svioh store by manly pith; 

Vou have a most effeminate fashion 
Of firetting* in a towering!: passion I • 

Your last attack’s a regular rough rage 
Exoitod by that Female Suffrage 
Which SitusnuKT, a solid person, ^ 

Can look without a shriek ot curse on. * 

I scorn to see your angry jaw set 
•Against, the pleas of Mra. Fawcett. 

1 OM will not yield to she-seduotions, 

But sot your back up, and raise ructions. 

But, gracious goodness, iloiJ)WlH, you 
Arc uhvai/s in a philiiioo. ^ 

yiiice you took qiiartera with the Yanfee, 
i ><¥ 01 ^ temper has been getting cranky # i ‘ 
You hoiinoe, and llounce, and pounoe, and 
trounce, 

Almost all men— and things— denounoo. 

You ’re always gfuno to “ drink up Esil ; ” 
Gla:5jhton.e was bad enough, but OECiii 
Is really worae. aa far to dote, 

As to espouse the Fifmale Vote, 

It may. or it may not, a hold win 
Upon the land, but oh I my Goldwin. 

Youf tantrums— there ’s no other word— 

Are just a trille too absurd. 

The way in which you whirl and twirl 
Reminds tme of an angry girl ; 

Not of a man composed and bold. 

Women you tlout r— then do not scold ; 

For that is (|uite a woman’s way, 

And imitating her won’t pay. 

It surely is not wise for 

Great virile sago, to piny tlie shrew. 

’Twill spike your guns, silence your battery ; 
For imitation is mere flattery. 

Ooobr— I mean Goldwih— please 
To moderate your eostacies 
Of anger, lest the feebler sex, 

Whoso anus your manly soul so vex, 

Should think you share —wildest of notions !— 
Their “ UTcsponsible emotions.” 




Air — Maiuiolimta,'''' 

Oh, this is really prime ! 

My soul it buoys 9hd*brac(‘s. 

Ah, tinkle- turn -tink ! 

I verily think 

’Tis better than “ Camp Town Jiares." 

The Banjo, after all^ 

With the Mandolin ’s not in it. 
Ri-tootie-tum tay I 
1 ’ve mastered the way, 

Or shall do in a minute. 

Though Irish songs of late 
Have been my vocal staples, 

’Tis fun to essay 
An Italian lay 

By the beautiful Bay of Naples. 

’Tis chilly, of oouree, hut dull, 

For the Irish Vote to angle. 


’Tis much better sp^rt 
Niles’ charmers to court, 

With the Mandolin’s soft twingle-t wangle. 


A' Bella di Napoli 
1b not a Hibernian beauty, 

But to i^nade 
* *An. Italian m aid 
Ts a change from more arduouB duty. 



To thniiu Ould Erin’s haqi 
My business may be to-morrow ; 
Meanwhile 1 may win 
From the sweet Mandolin 
Some present relief from sorrow. 

My fingering ’s really fin<3, 
Uum-tinkle-tum-tinkle- tinkle ! 


Italian eyes 

Are quite a surprise, 

Like the stars in their skies they twinkle. 


“ See Naples and die,” they say ; 

But that is irrelevant— very. 

’Tis late to begin 
On the Mandolin, 

But at least I may rest and make merry. 

Olt) Masters’ Collection Royal Academy 
Winter Show.— A sporting farmer came out 
of Burlington House very wroth. He de- 
manded his shilling back ^ain. “Pictures 


manciea ms sniiung bacic ^ain. "I'lctures 
of Old Masters! ” he exclaimed, why there 
isn't a single picture of any Old Master 
as I ’ve ever heard of I There isn’t even an 
Old Master of Harriers among ’em I ” 

Record of the Last Day of 1888 in 
London.— “ Black Monday.” Impenetrable 
Fog. 


THE llORRORB OF EVICTION. 

Wk are aometimes assured that tlve heart- 
rending accounts we read of the scenes that 
take piaca) at Irish evictions are purposely 
exaggerated. But a rcixirt. furnished a few i 
days since to the I)a%lp Tclearaph by one | 
of its correspondents, has an indubitable ring 
of truth about it. while it contains one para- j 
graoli in particular which no P^uglishman, bt; ! 
lie TJuionist or Separatist, can read withe- at 
ji hluwh of shame, a tingling wonder th.it 
such UiingB cun ho. The eviction occurred 
on the Olphert estate, at a place called (nut 
inappropriately) Bedlam, and, in attempting 
to overcome tno gallant t^aut, wc are told 
that a Policeman was injured by a pitchfork 
in the lip and leg. This is os it should Ikj— 
but mark what follows : — “ The uglmt wound 
he receivedy^ says the telegram calmly, “ was 
a gash on the hack of the head^ which^ it was 
aseeriedy was thrown at the inmates of t}i$ 
house bp an Emergency 3/an, a view shared 
by the PoiiceT Will not Dr, Tanner dr 
Mr. OoNYiiEARK demand the name of that 
Emergency Man when the House reassembles 
for its duties ? Are Emergency Men to be 
permitted to throw “ugly wowhda,” or 
^‘gashes,” or even “the oaeks of their 
heads ” at the devoted inmaffes of Irjsh home- 
steads with impunity and is this a view 
shared by that “ effeminate Nero.” Mr. Bal- 
four, as well os by the Police ? The oonntry 
has a right to know whether such things are 
done, and will c(mtinue to be done in its 
name. 3fr. Punch is very sure that neither 
Nicholas of Russia, nor King Bomba himself, 
was ever guilty of such incredible atrocities, 
and he still hopes that the aoodunt may prove 
to be inaoourate in some of its details. 
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OUR BOOKING-OIPICE. ' 

Though the Bketches from A Tour .through 
Holland and Germany ^ by Messrs. Mahafft ajtd 
Rogees, and brought out by Messrs. MAbKiz^AK, 
ale not within measurable distance of Messrs. 
Broughtoh lAKD Abbsy^b touT in Butopand— 
which was full of Broughton-and- ‘^Abbey 
Thoughts ”-^et it is an interesting book,^ not 
a particularly amusi^ one. Mr. LofUk^s iTen* 
eington, published by Field and TueIi, is a oharm> 
ing work. , It is the Queen’t Christmatp book par 


that the historian had not been so intensely serious, 
or that the Uueen had seen fit to ** command” 
some light comedy pen and p^oil to assist Mr. 
Lopme in his worlL A little *umble wit and light- 
heartedness would have relieved the lett^rress 
of its dry guide-book tone. Instead of KeneingUm^ 
^ LorriE only, I should have liked to have seen 


aorobats used to express it, we should have had 


flits through Persia and its pages, gnd gives the 
story its name. The author is apparently genuinely 
in love with her ; but she strikes one who has never 
I looked into her “ sad grey eyes,” or ‘‘ kissed her 
in the moonlight just before we sighted Bombay,” 
as a trifle ill-bred, and disagreeably self-oonsoious. 
Bear with the heroine, and the rest of the J^k is 
delightful— not in ^uite a new way, because it 
recalls Eothen^ but in a combination of new ways, 
because, with memories of Kinolakk before he 
took to history, there are in the book flashimr 
touches reminiscent of Geohge MEEEDi|rH. The 
scenes are fresh, and described with skilful pen. 
Bagdad, Busaora, Busbirc, the Persian Gulf, the 
Gulf of Oman, Musoat, and so on to Bombay, sighted 
under the soothing circumstances already noted. 
After Bombay, Baroda is visited, and in thl de- 
soription of the fete» given by the Gaxkwab the 
anonymous author eauals any chapter in Eothen. 
Apart from pictures of unfamiliar tracks on the way 
to India, the pages sparkle with shrewd observation 
and quaint conceits. The hook is aocredited to ‘ ‘ the 
Author of Zit and Zoe^** a little story reprinted from 
Blackwood two or thi^ years ago, which made its 
mark as something really fresh. Lady Mueheard 
is iHJtter still. Baron de Boor woems. 


LOWERING THE STANDARD. ! 

In the New Year’s Day Number of the Standard there api>oarod a 
remarkable article on the English Drama in general, and the Shaks- 
l^rian revival of Macbeth in particular, worthy of the good old 
Gamp and llarrie days, but not quite iip to the Standard of more 
recent date. Freun among the number of clever things written by 
this anonymous genius, we quote the following superb passage : — 

“ If BHAKsrBAas’s Macbeth is not like Mr. Irvino s, so much ibo worse 
for SnAKsi'RAua*s Macbeth ; und if we cannot conceiro Lady Macbeth 
haring been such n* Miss Bllkn Tkrry reprosonts her, whose fault is that ? ” 

‘‘So much the worse for Shaksi'Kaek’s JtfdcAcfA ” In old days 
Jtfrf, Gamn would have ohuokli^d over this, and exclaimed, admi- 
riugly. “ Why. drat the bragian boldness of the boy ! ” 

A little further on, this genius* who clearly knows all about the 
stage, ttatw his opinion that could Shaksi'kaee have foreseen the 
triumphs of Henet Ievtho and Ellen Terry, he would have written 
Macbeth Lady Macbeth to suit their “ spx^oial gifts.” 

Then lA) says, speaking evidently from his own personal and 
poouliar knowledge— 

“Why, 'what is the very basis, system, method, and almost universal 
jAaotioe of play- writing for the EogUth sta^ ? Doee a dramatist conceive 
and* write nis play, and then take it to a Manager and say, ‘There U my 
piece ; please act It ? ‘ No doubt <w)me persouH are so unBophiiitioated as to do 
so ; but they are soon undeceived as to the ohancoe of its being produoed. 
The very opposite prooesa takes place. * Write me a ploy,’ says a Manager, 
‘and in it there must be a part for mo, a part for so-and-so, another part for 
ic-and-80, and then tl\e rest of the pieoe may take oare of itself. * In a word, 
the pW is written to suit the physique, perm^nality, peculiarities, and special 
gilts of the acton or aotreea ; which saves the actor or actroas a great dieal of 
I trouble, and ensures the production of the piece.” 


From the above quotations it will be at once seen what sort of a 
genius the writer of this article is. Clearly a disappointed Dramatist, 
one of The Rejected, who, with his blank -verse Tragedy in Five 
Acts under his arm, went to a Manager,— to any number of 
Managers, probably, one after the other, -wciii said, There is my 
piece : please act it.” To whom the Manager courteously replied, 
after a careful perusal of the, first ten pages, ” There is your play : 
please take it away.” 

No wonder this Rejected Dramatist speaks with so ‘much intimate 
knowledge of how plays are produoed, and speaks so feelingly on the 

decline of the Drama,” the Drama in question being nis own, 
which was ‘‘ declined with thanks.” But can’t this genius take heart 
of grace, give up the leader- writing (a great loss to the public, and 
some, i>ernapB, to himself), and write a Drama to suit Henry and 
Ellen, or a farce for Johnnie Toole, or a comedy for the Kendals. 
or a domestic drama for Tkhrt, or a melodrama to suit the ” special 
gifts ” of Tkrriss and Miss Nethersolil or a burlesque for the 
“ special gifts ” of Arthur Roberts and V anoni P Let him do any 
one, or all, of thwe,— he has only to call on the several Managers for 
orders, ana we sincerely wish he may get them (as no doubt ho will, 
of one sort, where the business is not particularly flourishing) and 
though we shall miss his oontributions to the Standard^ yet we shall 
console ourselves by knowing that the EngRsh stage will he in due 
time enriched by the work of a Dramatic Genius whose light had 
been so long hidden under a bushel of journalistic prose. 

The Latest from Egypt.— Pecmle are asking whether the Govern- 
ment intend to let the flame of rebellion die out at Buakin. Appa- 
rently not, lor it seems they have again installed a Kiirhener on 
the spot* * 
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THE BIZZY-BODIES OF BERLIN. 


J9izzy Junior, 
Bmy Senior, 


Brny Senior, HKBBCRTt how goes it P Bravely, I ^11 be bound. 

If I ’in a buU-dog, you ’re at least a terrier. 
Bizzj/ Junior, Splendidly I 1 am snubbing them all round. 
Biaaty Senior, The more the Morier- 1 mean the merrier ! 

1 see you are a ohiu of the old block. 

Cologne Gazette, Hana ! 1 ’ll make a note of that remark. 
Bksy Junior, Conventions diplomatio it may shook, 

But 1, like my great sire, am stern and stark. 
Sir RoBBlix’s sharp stand-and-deliver fashion 
- ” Must be rebt^ed at once, that 's very plain. 

Cologne OazeUe, Lovely I Sir Robrrt lotl/ be In a passion. 

* Some use at last in that poor wretch, BizAunc I 


Bizzy Senior, How did it come alwut, my gallant son 
Bizzy Junior, Oh ! in the genuine old gossip’s way—. 

In “ I says, he says, they said I ”«* Bplepud fun ! 
Bizzy Senior, Fancy Sir Robkrt oanng whai they iflly I 
Cologne Gazette, Oh, yes, that 's mighty iine ; but without fuss, 
Lies, and thin skins, what would become of Ve t 

I Celkstisl Portry. — A versified decree of toleration towards Mis- 
I sionaries proclaimed by the Chief Magistrate of Lu-ngiin-Fu eon- 
eludes with the following deep, if doggerel, couplet 

“ Esob reUgion exhorts people to be ffcod. ^ 

The words of some are oftty, of others difficult to bo unuentood. 

Reason and Rhyme. ^ ^ 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

Denmhfir 17. “ A» I oReri my Boribbling Diary I find the words 

Oxford MiohaoJraas Term ends/’ Why this should induce me to 
ifidulffo in rctro«i)oct;ive 1 don't know, but it does. ^Tho last few 
• weeks of my Jlinry are of minimum intenAt The 

hreaking-on of tne engagement between Lupin 
and Daisy Muti-ak has made him a different being, 
jind Ca Rini;: a rather depressing compinion. She 
was a duU lost Saturday, and 1 thought to 
oh<?er her up by reading some extracts from my 
Diary, but she walked offt of the room in tho 
middlo of the reading without a word. On her 
T(durn I said, “ Did my Diary bore you, darling ? ” 
Khei renliod, to my surprise, “I really wasn’t 
dear. 1 was obliged to leave to give 
insiruetionslto tho laundrj||||^In oonsequonoe of 
H(»me Htulf ahe puts in tn^^ater, two more of 
Li' pin’s coloureil shirts have run, and ho says he 
won’t wearlhora.” I said, “ Everything is Lupin. 
It ’sail Lupin, Lupin, Lupin. There was not a single button on 
my shirt yesterday, hut 1 made no complaint.” Caerie simply 
replif+d, “You whoiild do as all other men do, and wear studs. In 
fact I never saw anyone you wear buttons on the shirt-fronts.” 
I said, “ I oertainly wore none yesterday, for there were none on,” 
Anotlier thought that strikes me is that OowiNo seldom calls in tho 
evening, and Cum minus never does. I j'ear they don’t get on well 
with Lupin. 

Decembur IH. -- Yesterday I was in a rotrospeetive vein—to-day it 
is prospective, I see nothing but olouds, elouds, clouds. Lupin is 
perfectly iubderable over the Daisy Mutuak business. He won’t 
say what is the cause of tho hreaoh. He is evidently condemning 
her condnot, and yet, ‘J we venture to agree with liim, says he won't 
hear a word against her. So what is one to do Y Another thing 
which is disaiipointing to me is, that Cahrie and Luiun take no 
interest ■ whatever in my Diary. J hniached the subject at the 
breakfast- table to-day. I said, “ I was in hojies that, if anything 
ever happened to me, the Diary will bo an endless source of jdeasuro 
to you iKith, to say nothing of the chance of tho remuneration whifth 
may accrue from its being imblished.” Both Cahbie and Lupin 
hiirst out laugliiug. Oabkik was sorry for this, 1 could see, for she 
said. “ I did not moan to he nidc, dear Cir.ARLiK, but truly I do not 
think your IHory would sufficiently interest^ the public, to be taken 
up by a imblisber,” I replied, “ 1 am sure it would prove quite as 
interesting as some of the ridiculous reiuitiisoonoos that have been 
nublishwl lately. Besides, it’s tho Duiry that makes tho man. 
Wlierc would Evfj.yn ami Pepy.s have boon if it had not been for 
their Diaries ? CAitRiK huuI I was quite a philosopher ; hut Lupin, 
in a jeering tone, said, “ If it had been written on larger paper, 
Guv, we might got a fair i)ri<*« from fa buttennan for it.” As 1 am 
in tho prospective vein, I vow fho end of this year will see the end 
of ray Diary. 

December 10.— The annual invitatiem came to spend Christmas 
with Cabhie’s mother. Tho usual family festive gatlioring to which 
we always look forward. Lupin declined to go. I was astounded, 
and expressed ray suri)rist> and disgust. Lupin then obliged us with 
the following radical ‘M hate a family gathering at 

Christmas. What does it mean ? Why some ono says, * Ah, we 
miss poor Uncle James who was hero last year,’ and we all begin to 
snivel. Someone else says. ‘ It’s two yours since ijocr Aunt Liz used 
to sit in that otwner.’ Then wo all begin bi snivel again. Then 
another gloomy rdlation savs, ‘Ah, 1 wonder whose tuni it will be 
next ' Then we all snivel again, ami proceed to eat and drink too 
much, and they don’t discover until 1 get up that yro have been 
seated, 13 at dinner.” 

Dec«m^}er 20. — Went t4> Smjkkmons', the Drapers, in the Strand, 
who this year have turned out everything in the shop and devoted 
the whole place to the sale of (’hristmas Cards. Shop crowded with 
people, who seemed to take up the cards rather roi^Wy, and sdter a 
nnrried glance at; tliem, throw them down again. 1 remarked to one 
of the young persons serving, that carelessness appeared to be a 
disease with some puroHostus, The observation was scaroely out of 
my moutlj, when my tliiok coat-sleeve caught against a largo pile of 
expensive bards in boxes ono on the top of the o^er, and threw them 
down. The manager came forward lookinjj very much annoyed, and 
piokiug ui several cards from tlie ground said to one of the assistants, 
w^th a palpable side- glance at me, “ Put these amongst the sixpenny 
|food% ; they can’t be sold for a shilling now.” The result was, I felt 
it my duty to buy some of these damaged cards. I had to buy more 
and pay more than I intended. Unfortunately I did not examine 
them ail, and when I got home I discovered a vulgar cord with a 
picture of a fat nurse with two baliies-^one black and the other 
white, and the words, “We wish Pa a Merry Christmaa.” I tore 
up the card and, threw it a«ray» Cakui k iiaid the great disadvantage 
of going out in Society and increasing the number of our friends 
was, that we should have to send out nearly two dozen cards this year. 


December 21.— To save tho postmen a miserable Christmas, wo 
follow the example of all imseltlsh jieople, and send out our cards 
early. Most of the cards had finger-marks, which I did Hot notice 
at night. ^ I shall buy all future cards in the daytinm. Lupin ^ho 
ever since he has h ad tho appointment with a stock ana share broiiiys, 
does not seem over-sorupulous in his dealings) told me neverjto rub 
out the pencilled price on the backs of thd cards. I asked hill why. 
Lupin said, “ Suppose your card is marked 9d. Well, all yow have 
to do is to i>eiloil a 3 — and a loil!^ stroke after it — iu/ront of liie nine- 
jienoo, and j^ple will think yon have given five timea tho price for 
it.” In the evening Lupin wa.s very low-spirited, and I reminded 
him that behind the clouds the sun was shimig. He saitt, “ Ugh I 
it never shines on me.” I said, “Stop, Lupin, my boy, yon are 
worried about Daisy Mutlae. Don’t think anymore. You 
ought to congratulate yourself on having off a ver^bad bargain. 
Heymtions are far too grand for our simide tastes.” ^ He jumped up 
andM^, “ I won’t allow one word to be uttered against her. She ’s 
worth the whole bunch of your friends put togeiher, that inflated, 
sloi»ing-head of a Teekui’p included.” 1 left ttio room with silent 
dignity, but caught my foot in the mat, 

December 23. — I exchanged no words with Lupin in the morning • 
but as ho seemed to be in exuberant spiriAs in the evening, I venti^ed 
to ask him where ho intended to spend his Christmas. He replied. 
“ Oh, most likely at the Mutlahs.” In wonderment I said^ “ What ! 
after your engagement has been broken off ?” I^upin said, “ Who 
said it is oitf'” I said, “You have given us both to under- 
stand ” Ho interrupted me by saying, “Well, never mind 

that! It is on again — tho'e ” • 


EN(;LlSn SOCIETY AS SHE IS SEEN. 

{Through Atlant/ic Mids,) 

Now that the inore respi^ctable among English Dukes, aid the 
bluer blood of English gentlenieu. are finding brides in the Uuitod 
States, a keener interest in ihigh lifo in this effete country is natu- 
rally oirculitffcing throughout tho States. The New York 2'ribune, 
fortunate in the poBsossioii of a London Correspondent to wliom nti 
baronial gates are barred, takes the lea<l in sa]>plyiTig the demand 
for nows in this department. “ G. W. B.” himself has contributed 
a series of avtielos on Lomlon Society and upon “The American 
Girl” as she Hashes thmigh it. “ Itoyalty,” wTitos this unconscious 
humorist, “ is a caste apart. An intercourse with Koval ty hiiN, I 
admit, an etiquette of its own.” That understood, ‘‘G. W. B.” 
raiups with patronising step through the inner circle of Englivsh 
Booiety Iwth in town and country. Never, since Chaklkh Edward 
Haerinoton Ftt<5Hoy YELunvpLUSii laid down his pen, has so mas. 


“G. W. S.’s” latest contribution is supplemented by one from 
another hand. It lacks something of his lofty style, but displays all 
his intimate knowledge of the subject. “A Comraon-sonse Duchess ” 
is tlie heading of the article, which t reats of a lady lately dead. 
“Ilidioulona as it may seem to Kepublioan readers,” says this high 
authority, — 

‘the Duchess was severely critioiiied for her habit of walking forth alone 
from licr sombre mauHion iokI calling ii cab wluayjyL hurry, instead of letting 
ah«df-hour go to waste while tho oumbersomt^^iiclc appropriate to Jier 
•tnlion should be inadc^ ready, Tlie entire precinct was once thrown into a 
flutter by the report, doubtless correct, that she hod personally entered the 
little bakerj' in St. James’s Street, in which a postal ugonoy was established, 
and had there p\irohasod slanips and affixed them to her letters, precisely as 
one of tlie untitled multitiule might have done.” 

Nor was this all. 

“ In the winter of 1860 the sentinel who mounta guard over the palace 
wall of Cleveland Row hud tho opportunity of relieving his dreary routine by 
saving a child from being nm over—a radical cab-horso from Pall Mall 
having so forgntteu the proprieties as to break loose and endanger human 
lifo, as well jw the drowsy tranquillity of that solemn region. A day or two 
later the Duchess was seen to stop and sneak to the guardsman, who was so 
overcome by agitation that he could hardly hold his riflo steady. He would 
have faced the cannon’s mouth with less trepidation than exchange ten words 
with tliis exalted Peeress.” 

This seems to have created a sensation equalled only by that with 
which the West End hoard of the indiiaeretton in “ the little bakery 
in Bt. James’s Street,” “ The verdict of the austere middle-class 
throughout the neighbourhood was, thfift the Duchess had been repre- 
hensibly unmindful of the dignity of the position, and that she 
would have done better to send the soldier half-a-orown by her foot- 
man.” “And yet,” exclaims the New York Tnhune^-- 

there are poonle on both sides of the Atlantic who profess to wonder 
that the social sensibiUtira of Amerieans and Englishmen cannot all points 
be brought into symimthetic and symmetrical accord.” ; 

There are, indeed. « 


NOTICE.™ Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MB., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when aooompanied by a Btampod and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this zoic 
there will be no exception. 
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'WHEN THE CAT'S' AWAY!” 



Mr. Punch ih>q.). ‘‘Now, my FrNK FKi.iiOws, inis is now I huottli) ukk to nee 
Y6tT, AHMED, liUNl'lNO IN ThUEKS ; YOIT ’iJi UK EVEN WITH THE HASOALS, AND THEN 
A TAHTK OF THIS WTI.L FINISH THE SCAllK AK IT DID OARROmNO.” 

Tu^Burfflar burffloa ou, and critics aolemn i First catch your burglar—MoNBO^s bvisi- 
Expatiate on his doinffs by the column ; ness that— fdog the oat- - 

Meanwhile the bmto gives sleeping law | And, when youVe oaui^ht nim, give the 
the slip. I That ’h 3fr. Punches tip ! 


A PKOSrECT OF PEACE! 

At r meeting of the forces under the command 
of General Booth, lately held in St. James’s Hidl, 
Dr. Clifeohi), President of the Baptist* Associa- 
tion, desired to “ox|»r 088 hie sympathy with the 
now departAire which the Salvation Army had 
taken.” The ma jority of respectable peopl^would 
certainly share in that sympathy if the now de- 
parture of the Salvation Army wore a departure 
altogctbev, singing 

“ Never come bfn k po more, boy» ; 

Never come bsek no more. 

Wo ’ro way, 

Away w^iil stay, 40 ^ 

And ncvo| come back no more ! ” ^ 

rTb, that would be, indeed joyful, my dofcr 
brethren, and our Sundays in London and elsewhere 
would be tranquil, undisturbed by the belaboured 
drum, the tinkling cymbals— an onjcotionablo form 
of ” religious symbolism”— andthenokybrass of Ge- 
neral Bo<^n and all the Salvationist lads and lasses. 

“Poor Kichaed! M r. Richard Manhfirlp, 
who has, been J>r. Jekyll, and Mr, Syde^ and 
Prmcfi Karl, is now, by Sir Morell Macienzik’s 
orders, going to give the public and himself a rest. 
Both Mr, Mansftkij) and the Public should bo 
gratefiB to the eminent Doctor, and we trust that 
soon “Richard” will be “himself again 
•hkylL or Hyde, or Karl, when, as he announces, 
ho \ml essay the light and airy part of Itiohard 
the Tlnrd, Richard playing Kichard. Why 
doesn’t he double-gloster the part with that of 
Richmond t Hyde md JekyU^onlA bo nothing 
to this tour de force. “ Perhaps I have it in my 
eye,” says Dick’, “ Dixi!^^ 

Echo's An8Wku.— “ Does anybody oak what the 
Republic has done for Franco r ” inquires the aSY. 
JamenU Gazette, Well, according to some, the 
answer would be a simple one— answer, 
in fact; viz., “ The Rcpublic/uw done for France’* 
—completely. 


THE TURBOrS DIARY. 

Off the North British Coast.— 'Well this is jolly. Hero we are, 
hundreiijs of us, doundering away in shoals. Worth, I should think, 
about a iienny a dozen. Talk about there being “as many good 
dsh in tlie sea as over came out of it ” ! Nonsense. The proverb 
ought to be altered. There are a good many more. Halloa I 
though^ what ’s this ? Blest if it isn’t a net, and what ’s more I ’m 
in it. By Jove, it ’s a case. I ’m caught. 

On a Local JVheelbarrow.— Two or three score of us flung hack 
into the sea again, keep up the price. A downright shame 1 

coll it. However, they want two shillings for me here, and as no 
one will give it (and quite right too), I ’m packed off to London. 

At Billingsgate.— Yind I ’ve got hopelessly into the “ Ring.” No 
chance of being sold at my real i)rioe, wniob, inoluding railway 
charges, would even now bt^ only about twopence a pound, but 1 ’ve 
been consigned to a leading West-end fishmonger by an enterprising 
middleman, and goodness only knows what pice they won’t stick on 
me now. Wish 1 could open my mouth ! Wouldn’t 1 let ’em know 
what they really ought to pay for me. 

On o FishnongerPs Slab in a Leading West- End Thoroughfare . — 
Here I pn displayed along with some lobsters for which they are 
asking five shillings apiece— and which, 1 ’ll be bound didn’t oost 
eevcnpence ! As lor the price they ’ve put on mo, it ’s monstrous. 
If cut up, I’m to go for one and sixpence a iwund, yet if 
thev were to get rid of me at twopcnoe-halfpcnny they would still 
maKc a good profit. As to those red mullets at two shiUmgs and 
si.tpcnce apiece, and those oysters at four shillings a dozen, I wonder 
they ’rc not ashamed to be seen in the place ; out I suppose, poor 
beggars, like me, they^oan’t help themselves. Oh ! if 1 could only 
spA! 

On a Table in Mayfair.^ Over at last ! Dished up whole at a 
fashionable dinner-party of eighteen. Appear to have given satis- 
faction. But, w^at a swindle ! Overheard the Cook say that the 
Fiibmnnmr had priced me at one pound five! and my real price 
omyht^ to have he^ one and ninepenoe. Downright robbery ; that ’s 
w&tit is! Why don't the public take it upr But, there~I’m 
only a poor fish, and with the best will in the world—I can’t help it ! 


OUR BOOKlNG OmCE. 

1 Tns Toilers of Bdltylon. 'fhis, as an unseiisational novel, h 
; among the best, if 'not quite the best of Mr, Fa R. i eon’s books up to 
; now. The characters are original, the plot well -constructed aiui 
I worked out, and there are no pages of dialogue that tlie aooom - 
j plished novel- reader knows at a glanoo can be skiiiped vdtliout losing 
j a single essential point. No skipiier need take this in hand. It 
I is interesting, and suffloiontly absorbing without being unhealtbil}' 
i exciting. The dialogue is througliout easy, but never oommonplace ; 
j the humour is unforced, and the pathos natural. The influence of 
I Dickens, the master, may jy; always seen in the work of one of his 
I most apt disciples, and it is most happily evident when Mr. Fab/eon 
j does not labour, as he has done in the lighter oHapters of some of 
I his other novels, to be Dickensianly fnnny, but is siiontaneously and 
j quietly bumoroxis, I strongly recommend it. 

My faithful Co. lias Ixxin spending a part of his vacation in reading 
The Fairy History of England, a companion volume to the pysiry 
Geography, published some time ago. He reports that he has been 
gi*eatly entertained by the light touch of the author, and has, wiffi 
the latter’s aid. ijuite “ rubbed up his knowledge.” Ho says that, 
after reading this unconventional account of the darker pages of 
Britannia’s biography, he lias felt himself in a position to hold his 
own in the company of his children, even when they begin discussing 
the invasion of Julius Ca<:sae and the Battle of Hastings. Both 
events are recorded in a style that does not lock either •humour or 
instniotivenesB. 8o far, the P'airy History extends only to the 
Plantaoeneth, but he lives in bois's of seeing several other volumes 
in the near future. Baron de Bf>ox Worms «fe Co.* 


0 

Stars and Spa noles. —Yankee Hamlet and Company protest 
against the invasion of foreign Star Companies. Very natural, their 
country is sufficiently “ star-spangled” already. 


Protection Wanted in STAFPOBDSHifiE.-'Geirotfu measles have 
cone over, and are doing double the work that English measles can 
undertake in less time and at half the price. 
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LITTLE ROSEBERY’S SONG. 

{ With ncknotdc(ig>ncntH to the AutJior of " Little liuttCTCup,**) 

It r(‘quires a p^rrat deal of energy to swe^ anything /' — Lord '!Ros0bery's l^peech on County Councili, 








)\:' 


»Mi*a 








*i: LllUe H, “ I’LEAHK Kl’AUK A VOTK FOR YOITU 

Enter Ly Uc Hokkukhy, big broom in his hind 

IlECITATIVE. I 

H Ai I , County CouncillorB, hom> of tho nation , i 

Who ^11 bolp Toforiu, and put down potoUatiau 1 . i 

Whato tr your Party, you can well afford 
To weleoino Little Koseherv at your Board. 

Aria. 

P or I ’m ooIUkI little IlosEtiERr— smart little Roseberv. 

wofbe Bxieorinff Tories ask, *' Why h " 

But still IJm oalUid Hos<ebkht— ’ cute Little Roskbkrt, 

Wef^L Little Kaskbkrv, i! i 


HONEST City Ckoksinu Sweeper ! ” 

Whatever your opinions, in your new dominions 
I you will deign to find room, 

(Bmo© streets in your keeping will need so much sweeping) 
r or me and my useful new btgoom. 

My case is most critical ; if on political 
Grounds I your suffrages sought, 

I fear at a handy date, 1, as a candidate, 
likely to naught should be brought. 

But who ’d ask his barber, ** My friend, do you harbour 
Or not, matrimonial desire Y *’ 

I claim clear resismse, or you are not my tonsor.” 

Then why, Iriends, my Party require ? * 





“ unemployed ” f Oh, no I I labour pro hono 
E^-i^/tco-“yet 1 *ve «offw leieure, 

And if you elect me, the task tou expeot me 
% . To tiT I ihall tackle with pleasure. 


•*f am not a lackey, nor laddv, nor <}uaoky, * 
t 1 ’ll work for our big busy hive. 

You see, Gents, my case is upon a broad basis, 

• ^ For London, not Party, I ’14 strive. , 

A welT-mcaning tolf ” is as worthy of office • 
As any good soul not a nob. 

PubliS spirit I’didndle, against knaves who swindle, 
And rascals who rob and who job. 

My broom. 1 mao mention, will work for prevention 
Of dirt pilos^that ’s better than cure. 

Sam Party or passion, I ’ll work in a fashion 
True •Sweeping Reform to ensure. 

Then vote for your Rosbbieiit-- good Little llosmiEiLT, 

I have explained to you why : 

So vote for your llogEBKBT—umart Little Roskbeki' ; 
Come Little RosiyjEBT try ! 

il/r. Punch. Aye, Little Koskbkhy— and well called'— 
for you ’re the roundest, the rosiest, and the raciest can- 
didate in all the Ci^. 

Little Rosebery. Round, am I ? and rosy—and racy ? 
May be, for I have temper and humour ! But hark ye, 
my merry friend— hast ever thought that beneath a gay 
and genial exterior there may lurk a force that is slowly 
but 8ur«^ working its way to the very front ? 

Mr. Punch. Rather, my Little Rosebery. Here’s 
success ■ to your candidature ; more power to your 
energetic elbow, and free play to your Now Bn)om ! 

' [Gtee* him a vote, and exit. 


Supply and Demand. 

• The unbounded rt^souroes of our Colonies receive fresh 
and novel testimony in an incident which Reuter tele- 
graphs from Sydney. It appears that the Hon. J. H. 
Waht moved what was practically a Vote of Censure 
on the Government, which was carried on a division. 
“ T^ie Ministry,” savs Reuter, “ consequently tendered 
their resignation to tne Governor, who has sent for Mr. 
Wart.” The Want was immediately supplied. 



Jones finds he can throw more Passion into the Lritkrs hk sends uih 
Beloved by usino the Type-wkitku, 


SOME CANDID CANDIDATES. 

To the Municipal Rleciors of tfbc. Sewer Hamlets. 

On presenting myself to the notice of this enRghtened municipal 
constitRenoy as a Candidate for the Loudon County Council, I may 
perhaps be asked in what way 1 am specially qualitied to serve the 
interests of the ratepayers. The question, however, shows a lack of 
appreciation of the true bearings of the matter. I can assure the 
electors that while incidentally i shall be happy to do what 1 can to 
benefit them, the interests which I intend principally to servo are 
my owm As a late Member of the Guzzlington Vestry, and a repre- 
sentative of the distriwiMKa the Board of Works, I have consistently, 

' and I think sucoessfully, studied the art of providing snug little 
contracts for my personal friends, in addition to taking a fair share 
myself. Whenever there has been presented to me a ohoioe between 
doing my duty or doing the ratepayer, I have unhesitatingly selected 
tlie latter alternative, “ Self-help ” is my motto, and accordingly, 
1 have helped myself, whenever it has been practicable, to any little 
pickings that might be going. I shall attempt to follow exactly the 
same course if eleoted to the Metropolitan Co^ty Counoil. and I can 
only hope that the good sense of the oonstitaenoies will result in 
returning to that body as many members as jpossible who can olaim 
to be, like myself, both in name and in spirit— espooially the latW 
— complete and unmitigated Vestrymen. A. Jobber, 

To the fret and Independent Voters for the N. W. Slumshire County C(mncil. 

In response to an influentially signed request, made by tlie 
farmers of the district— most of whom happen to be my own tenants 
—and the nembbouring clergy and gentry, 1 have oonaented to oome 
forward as a Candidate for the Counoii of tnis part of the County. 1 see 
no reason why these new-faiwled bodies should have been invented, 
hnt, as they have been, I think the proper sort of men should 
be eleoted as members, I entertain very strong opinioas as to the 
necessity whioh exists of importing more hares and foxes into the 
country, ai^ prohibiting farmers from using wire fencings. I also 
am opinion that the rating of country maurions is ahs^dly high, 
om^enim the prioes one has to pay nowadays for good hunters ; 
and I would vote for all such expenses, as weu as those of county 
edtipation, asylums, paving, lighting, and hii^ways, ooming out of 


the pockets of the ratepayers of the nearest borough. Remissions of 
rent to farmers I theoretically approve of, when possible : but 1 think 
that ” grants in aid ” should be employed to compensate landlords for 
any loss of revenue they experj^nce on this score. I may add that I 
shall be much surprised if anybody has the assuraiico to offer himself 
as a rival Candidate to myself. Mowbray de Boots Proodfoot. 

To the Same, 

I OFFER myself for the County Counoil of this division of th<" , 
County because 1 am a Dissenter, and because religion has nothiuj 
whatever to do with the contest. I roly for gel ting in on the din 
content of the labourers with things in general, and on the fact thai 
there is a very largo Anabaptist community in the various villages 
of the shire, who may bo c^fidontly counted ui)on to vote for any- 
body who will promise to have a slap at the Quires and Parsons 


body who will promise to have a slap at the oouires and Parsons 
whenever practicable. Of the details of County management I am 
absurdly ignorant ; but 1 would pledge myself, if eleoted, to impose 
such a rate on country houses as would cause most of them to be at 
once shut up ; and I am perfectly indifferent to whether or not such 
a state of tmngs would moan loss of employment to hundreds of 
families in the counties, with corresponding increase of bnsiness to 
shop and hotel-keeiiers in London, Nice, Cannes, and elsewhere. • 

Ebbnezer Muttoned.* 
To the Electors of South Clamberwell. 

I OFFER myself for the Metropolitan Counoil on a frank political 
basis. I am an out-and-out Democratio-Conservativq- Radical - 


basis. I am an out-and-out Democratio-Conservativq- Radical - 
Unionist, I am aware that all enlightened citizens deflreoate the 
intrusion of polities into these eleotions, and that if politioal oon- 
siderations are allowed to be paramount, jobbery will flourish, and 
the ratepayers’ interests will go to the wall The Caucus of my par^, 
however, are of opinion that it wUl look well if it can he said tfiat a 
majority of the new Councillors belong to their own politioal per- 
suasion, and they also believe that a distribution of future contracts 
amoi^ business men of the same party will tend to an increase of 
public virtue, and of Electors devoted to its views. As I happen to 
possess what Is called local “influence^” consisting of three breweries 
and a hundred public-houses in the district, the aforesaid Caucus has 
requested me to stand for the position which I unblushingly solicit 
at your hands. Gut Partisan {Rx-Col. 21thjhree Lancers), 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

Inteoduction. 

This titl- may nficd aome explanation. It i$nai intended to 
imply tlint Mr. Punch ha« a private luminary all to hiinfielf. 
Oftal aud Italy distinj?uished a» he iij he would aoom auoh osten- 
tation, and is modestly content 
with precisely the same quality 
of moonshine as that, to quote a 
oertainadvertisement,** supplied 
to Dukas, Marquises, Earls, yis- 
counts, Barons, and the NohUity 
and Gentry to say nothing of 
humanity in general. Never- 
theless, A6 oonoeives that the 
Moon is qm^^ much his as any 
other perool^ 

Hans AiroBEfiKN — as who 
needs to be reminded was, or 
represented himself as being, on 
sumoiently intimate terms with 
the Koon to be favoured with 
hints for many charming word- 
pictures, which, under the title 
of What the Moon Saw, have 
for many years delight^ the 
world. It is true tliat the Moon herself ‘disclaims any share in the 
authorship of these sketohes, and it is, to say tlie least, suspicious 
tlmt, according to the German text, ANDKRfiKw’s Moon should he 
renresented as of the masculine gender. However this may Im {and 
Afr. Punch's science and scholarohip warn him from drawing too 
d^isive conclusions from either oiroumstanoe). it struck him lately 
that a little tact and enterprise would enable him to secure the 
Moon 08 a oontiibutor to his world-famous periodical. It is surprising, 
indeed, that this has not been already accomplished by the Editor of 
one or more of the high-priced Monthlies. Thoughts on Solar Afyths. 
by I/er Serene Effulgence the Mwm, would oortainly make a goon 
appearance oii the cover, and perhaps sell a second edition. But 
it baa l>eeii left to Mr. Punch to secure her last New Year’s Eve, 
through the agency of a powerful glass, and after negotiations which 
it would he tedious to detail. Jt is enough to say that the Moon 
Ixihavwl, at first, with oharaoteriKtic modesty, professing her total 
imu<Kivuiintano(! witli the art. of Ut( rary composition — as it that were 
any valid oltjoction ! -and fhiallv rotroating behind a cloud with an 
apparent desire <>f t‘vadiug further p<‘r»e«iitiou. But Afr. Punch 
pcrsi'vered, urging that all iwrsons oi light and leading were now 
engaged in furnlsning th(» world with aiieodotioal reminisoences. and 
that from so exalted a sonroo the smallest contributions would bo 
thankfully received by him and by the Ihiblic. 

Flattery overoame u resolution vMiieh was perhaps at no time 
intended to be tlnal, and presently the Moon came coyly out again 
with a question respecting terms, vrhich was satisfactorily answered. 

And, in the end, she graciously euusented to furnish these pages 
with tlie fruits of her unequalled opportunities for observing con- 
temporary maimers juid ciLstoms. Many of her pictures it has been 
necessary to roludtimtly suppress, for tlie Moon has witnessed ranch 
that could not be divulged in print without causing j»ain and incon- 
venience to a numhor of highly-respi^.tod individuals, and exposing 
Mr. Punch himself to legal proceiidings of a harassing and expen- 
sive nature. Huch of her revolations ns follow will he found of an 
ttliftolutely innoouo'fts character, and might even be considered trivial 
and unimportant, ilid not the fad of their distinguished authordiip 
import a value and iuterest which, to l>e frank, would otherwise 
hardly 1 h‘ eouocdccl to them. 

FIRST EVENING. 

•.1 these were the Moon’s own words, Last night I 

looked down ^rough a rent in the canvas of a travelling menagerie. 
It was closed. Before the stove in the centre a grave ana ©x- 
tremely reepcctabl© old stork was warming his wings thoughtfully, 
while a lacoon fastened by a long chain to the centre pole was 
or^)ing up behind to nip one of his thin red legs. The great ele- 
phant at tj^he end was swaying his imwieldv body from aide 
to side behind nis bar in an imbecile manner. N ow and then a bird 
uttered a drowsy ffroak, or a jackal howled, as my rays stole through 
hi| bars ; d sleepy snurring sound oame from the cage where the lions 
were : otherwise everything was still, for the attendants were all in 
another tent., fast asleep. Suddenly, from a caravan near the 
entroacw, came the sound of ah angry female voice— it was the wife 
of the lion-tmneT, abusing her husband as usual. Presently the door 
ot the caravan owned, and 1 saw a neat litUe room, wtu muslin 
curtains and polishod brass wd pictures on the walls, as the Hght 
from the lamp streamed out into the dark tent, awaking the animals. 
Ihen the non- tamer leaped* down the steps in his shirt and trousers, 
and after mm came his wife, a great red^-laeed virago, brandi^ing 
the little Di'ttsft ^hovel from the feqder. Round and round she 


chased him, and he dodged her, getting now behind the stork, which 
looked muon soandalisea by these proceedings, and now behind the 
stove, where a sick monkey was blinking nervously inside his blanket. 
All the beasts were now thoroughly awake, and watching ^ephas^in 
the greate^ excitement ; the noise was fearful, the lafighmg iaclmse 
roared with merriment, the bear began to dance slowly with aeB^, 
the hyena yelled ; only the stork was calm, and went on walning 
his wings whenever he could get out of the way. At last the w^man 
^pped over tbc racoon’s chain eftid fell — ^whion seemed to amuse the 
jackass and the hyena more than ever. The man gave a aesperate 
glance all round ; already he felt the shovel on his snoulaers, hut for 
the moment he was free ! ‘ I could see his eyes glar# wildly as nfy beams 
fell upon them. All at once a thought appeared to strike him ; the 
woman was ©n.her feet alread.i', and swearing at the little racoon— he 
had no time to sx)are. Before she could intercept him, he was up 
the of the Hons’ cage, and in the next instant had slippea 
in anWigst them, closing the wicket hchind him. Tfiere he stood, 
amongst the dusky growling beasts, breathing hard and looking pale 
—at least 1 thought so,” said the Moon, “ but safe f And the woman 
stood there on the trampled turf — hatllcd. She looked at her husband 
for a moment, with an expression of concentrated oontemT^, and then 
she said betwoim her teeth, ‘ Come out, ypu coivartl /* Then one of 
those tiresome clouds passed before ray face, and so I never knew 
whether ho found the courage to come out or not .” 



y'bc Silver Fallft. Tho Guilt Falla. 


PLAY-TIME. 

Thk Silver Falls and the gold tumbles in at the AdeljAi. Messrs. 
pErriTi’ and Sims have writUm a lirst-rate First Act to 77*s Silver 
Falls. After this they seem to hav^e become startled by their own 
originality, and to have said to one another, “Take care, Sims! 

beware, pR'fTTiT ! 
we mustn’t get too 
fur away from the 
beaten track,” and 
BO, the other Acts, 
though pictur- 
esque and drama-* 
tic, are of a more 
conventional cha- 
racter. It lacks 
any one great 
sensation scene, 
but the interest is 
well sustained 
throughout, and it 
is oamtally played. 
Mr. TKiutisa is of 
course the hero, 
but he has none oi 
those long platitu- 
dinous speeches, of which he seemed at one time so enamoured, as if 
ambitious of rivalling Wilson Bakkett in long-windedness. Mr. 
Trrbjss is better than I ’ ve seen him for some time as Brie Normunhurst, 
and if he would only modulate his tones occasionally, the perform- 
ance would be ixjrfeot of its kind. Heroes 
are terrible chaps for shouting^ just as 
heroines are, as a rule, for screaming. Miss 
Millwaki) is an excontion ; she is charming « 
as the good fairy, ana Miss Ol«a Nethkr- 
80LS is diabolically delightful as the bad 
fairy, or oi; il genius, of the piece. Bile ira 
loin, “ by the kind i^rmission of Mr. John 
Hare,” who knew what he was about when 
he engaged Miss Alloonk UprKBLEATUERa 
—I humbly beg her pardon, but I can’t 
help it if she uJtW bo a “ Nkthersolr” — 
for nis new Theatre. She hasn’t the physique 
for great work, but what she does will be 
great, by comparison, and good. Let her be- 
ware of Messrs. Gasp and Guggle, two stage 
villains that ore now have oh^ea off more 
than one promising and performing heroine. 

Miss Clara Jxcks, sprightly, lively, and 
pathetic, is invaluable. I warrant she could be an “ emergenqj 
woman,” and oome out as either of the heroines at shortest TOssibie 
notice, and prove herself to be among the most useful of the Meams. 
Gattfs Buh-jecka. Mr, Shine was better as the sailor in The Union 
Jack than he is as the nondescript general store-keeper, JiseA; Slingsby, 
hut this is less his fault, 1 expecL than that of the authors, who 
have not made a oharaoter part of it. Clever actor. Mr. Shine ; 
didn’t he play in something of Mr. GRUNni’s, a self-made mU» 
lionnaire, m iraose make-^up there wasn’t a traee of the moon-faced 
young SUiNE as we now see him at the Adelphi, for he had oom- 
pletely taken the shine out of himiMf . 

Mr. Cartweioht’s didoroue, self-restmined, love-lom, lunatio 



A Norah’ble Tale. 
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JtBdma^iw ia imp^BsiTel^ and oare- 1 
It l>e difficult to strika out an^^ng now for 
8ucfi ailiiirOugK «old MfymM$-Mi$oeUany^J!^nd^ type as 

this glhj^on with m v-<!rd^ draper’s name, -who is very 

nearly beitik caught red-miihH or red-handed in his netrtious work. 

. * But the oast is 

• /-V . chiefly notable 

aflGE^ ful tran^orma- 


Sh^Bpe^rian Revival at the Lyceum, the elobtrio light is used as a ' 
h wj k n t star, not in sky, but in tlie hair. Why should not our 
PeliM he fitted up with batteries, so that in a fog they might render i 
some amistapoe F Here is the idea 


chiefly notable 
for the wonder- 
ful transforma- 
tldn af Mr. 
Beveeidq k^ Hp 
^ till now Bi^^ias 
W always been a 
f )Coundrei, a 
^ gentlemanly, 
W imiling, sneer- 
f in?, laffo - like 
^ ^ villain, and here 
y’A we have him as 
//}( a benevolent 
Irish Uncle -I 




^ ^ ^ re«uir6d-“With a 

Mr. JBevertdpe (a whiskey mvii Beveridge now). “ Sure, persuasive 

I used to be ti villain in all the other molodramas, and counten- 

now b«dad,*I’m a benevolent old wncle. Blcoa yoz, mo beaming 

With benevo- 

lence^ and a manner with him— bedad— that makes the playgoer 
exclaim, “ Sure, and what a Father Tom he’d make if they ever 
revive Colleen JBawn ! ’’ The Colleen Bawn was bom to be drowned 
, iind revived, and there are few better dramas of our time than the ; 
(ylleen Baton and Arrah-na- Pogue, I’erhapa I shouldn’t say so 
if I saw them now : at all events for the present I’m satisfied with 
The Silver Falk. The scenery, by Messrs. Bruck Smith and Walter 
Johnstone is most effective. 

I dropped into Covent Garden. Capital Circus ; crowds of home- , 
for-tl#-h()liday boys enjoying every bit of it. Bear and Mastiff 
hold a lev/>e during the entr^aete. A very taking entertainment is 
that of “ The Compleat IIengler” at Cuvent Garden. Yours. 

Jacr-in-a-Box. 

P.8.— See Le Voyage de M. Perrwhon at the Royalty. Messieurs 
•Dalbert, Lagrange, and Dolnav capital, Jane Mav, la petite^ 
with part to match her size, but not big enough for her taleuts, 
charming. Roars of laughter. 

A Kew Lode -Star. 

“ Westward the Star of Empire takes its way : ” 

So— -it is some time since— a bard could say. 

But now the (social) West, its wealth, wit, worth, 

Seem, like the needle, turning to ttio North ! 



Tllll RULE OF THE ROD ; 

Ott, BkLORAVIA YKHflUH TlIK ISLR OJ' DOGS. 

{Iking a Irkr Pramaiir Contrad arranged for and respeeffnlly dedicated 
to (lit: scrupulous JJ unmnitaruuis of the day, ) 


OUR ADVERTISERS. 

H unting.— A n exceptional chance is offered to an enthusiast 
of some organising capacity of enjoying a brisk ride to hounds 
in a country where there is at present no meet within fifty miles, 
by oommunioating with the Advertiser, who is anxious to dispose of 
his property, situated on the bleak side of a mountainous hill, 
together wim several dogs collected with a view to their forming the 
nucleus of a local pack. The latter consist of a Beagle, a Blood- 
hound, a oouple of Mastiffs, one blind ; three performing Boodles, 
and a Pug Puppy, which, with a few additions, and a little atten- 
tion and training, ought to afford capital sport when let loose on a 
tamo Fox that has been purposely kept in a kennel on the premises. 
Though the vioinity is broken and rooky, there is a capital bit of 
Ktrai^t country to be got in the railway cutting, where, in the 
intervals of tn^c, a spirited mount, followed by a few amateur 
sportsmen, new to the work, could not fail to enjoy a fresh and 
e xciting r un. Apply to Hajrk%way, -’ Bp avinbu rst, Bellborough^ 

rilHE" ANTI-RHEUMATIOON WRAP.-This iovel and eioSu 
JL lent Waterproof Garment, oombining all the protection of the 
Ulster with the Ughtness of me Dress Buit, can be worn in the 
Study, the Swamp, the Drawing-room, the Avalanche, at the 
Dinner Party, the Inundatiom the Bal MaepiS^ in a Shower Batb, 
o n the Moor % or at a funeral, with e q^ual oomlort and propriety. 

T he ANTLeHEUMATI(X)K WlUP.-Order it of your Grocer 
dr anywhere. 


DOWN WEST. 

Opicial Sanctum in a great his- 
toric Public School, A delin- 
quent. having been guilty of a 
breach of the discipline of the 
establishment, has been “ r«f- 
ported^* to the Head Master, 
who, armed with a birch-rod, 
is preparing to administer the 
usual corporal chastisement 
proper to the occasion, 

Head Master {concluding a 
short admonitory harangue prior 
to coming to business). Well, 
pLANTAGENirr, fls I said before. 
I ’m sorry to see you here ; and 1 
ahould say that when your f athof, 
the Duko, comes to hear of it, ho 
will nut be best pleased with you. 
However, if you will disgrace 
yourself by grave misconrluot, 
you must take the consequencos ; 
and you know what those are. 
Como, Sir, you have got to receive 
your jiunislimont. Bear it like a 
man. 

[ Giving a m acMcal illustration of 
the wisdom of Solomon’a pr<?- 
cept, he administers a wholesome 
to his youthful 
Jjordship, who does “ bear it like 
a man,” and so receives a salu- 
tary ksson at a not unimportant 
crisis in his career^ which he 
himself acknowledges, later on, 
has borne good fruit, and wiU 
continue so to do, no doubt, to 
the end of hie life. 


DOWN EAST. 

Public Class-room of a modern 
Board School. A delinquent 
has thrown an inkstand at the 
, head of the Teacher, who has 
corrected him by the adminis- 
tration oy three, strokes on the 
hand with a cane, and is in 
co7iBequence pursued by the 
dclinquenVs furious and ag- 
grieved British father, 

Fhirious and Aggrieved British I 
Father {finishing a rabid attack 
on the Teacher, in the presc?ice of 
all his pupils). Look ’ere ! I don’t 
care what he ’ss done to you. 
There ! It ’s no more than serves 
you right, I ’ll be bound. But I 
won’t ’ave you taking a cane to 
my kid, and that ’s flat : and 
wnat ’s more. I means to ’ave the 
Law of you tor it, I should like 
to know what we ’re a coming to 
in England, when a bloomin’ 
teacher thinks he can come a 
bullying and a hectoring of it 
over the flesh and blood of the 
free and independent hard- work 
ing man ! But 1 % have the 1 ^aw 
of you for it I 

[Has, — with the result tfuU, ignor- 
ing the wisdom of Solomon,* a 
timid Magistrate fines the 

m 1 -I ’j/* ji.. 


Teacher forty shillings, 
option of a ” monthi 


opiuin of a” month,” thereby 
reading the inkstaful-throwing 
“ kid” such a lesson at an im- 
portant crisis in his career that 
he finds himself shortly after- 
wards safely launched for six 
years in a Reforgpitory. 




aP 




THIS DREADFUL WEATHER! 

Si'l.'DY OK A I’ATrKNT AT TlUC BkHKIDK OF HIM SK’K DoCldJ 


GRAND TRANSFORMATION SCENE. 

Harlequin JiUchu, the Malignant Bogey of JJumhkdom, atul tlu Ben ign 
and BeauUuiu^ Spirit of Ute County Council. 

A siNfSTKR past, and a future moat pitchy, 

The Bogey of Bumbledom seemed to present ; 

Blit, hey presto ! Change! Clever Harlequin lliTcniK 
Has waved his new wand, to the oomraon content. 

The Bogey may rave, and his satellites frown, 

But up comes the SSpirit, the Demon goes down ! 

That wand wonder-working, so skilfully wielded, 

What world-weighting Inoubus long oould resist Y 
The Imp of Misrule has reluotontly yielded. 

And sinks in des^mir in the mirlc and the mist. 

Of that iniaohievous nuisanoe the world is well rid — 

Jf he does not return — which kind fortune forbid I 

I'op up again P Possihlv trimmed and transmogrified ? 

Perish the thought ! ’Tis ^ had to believe 1 
Too long has the Town be6a imp-ridden and ogreified. 

Down with him ! None for his going will grieve. 

The callous of heart, the bemuddled of brain, 

What man ever wants to l>ehoid him again f 

The Stage he too leng as dim despot has hannted. 

Though every true heart at his rule has relielU^, 

Vet mortals seemed somehow hr malioe euohanted, 

^ The spell was maintained ana the sorcery held. 

Diaoomnted P Banished P What capital fun ! 

Hooray ! Mr. Harlequin HircmK, well done ! 

And as for the Spirit of Splendour that rises 
Beneath the wand's whisk as the Demon sinks down ; 
From the lUdian|. Healnui of Reform's Sweet Surorises 
It comes, BO they tall us, and takes the whole Town. 


"We ’ll trust that the scene is a true Transform at ion, 
That Bumbledom ’s banished for ever and aye ; 

That Harlequin’s baton will bless the whole nation, 

His pantomime have a long run —yes, and pay ! 

The pnK)f of the pudding 's to oome ; but there ’s reason 
To hold this the hoi->efulle»t piece of the season. 


(iOOSK AND GANDEU. 


Nkvfh was a clearer case of plagiary out than by the writer 
of the article, “A Literary GoiaoidencJC,'’ in last week’s Saturday 
Reidew, against one Mr. SotiriiKiiN, who has written himself down 
as the originator of the plot of a play called A iFalse Position, 
which, as proved by the Saturday Reviewist, is only the plot of 
A Fish Oat of Water, an old farce, by one Joseph Lunit, re- 
chauffe with Southern sauce. But why come down so smartly on 
Mr. Nobody, and palliate the picking up, by Mr. Somebody, of such 
an UQOonsidered tritle as the essential situation in Maritana, to serve 
as the pivot of the “ original” plot of The Yeomen of the Guard f 
There ’s no harm done in either case, and as long as Autolyeus, the 
Dramatic Author, has a spark of genius, let him take where be 
likes, improve, immortalise, end the public will be thankful. Only, 
in a matter of plagiarism, if a nonentity is to be whacked on the 
bead, why is a celebrity to escape without even a rap on the 
knuckles r Excuse both, or condemn both ; aoquit neither.. 


Our TTntired Spoketman. 

Muhbay has published HtR.H.’s speeohes, 

A mwlel of good taste and judgment each is, 

And as a speaW he’s an out-and-outer. 

Well, His but iust. that ’s as it seems to me, 

And natural that H.R.H. should be, 

As Prince of Whales, a most aooompliahed spouter. 

» 

Ojt the Face of It.— B y far the pleasantest feature in t^e last 
news from Burmah. Unquestionably the receding Chins ! 








PULL FLOQUET! PULL BOULANGER! 


LAMBS AT TlfE LYCEUM. | 

It is worth while reooi^Ag what views Charlks and Mary Lamb | 
took of Macbeth and Ijady Macbeth in their delightful Tales from i 
Shakspeare : — I 

“ Macbeth had a wife, to whom he commimujatod the strange prediction of j 
the weird tiaters, and ita partial acconipliahinent. She was a bad, ambitious 
wonum, and so as her husband and herself could arrive at greatness, she cured 
not much by what means. She spurred on the reluctant purpose of Macbeth, ’ 
who felt compunction at the thought of blood, and did not cease to repn^aent 
the murder of the king as a step absolutely necessary to the fulfilment of the 
flattering prophecy.’* 

Then of MacheiKt reception of Duncan, which as a part of 
Him Ellbit T^srt’b performance 1 selected for eaiKicial pmse last 
week, the innocent Lambs say 

*’The King entered, well pleased with the place, and not less so with the 
attentions of his honoured hostess, Xerfy Macbeth, who had the art of covering 
treacherous purposes with smiles : and would look the innocent flower, while 
she was indeed the serpent under it.” 

Is not this Miss Tebjiy’s rendering to the very life of this 
pftrti(mliur soene 

The Lambs* Tales were written for our innocent lambkins, and it 
is from this charming ooUeetton that so many of usy when children, 
ImTo learnt the plots of SHAKsncAaB’s plays, and the oharaoter of 
the persons who figure in them. Without niaking further quotation, 

I reoommend the re-perusal of their story of 

If MiM Tm&T has considered the Lambs* woxk as mere child's 
plaf . I should advise her to read it over oatefuHy. for there is so 
much iu their view of Lady Macb«th*t oharaoter which so entirely 


j accordH with a part of hor own view of it, and so much which her 
i gcmiiis will at once adoT)t as representing the stern and repulsive 
side of the character. Miss Rllen Tkiiut has conceded too much to * 
her own sweet, natural self. has made one “ blend ” of Beatrice. 
Ophelia, and Lady Macbeth, in which the awful charaoteristios of 
the last have been toned down. Lady Macbeth, lay the Iambs. 

“ reproached him with his wont of ilrmness,” and, a» I observed last 
I week, after witnessing the first performance, this infirmity of punKise 
is the keynote to MachetK'e character and to that of his wife. I am 


is the keynote to MachetK'e character and to that of his wife. 
d(}lighted to find myself oorroborated in eyery particular \ 
gentle but judicial Lambs. .fACit m tub I 


On a Statesman’s Voice. 

{By an An(i-Gla<Monian,) 

Tub remnant of a Voice ! Naples indeed 
Mav make that once fine organ whole and hearty > * 

If not, the remnant of a Voice may load 
The remnant of a Party. 

How the Poor f^iye. 

‘ From hand to mouth,” says someone. Alas ! that is, iu many 


food. W nen inev can really iivo irom nann w mouui i 
comparative comfort. ^ 

Tflos Tjbxxotau:«b* 8 FttiKKD.—PAy/fexertt. 




OUR VILLAGE INSTITUTE SOIREE. 

ItcOar-S Wife {hysUrkaHy). " ilKKK \ A KoTE (!OME EttOM THOflK WaoSHAWS 1 They AHK NX TO I'LAY AND SiNG DUIUNO TSE EVKNINO ; 
HKI-AIIHH, IHKY hay— TMKY WANT THE YoENO AND ATTBAUTIYX WOMEN TO ASSIST AS WaITIIESSES I I ” [Taihmi. 


ROHEllT ON THE COUNTY COUNCIL. 


I HAVE bin waited u|K)n, I thinks they oal 
most rofli>ectfool looking Gents, ewidently wi 
on, to hask me to give my wotos to serten 
wait upon mo but who wants for to be r 
eleoted Common Councilmen for all Ix)ndon, I 
xoopt of oourbo the saored C’ity, which is | 
allreddy worry well purwided with that i 
most nosscHsary aTtiole. 1 'in told os this I 
IS the worry fust time as sitoh elections ' 
has taken place, and that it is dun in 1 
luypes as tlie resA of the great Metropilus 
will then be looked after and atended to 
m the werrv same degree of purfexion as 
the great City itself. Such being the 
(MiHC, my arnsei to my warious wisitors 
has bin, that, afore promising my him*’ 
ixirtant wote and my still more nimportaut i 
hinterest to any Condiddate, I feels it my | 
dooty to make further inquirys, imd which | 
has done with the following rayther 
sulgerler rosulta. 

In the werry fust place, there won’t be ! 
arf ennp on ’em for to do the work, for if 1 
over 200 Common Consilmen to 
rule the CitT, Svitch I ooi^ess I am has- 
, tomahed to hoar is ony one mile big, how i 
W about 120 of the some kind of Gents, i 
hut without any of their 7(W years xperi- 
ense govern aU the hole of the rest of 
London which I am told is about 100 
times bigger f 

That ’s the fust stagiraring question as I 


I uman nature in them as makes our laws as ort to make ’em blush 
I when they hears it menshnned. Wood it be bloevod after the 
; xporienoe as the hole world has had of the fust grand oause of the 


c^B agane. My second bit of Idnfonua- 
shun is ewen more staggeiingi and betrays 
such a hutt^’* amount of nignorouc® of 







Nkw ArrOXNTMBlCTS, SCBNBHY, AND CoSTUMBS.*' 


-! dant supply of such means as Nutur sug- 
' gests for enabling all public men to live 
together in peace aniT unity, or siioh a 
butter habsenoc of them as keeps ’em all 
famished and snarling, the Members of 
the New CouifRi is not to be alloud to 
have nufiiii in the shape of elegant repast- 
ing unless they pays for ’em out of their 
hone empty pockots I 
Bupposiug as them as settled all Giese 
most mmportant matters had just condes- 
I cended to consult such xperienoed hands 
! as me and Brown, what could we not 
have told ’em ! How many and many ’s 
I the time as I have seen about a duzzen or 
I twenty Common Oounoilmen enter the 
: dining-room of one of our nice City 
Tawems, all a torking loudly and angrily 
at one another, and aperiently amost 
reddy to enm to bios. Well, they settles 
down to their nice little dinner, and the 
amost pTovidenshal adwent of the werry 
hot soup gives ’em time to forget their 
trubbles and differences ; and then I fills 
their glaiMes with a bumper of fine old 
Sherry ; and then won of the wiolentest 
and noisyest of ’em all, after holding his 
glass up to the light, oalls out across 

the gent as he’s bin a pitching 
into like fewry, says, with quite a 
rayd^t smUe, Jonbb, my boy, a glBss 
of JoNBs replies, witix 

another jolly gnn, and says, *^l!th all 
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my heart. Smith,” and down goes the wine to the last drop, and 
they ’re the werry l>e«t of frend* for the rest of the evening. Now, 
I puts it to any reesonahle being as is at all aquainted with human 
natur, ooitd the same glorias result have bin obtained with merely 
a out off a joint and a glass of water, and pay for it yourself ? And 
the ony trew anser murt be, JVav er ! 

I wanders if the not wetry clover beds as made up this Bill has 
thofrt about how the now Machine is to get started on its wild career. 
I’m told that, as a werry good joke, they are to begin their never- 
^dipg work on the Fust of April! that being the most ajmipriat 
day.ae ooud^ie selected. Well, that ain’t so werry long to cum, so 
prap munboddv will kindly tell us where they ’re a going for to meet, 
as they oamt bild a werry ansnm BUding in less than three munse. 


They ain't to have no Lord Mare, pore fellers, but ony a Mare, like 
little West Am or little Croydon, and, as they ain’t no Sword of 
Power, or Maot^ of Dignity, or Feild Marshall of Homier, they won’t 
be abel to have much of a 8ho on the fust of April. The ony chonipe 
as 1 see* for ’em is, for the Strand electors to chwiae Mr. Attouhtum 
Habhib, and the assembled CounsiUors td choose him as Mare, and 
then there wood be sum opes for ’em. 

1 am sorry they won't have no Mace, as I had the fond dream of 
one day oarryinf it in Persession, and 1 thinks that all as knos me 
will agree that I shoud praps have hadded a degree of dignity to the 
office as no Jewwenile, however harrystocrattc in his bearing, coiid 


I shall try and be in the gallerv at their werry fusyneetings. 
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BUSY BISMARCK PIPING TO THE REPTILE PRESS. 



How doth th<» little “ Ilizzy ” Press 
Dolijfht to spit its spiU\ 

To stijro up venoza night and <lay. 
And vent it day and night. 

How skilfully it 8hai)08 its stalls, 
How neatly spreads its lies. 


And wriggles here and Houndors there 
When slandered Truth replies. 

The mouthpiece it of Bizzy One, 

And eke of Bizzy Two ; 

Both Bizzies find some dirty work 
For its foul hand.^ to do. 


WHERE IB WONDERLAND? 
J?ath9rland^*^ by E«rr George Grotchmidt. 
** Alioe ” wa9 a book ' ^ 

That every fancy took, • 

And oh my ! now it did sel I 
It was illustra- * 

ted in wondrous way , 

By our Mister, TEWPrisrL. 

Thus immort^Sed, ^ 

It was dramawsed 
By a Savile-Clarkely hand ; 

And the Glob%Theay- 
ter e7i matinee 
Is the present Wonderland. 


A GRACEFUL FAREWELL. 

Wk went in our thousands to bid Miss 
Grace Damian farewell at her Concert last 
Wednesday. <ihe was enthusiastically re- 
ceived, ana carried a magnificent bouquet, 
not the same one all throngh, but fresh each 
time she came on the platform. She asked 
us melodiously and passionately for the 
thousandth time, Coiud wc^“ forget ^at 
lovely night in June?’^ and we replied, 
“No, we couldn’t, never would, and never 
wanted to!” and shidl be delighted to he 
reminded of the thrilling even^ of that 
particular night whenever Miss Gback 
Damian returns to these shores. If there 
be one “ guilty creature sitting at i. ” con- 
cert who doesn’t wish to bo reminded of 
that “ lovely night in lune,” then I pity 
him when Miss Damian’s eyes fix hm m e^ 
merically, and her deep voice asks him wftn 
awful intensity, “Can you foT-get V * I dare 
say, ere this, many a trembling oreature has 
been carried out fainting, utterly overcome 
by emotion, and murmuring, “Damian’d 
ill can stand it any longer! She’s over- 
whelming I Take me out, and freshen me,” 
An excellent entertainment. All hands had 
plenty to do, and a Footk was conspicuous 
by his absence. Miss Gbace Damian was a 
hostess in herself. Bon voyage^ et au revoir! 


Wk Can’t Lm’ Wblls Alonk. — The Dean 
of Wells I — What a niunber of ku^s — not 
a number of TrtUh — he would have in his 
possession if he could only get to the bottom 
of his Wells in the Deanery ! His latest 
book is excellent. But this must be the 
limit of his knowledge, as he cannot get 
beyond mortal Ken. 


will be werry good fun, I sluwd think, see how uaterally the Lion 
of 8t. Georges dlonnower Sipiare will lie down with the Lam of 
Bethnal Green or Whitoohappei, and how artily they will agree in 
little matters of xpjmse. It may be weny interesting to the Sanni- 

” ' ■* • '> the fifty or sixty 

wood be rayther 

. . border of “ G lasses 

all round ! ” Romkrt. 


yourself about Uio amount^ of the reward 'you on^it to offer if it 


But you may be 
kold of it will 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Bnake-Cuaumino. - Your attempt to “charm” the large Boa 
Ckmstriotor presented to you by your Calcutta friend by pursuing it 
round tI»D diawing-room, beating a fry iim-pan and a Chinese dinner- 

e and playing ''Ilotnel Sweet Afowa/” on the Ophicleide, 
h happily conceived, was perhaps a little risky ; and the fact 
b turned uiwn you, hissing, seems to indicate that some rather 
leao exciting method of gaining its confidence might prove more 
efflcaoious, 
piano. Kae] 

means get a 

oonuot persuade your own 
it in a oab to til "" 
oannot do better . 

whioh it seems to have shhsistea sinoe it has come into your 
but any shilling Handbook on the Matuigenutnt qf the JBon Cb»- 
etrwior will gfvn ytm the information you require. Don’t worry 


It is fortuna^ that it eventually got ^nto the wand 
lep it shut up in the instrument for the present. By all 
a dentist to draw its teeth as soon as posinble, 


Uade your own private nraotitionet to try his hand, tahe 
to the Dental Hospital. With regard to its food, you 
etter than oontijLtie the diet of blankets and rabbits, on 


iresent. By 
, and, if you 
ititionet to try his hand, take 


escapes. Time enougli to do this when it does, 
quite sure that anyone in the neighbourhood who gets hoJ 
only be too happy to let you have it back again for eighteenpenoe. 

DisrosiNa OF a Steam’-rollkk.— Certainly, if you desire to surprise 
him, the best way to present your Uncle in the country with a steam- 
roller you wish to get rid of, will l>e take it down yourself. TMs is of 
course in the event of Cartkb, Paterson & Co. reusing to deliver it, 

; or it being found iimKissible to entrust it for transmission to the Parcels 
Post. Your idea or tacking on to it a couple of waggons, two or 
j three baUiing-raaohines, and a gipsy- van, and taking down a German 
I band, with as many relatives as you can get to join you, is a decidedly 
I happy inspiration ; and your proposed arrival on your Uncle’s lawn 
I to grreet him at breakfast, ou^t certainly^ to oome upon him in the 
I shape of a startling and agreeable surprise. It would be os w^, 
for the purpose oi proving the efficacy of the steam-roller with 
which you are about he present him* that youshould enter hisgmnnds, 
i not by the ordinary lodge-gates, but through a brick-wait Having 
; levelled all his geronium-b^ and ououmbeivframea in a little tour 
: round his premises, you can attract his attention bv blowing off steam 
i in front of his breakfast-window. By followinar these lines, you will 
not fail to please and surprise your Uncle on infomiing him you huve 
oome to mi^e Mm the present you propose, and wheHier he aoeept it 
' or not, you will have gat rid el your steam-roller. 


satisfactory, as the courseil 




melt away during the 


{Cy* NOllciE — BeJeoted CommualoaUoas or Contributions, whether X8., Printed Hatter, Drawings, or Piotnres of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when aeoompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Snvelope, Cevsr, or Wrapper. Vo this rale 
thwrs will be ns snesptien. 
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8T0EIES OF THE WEIED AUD THE WOHDEEFUL. 

THE UNUSUAL nSNNY STEAM-BOAT. 

MANY*year««4rP“it matters not liow many-vl was walking, onf 
0 (Aa wintry evening, on the Thames Einhankmont, and pondering as 
to tWI advisability oi taking a cab. For it w'as blowing u noF-eaater. 

^ w The sjiray from the angry 

• * Thames was dashing over the 

parn]K>t, and canting even the 
seasoned poli(M‘man to swear 
1 beneath his breath. ^ ^ 

beaten salt, t<iu(ihin|r liis^r- 
as his head - coveriuj^ was 

a ^unsoin, and much more 

I w^as^cloBc to the Temple 

- ^ >5^” edS'tL As I reached the plat- 

form, the Thames, now moun- 
tains high, rooked tlie barge from side to side as if it had been a 
cockle-shell thrown upon the bosom of Niagara. Holding on to the 
pigeon-hole of the ofiioe, I asked for a ticket to Iia.ttors<*a. 

“ Hero you are,” said the llooking-Clerk. “ Tuppence.” 

I imid the retparod sum, and five minutes later was aboard The 
Peerless Percerni^ as I found the Bteamboat was called that was 
hound to carry me to my destination, To my surprise, I had not sot 
Joot on deck a moment be. fore all unpleasant movements came to an 
abrupt but welcome terrai nation. 

.“ How is this? ” 1 asked of an offieial wearing a uniform covered 
with gold lace. “ Has the storm abated?” 

“ Not at all,” he returned, courteously romo\'ing his heavily- 
bullioned cocked hat. “ Not at all. But, the fact is, we keep Ine 
PeeHess Peraeval steady by applying round the entire vessel a stream 
of scented oil.” 

Tliis I found was abholutAdy the case. I had scarcely linisbed an 
expression of my admiration of this sensibbL if somewhat costly 
arrangiunent, when a Purser approached, and bowing obsequiously, 
requested the honour of my proHunce at dinner. 

We dine early, Sir,” he explained, “ l)iit I hoiKi that the mmu 
will meet with your apiirovnl.’^ 

A glaiijjo at the hill of fare which commenced with oysters and 
turtle- soup and ended with sorhe souffle and the pick-me-up Surprise 
Sarah Bernhardt^ re-assured me. 

“ And what inay you charge for this ? ” I asked. 

“ Nothing, Sir,” replied trie Purser, seemingly hurt at such a 
question, “ it is included in the tupj»cnce. 1 hope you will find the 
wines good. We stiU have some Perier Jouet of ’71 that is drink- 
able.” 

“ And is the wine also included in the tupixmco ? ” 

“ Assuredly.” 

I must confess that .1 found the dinner, both in Auands and liquors, 
all that it should be. Moreover, there were several extremely 
pleasant persons dining at thi? same time, who welcomed my appear- 
ance with great cordialitj. One was a Duke, another a Ixird Justice 
of Appeal, a third a distinguished General. 1 will not disclose the 
purport of our conversation, merely remarking that from an Imperial i 
point of view, it was of the profoundest importance. 

After dinner, I strolled into an admirable smo^g saloon furnished 
in the most luxurious fashion. Lounges of russia leather, tables of 
marmicterio, and walls covered with costly paintings. There was a 
grand piano in the centre of the room, at which a popular entertaiaer 
was presiding, and in the distance I could see a Hungarian 
band tuning up and ready to commenoo playing whenever its services 
were needed. 1 

On dedc mere wab on awning of fine purple velvet, that protected 
the msseiig^ frdin the inclemency of the weather. In fact, nothing 
oouM have been better or more complete than the arrangements <n 
this marvellous vessel. * 

Bay after day, for weeks and montb^ I used to oatoh The Peerhm 
Pereet>al^ and travel by her from the Temple Stairs to Battersea. I 
picked up a number of most useful acquaintanoes on board, and, 
owing to their infinenoe, obtained tbe poat I now oeonpy of Inspector 
General of Pauper Imbeciles. Nothing could have own more re^ 
and flubstanrial than my connection with the boat, and for each 
jounicy I took I invariably paid the sum of twopenoe. 

After awhile I indulged in a month’s holiday ill Switzerland. On 
my return home, I put in an aiMX'araTioo at my office, and at my 
n^al time walked on to the Ternnle Pier. To my surprise, only one 
•f the ordinary boats drew n\j oesido the barge at tlie appointed 
hour, 

“ Isn’t The Peerless Perverut still ruimiug?” I nsked*tlve Money- 
tokei. witli some show of annoyanc<\ 

“ The Peerlms what ? ” inlorrogatcd the olticial. 

“Why The. Peerless Pe.rcenil I reiioated. '^Tho ateamdl’ witli 
the excellent dinner, the imn*in;(:o oonches, the velvet awning, 
the ” . 

“ What are you tjilkiug about. ? ” interrupted the Money- laker. 

“ I know nothing of The Peei'Lm Pereevaiy 

And, on mv word of honour, from that day to this I have never 
been able to discover the vessel. ^ ^ 

One word in conclusion. 1 have often been^sked “ if thimstory is 
absolutely true ? ” I need not pointf out that such a question iff 
really an insult, although T must admit that my narrative is indeed 
strange and perplexing. But to set all doubts at rest, 1 solemnly 
declare that 1 have told this story for the l|wt twenty yeiirs- nay 
more — that 1 never remember a time when 1 aid not tell this storj. 
Yet further still “from what 1 have bixm ttssnrtxi by those u])on 
whose veracity I would staklfe mv v<?ry life, 1 have every reason for 
believing that this story was told hundreastif yenrsago py my grand- 
father before ! Need I say after this that it is distinctly true, 

and can absolutely be reli<fd upon ? 

TTIE BIIRGT.i: SONG. 

(Not hj Tmuymm ) 

Kioht's shadow falls on villa walls, 

A ladder’s up to the top story ; 

The host, sans quakes, his dinner takes, 

The modem burglar’s in his glory. 

Go, burglar, go, bedroom windows trying, 

Go, burglar, handy jemmy plying, plying, plying ! 

• 0 hark. 0 hear ! They ’re roused, I fear. 

From dinner, and we must be going. 

The drwir we bar, we 'll be star 

Ero they succeed the gaff in blowing. 

Gol Don’t you hear sire shouting, son replying ? 

Go, burglar, down the ladder fiying, Hying, flying ! 

Oh. hang it ! Why will the fool try 

To run mo down ? He ’h Umi dashed clever. 

Confound his soul ! That bullct-holo 

Will stop his little game for over. 

Go, burglar, go, like the aiekeub flying. 

And lie there, iducky oMizen, dying, dying, dying I 

HARD TRAINING : 

Or, How we Rkaiui tuk Sunuaiw. j 

It must be already quite six degrees below zero in this com- 
partment ! ... 

Is it possible that this is one of th(! patent now Refrigerating 
("hambers for the foreign D^id Moat trade, into whicli we have been 
put by mistake Y 

I hardly think that can be the ease, because they are always 
extremely punctual with truoks of “ porishahlea ” foV the I.eTjdon 
markets, whereas this train is already two hours and fifteen minutes 
behind time. 

The Company, by carefully omitting to supply foot- warmers or 
other Ufe-8aviu|? ap|)lianoe8 in winter, must surely olasa its 
passengers as “ imperishables.” • 

I m) they are going to introduce “ combustible bricks” to warm 
cabs. I should uke to have half *a one here to express my opinion 
of the Directors with. 

That must be the S’Xth fog-signal that we have run over in the 
last two minutes. 1 should feet more assuranoe of oux saigty if the 
Guard had not just eonfidentially assured me that “ he u%s blowed 
if he knew whereabouts we were on the blessed linei?’ 

What is the difference between the Manager and passengers^ 
late trains in this weather F—Heis knighted, and they are benighted*! 



Okioinal BHAKfiPKAUlAJC READING.— Observer 6f last Sunday, 
in an article on billiards, quoted invitation to Charmian, 

“Let’s to bilUards” (Act II.. Be. 5, Ant. and Cleh.). as ^ ana- 
chronism. We should have thought that any student df the Bard 
knew by this time that the original— very original-reading in the 
first Folio was, “Let us to F^ramids,” wbiofa, of eoura*, in the 
xnouiR of the Egyptian C^ueen, is pcouliariy appropiyte. 




» To Mr. Phelps. 

Dkhpitk live stupid “ Inoidemt” and “Fisheries,” 
With which you ’d naught to do, 

You now retire w^ John Bull’s best wisheries, 
And Afr. Punch *s too. 


Wantsi).— A new St. Patrick at Berlin, to clear that Vermin- 
inf osted City of the Keptile Press.” 

Mr. Punch’s Abtick to John Bull, Aslkfj in Eotitp.— 
Move on! ^ 


Mudford. Awake !“-1)ruriolanu8, like the Bear at the 'Aoo- 
logical Gardens, when, attracted by a bun, he has climbed as far 
as be can, was at the top of the poll in the Strand. Good. He in 
victorious over the Board of Dirty Works. Now, then, let him 
take a good Broom and Muck-rake, sind turn his attention to the 
condition of Mud Salad Market, whose condition is just as bad as 
ever it was. — 

Latest Order from the N.R.A.— “ Wimbledon to the front!— 
Countermarch ! —As you were ! ” 


From the North Pole.— Mtrate, First-rate. 
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AN EPICUKE^S EXPOSTULATION. 

[It is Vumoured that an English Company i» trying to pur- 
cmac from tile Ohartreux Monks the secret and monopoly oi the 
kiiovra A “ Chartreuse.”] • 

"V^iAT, toss the daintieBt digestivo made 
Into the venal vortex of mere Tmdo, 
liike coarser liquors such as ffii»or Guiness’s f , 
Too horrible a prospect ! Brothers brave, « 

Bee to it, and your soyereigii cordial save 
l^’rojn the dire fate its eminence tlmt menaces. 

As soon should high Olympus stoop to sell 
The secret of its Nectar, kept so well 
For toons, to sotie mere terrestrial Syndicate. 

Noj Brothers of St, Bruno, with disdain 
It eject the bid of the base thralls of gain, 

And the World’s faith in your inonoix)ly vindicate. 
What, buy votf up ? Such' outrage ne’er was known ! 
No more 1 ’d sip my chasse of verte orjaune 
Without suspicion of adulteration. 

Chartreuse would be a sham like much champagne. 

Let no such dismal degAdation stain 
The loved liqneuCs long standing reputation ! 

Ts not the golden glory oi tlio flask, 

Its virgin verdant splendour, 1 would ask 
, Too choice a boon to saoritic'-e to “ siller ” ? 

That ina^o draught wliere old-world skill enweaves 
Absinthium, pine-buds, and carnation leaves, 

Still leave to the Carthusian distiller ! 


At tite Ltckum.— Wc are very glad to hear that 
Mr. Irvitjcj is recovering from his severe cold, and by 
the Uhno thisS appears wo trust he will have re-appearea. 
It was odd that wlien Mr. Irvtno had to rosipi for a few 
nights the jiart of Macbeth, on account of huskinoss of 
throat, the only acb)r cai)al)lG of filling his place w3a 
*one who was Wheezin’. Macbeth should have been 
announced, not by Mr. HriRafvNN Vezin, hut by 
Mr. Irving Wheezin’. The only change in the text 
was made by the witches, who saluted the Wheezin’ 
Macbeth with “Inhale, Macbeth 



A SURFEIT. 


Dexk old Mrs. R. says she will gladly auhacribe to the 
Marlowe Memorial. “ But while they are about it,” 
Huys she, “ why not haN'c one for Henley as well P ” 


“You won’t 00 TO Heaven if you’re ktiijj a nauuhty Boy, Michael!” 
“Oh WF.LL, ONE can’t EXPECT TO GO KVmVWnKRK ! 1 WENT TO THE ClRCU^ 

YSSTKIUVAY, \N1> TO THE PANTOMIME THE DAY REUVRE ! “ 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

MANifti'ACTimE OF A New EXPLOSIVE.— By all means continue 
your experiments with your recently disco vered compound Thunderiie, 
if you iwssibly (;an, at the quiet littlo village in Essex to which you 
refer. It is, of course, rather unfortunate that in your pursuit of 
science, you should have blown off the church steeple, knocked the 
front out of the Vicarage^ and more or loss wreckea every house 
within a mile and a half of you, and, as you allege that six ounces 
of your material will blow up the Houses of Parliament, perhaps, 
under the oiroumstauoes. it is not to be wondered at that the neigh- 
bours generalljr object to your keeping fifty tons of it stored in 
a bam which yon admit is so dark, that, even in the day-time, you 
have to enter it with a lighted oamile. On the whole, it wonld be 
your wisest course to temporise with them, for they must be now 
tolerably familiar with your proceedings, and accustomed to the dis- 
turbance. Whereas, if you 'were to toko up your residence m a 
crowded back-street in a Ivondon suburb, and oonUnne your operations 
there, and as an advertisement lay the entire neighbourhood m ruins, 
as you propose, you might really sooner or later oome into disagree- 
able oonision with the local Authorities. With regard to the farmer’s 
family that have all gone stone deaf from the noise, you might, i>er- 
haps nave on aiirist down to look at them. Take no notice of the 
complaint ilfcont the stunned pig. If the Vicar is “nasty” about 
the steeple, meet him in a jocular vein, and no doubt he will come 
round. It would, p^haps, be as well not to unroof the ohurch—at 
least at nresent. »H11, we congratulate you on the success that has 
attended your experiments, and shall be glad to hear from you later 
how you have been getting on. 

HAimTED Hons*.— We doliot think that if you wore to refuse to 
pay your rent, on the plea that you had been worried by the appari- 
tion you mention, Hiat you would gain your case* Of course it is 
aimoying to have your study invad^ as you describe by the litUe 
man in Hie faded yellow coat and hag-wig, who shakes his bead at 
you thre^ times mournfully, and then says, with a sigh, ** It ’s the 
mustard that did it 1 ” but, after all. you nave ysur remedy in your 
owp hands. Why don’t you bonnet him with the waste-pap^ bosket, 


or throw the inkstand, or something, at him r' Hpectres can’t stand j 
this. The funeral prooesHion monks, that used always to walk : 
along the great piotimi-gallery atGurmoylo on the eve of the heir 
going through the Bankruptcy Court, was set upon, on tlie lost occa- 1 
sion of its appearance, by a young fellow stiiying in the house, anrl j 
well whacked into with a cricket-bat, and it has never been seen 
since. Try the inkstand. ! 


“ LK llllAV’ of^NkRAL.” 

General Boulanger sings from La Gramh Luchesse : — 

“Et pif, pSf, pouf, 

Et tara, pani, poiim. f 

Je Buis inoi, le Otm^rHl Boum, Bourn !” 

Is this going to lie the next “ big Boom ? ” The twenty-seventh 
is not far off. 


The Drama in America.— -It was not to be supposed that the 
cry raised by the American actors for the protection of thtfir 
stage by the exclusion of their English confreres would not extend, 
and it is now said that the jdaywrights are aliout to follow suit. 
Nothing British is to be put up in the States at all. That this 
will exclude BuAKsrEARE doesn’t seem to daunt tlie native talent, 
which feels itself quite equal to the occasion, and, ipore than 
one genius is alroo^iy at work preparing k* fi ll upthe'tap. They 
have, as a matter of course, turned to some of hi# plots, regarding 
them as common property. Two Gentlemn of t^erona, for 
instance, will be utilised os Three Gentlemen of Chicago, aAd 
i Hamlet wQI figure as The High Falutin T)ane, or the UnitedlState 
\ of Denmark. Mftcheth becomes TAt ’ CWc Thane of Cawdor, or 
the llmiin up of Duncan, and Richard IJL figures simply as 
I liosworth Dicfc, Duke of New York, A version of Othclh will bo 
given under the title of the Venetian Nigger, or the Kentucky Cues 
on the Spree ^ while one of the Tempest, somewhat modified by UkjoI 
colouring, will bN9 produced under the name of The Blizzard. If the 
above inrogramme be reg^ed as a sample, the Genius of the ‘ ‘ Htates ” 
may be said to be assorting itself. ^ 
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PLAY-TIME. 

irwnt', the Ballet at th© Alhambra, is both pretty and brilliant. 
The second and third tableaux are full of life and variety,— *the 



“Jkllet-IIauly! 

Neapolitan soeno beinfir especially good. M. Jacohi’s music is most 
dramatic. He has done his work as thoroughly as if he had been 
writing for voicjes instead of legs, 
and yet it is b^et> dance music in 
toe-toe. It receives excellent inter- 
pretation from Signora Coshio, 
Signorina Lkonani, who must have 
invented this name speciallv for 
London, and Miles. Maeik and Coff- 
MANf, who, as intelligent panto- 
mi mists, act as much ot a story as 
the hard - and - fast Music - hall 
licensing system will permit, 1 don’t 
understand the law on the subject. 
Mayn’t Hamlet be played as a Ballet 
at a Music Hall h— or must a Ballet 
be without an intelligible and consis- 
tent plot f The Ballets that used to 
1)0 done here years ago, always in the 
reign of King .1 Acorii (without whom 
the Alhambra couldn’t exist) were 
porfe('t phiys in Pantomime. The 
details of the st()rv% therefore, of 
Trme are nooessarify a trifle con- 
fused ; l>ut the costumes are splendid, 
the grouping hannoiiioua, the “go’ 
of it nci'or flags, and the result is 
complete suooess. The second Ballot 
is very graceful, but this has been on 
a nv -j - . , thne. Mr. Jamks 

hiH Policeman’s song, is very amusing, 
or as Mr, WAoSTAh’ would say, “ very fawny.” All^gether, a good 




Signoriiui Logmiui. 


EXTRACTS FROM LAMBETH LETTER-BOOK. 

Hte (/race the Archbishop of (/anterhury to General Booth. 
y;i hc Archbishop presents his compliments, and if the General and 
t^^lhiwers oouW only see their way to work and walk together in 
( hristnin teUowship wiUi the ChurAhmen of the Church tf England, 
he, the Areh bishop, would greatly joy, and would most sin- 
cerely, (KC., etc. 

G'racs.— Thanks for polite wishes. 
Jiayo hmva of a Stall m a Cathedral, but have never seen a Booth in 
\^^woh. As walking together, ”--ahem !-Walker ! 

XT^rom His Gram * 


saluU/ '^*’**'» « omm^e tn me as an Archtnnhop at aU.) We 

tion. closer the bonds of Christian aifeo* 

Touch lightly on dij^^cult points^ and come out 
thar^ on our common fundamental OhrieCuMity). Remembering 
wo ore One, &o. (Jv.if. Drop in a bit of real Greek here, 

Jo lM*k up n^posife quotation.) (Eoumenioal Council, &c. 
Christian faith, |ro. V our iUuatrions Bt. Vladimir. {N. It. They* U 


like this. Muat tell Secretary to read up about Si. Vladimir. l)on*t 
think much of Russian SairUs^ as a m«, hut know so few of ’em.) 
And so we present fraternal congratulations, &o., &o., same holy faith, 
&c., &c. Given at our Palace {N.B. Big fiourish here^ gr hke 
Metropolitan**— sounds like a railway— wm*i believe hi it)y &o,, 

From the Metropolitan of Kkff io His Grace the Archbishop 'of 
Canterbury.— We^ro having a nigh old time of it here, sum we 
drink your jolly good hesJth, 

[JIfem in Lamheth Register : — “ aAan’^ write to MetropolUan of Ki^ 
again, ^orry that the ‘ Times * of January 19 shpuld publish 
his reply to my Arahiepiscopal Address as if it were a convivial 
^ toast * f Though I mud say it does loofk^and sound like it. 
Annoying to think how M-nn-no will smile xohen he ren^ it. 
Very stupid of the Metropolitan of Kieff,*'\^ 

* WHAT ME. PU.N(;H’S MOON SAW. 

SECOND EVENINCI. 

“The other afternoon,” began the Moon. “ soon after I had got 
up, I peeped through the windows of a smolcing compartment in a 
train that was approaching Dover. Theye was only one person in 
the oompartment, and he was lying back luxuriously, smoking his 
cigar, and fixing his eyes upon my golden disc 
with a sentimental cxiiression — but I am accus- 
tomed to being looked at in that way, and I know 
that it docs not mean very much in most cases. 

He had a reason for looking sentimentally at me 

i 'ust then, however -for 1 was his honeymoon, 
faturolly, he felt very happy • tlie long, tiring 
business of marrying, and drinking champagne, 
and making the right answers to congratuuitiug 
friends, and saying good-bye, and gettiog till the rice out of his 
collar was over -Ins wife, his own dear little bride, was ip the 
carriage immediately behind, with Punch and the illustrated papers 
to amuse her, and lie was enioying a cigar that seemed to possess 
a fragauoe more exquisite than ho had ever known-for he was 
a great smoker, and this was the first tobacco he had tasted allJ 
that day. And every now and then he took his cigar from 
his lips, and smiled, and kissed his hand to mo (I told you there 
was nobody else in the compartment), and murmured ‘ Darling ! ' 
over and over again. 1 heard him quite iilainly, but I am not 
quite sure that he said it to me. And the train rushed on, 
screaming over the glinting rails ; and when they came to eoflect 
the tickets, I saw the bridegroom throw away his oigar with a 
sigh, for there was not time enough to smoko another. At last the 
tram stopixjd at tlie long pier beside which lay the white -funnelled 
steamer fretting impatiently to bo off ; and he got togetlier his bag 
and his dressing-case, which were unite new, and very splendid 
(love and happiness had made him careless about expense), and leaped 
joyfully out. Ho ItKiked everywhere for his bride— in vain • in the 
carnage where he had put her so tenderly. Punch and tfie other 
paiiers were still lying, (yo?/r iiajior, if you will forgive me for 
mentioning it,” said the Moon, rather maliciously, “was not oven 
cut), but nowhere was’ his darling to l>e seen. Only by-and-by 
her trunks came tumbling out of tlie van with Die brand-new 
initials on their tops staring at him in ghastly mockery. Soon the 
Guard came up, and informed him that the lady had got out of the 
tram at ilie first stopping-place, and left a note for him. I read 
it ow his shoulder, m it was quite short. 'Ihqpe gone back to 
Mother a, I thing it said. * Yiru will enjoy your honeymoon 
better without me. I am really not prepared to play gooseberry to a 
JVhat the last words meant I don’t know/’ said the Moon, 

' .tkey seemed to make him very angry. The last glimpse I 
had ot him was when he was teUiug the Pior-master to hold his 
tongue, and the Guard not to he a four; and then he strode away to 
the telegraph oflloe, cursing the selflshness of women,” 

Funch’g Short and Straight Tip to the New London 
County Council, 

Tub days of Bumber and corruption number,# 

Monopoly let the land no longer cumber, 

Nor bid the imestion of Town Slums to slumber. 

Yield not to Party Spirit or Class Snobbery, 

Don’t wrangle, bluster, or kick up a bobbery, 

But come down hard on robbery and on jobbery. 

Tim do, avoiding debt, display, tnd dodging, 

And our new Board wiU well deserve itslo^fing, 

“In thr Stbanu! In tejs S'ieandI” — O f course Aueustub 
DKUB ioiANiJg, the representative of the Drury Lane Boards, oame in at 
the head of the poll! Sahe ! Augustus Hruriolanus Consul^ Flancus ! 

MKii,-*-jrAN. 18. “No G o-van.” Sir J. P-nd^k, | 
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, • THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

Ppemher 24.*-! am a p(X)r man, Imt I would gladly give ten 
aliifliMB to find out who sent me the insulting Christmas card I 
roooivW this morning. I never insult people ; why should tliey insult 
meP The worst •part of the transaction is— 
that I find my sell suspeoting aU* :yiy friends. 
The handwriting on the envelojie is evidently 
di^ised, being written sloping the wrong way. 
j I Annot think either^JowiNO or Cummings would 
do suoh a mean thing. Lupin denied all know- 
ledge of it, tmd I beuevo him, although I dis- 
approve of his laughing and sympathising, with 
the olfender. Mr. Franchino would bo #K)ve 
such an act, and I don’t think any of the Mux- 
AARS would descend to such, a course. 1 wonder 
if Pitt, that impudent clerk at the oflicc, did it ? 
Or Mrs. Birrell, the charwoman. The writing 
is too good fo)' the latter. 

Christman Daf/.— We eiugtht the 10 ‘20 train at Paddington, and 
spent a pleasant day at Cakrik’s Mother’s. The country was quite 
nice and fresh, although the roads were sloppy. We dined in the 
middle of the day, just ten of us, and talkeif over old times. If 
everybody had a nice M/iintorforing mother-in-law, suoh as I have— 
whilt a deal of happiness there would be in the world. Being all in 
good spirits, l^proiiosed her health, and I made, 1 think, a very good 
speech. I concluded rather neatly by saying, “ On an occasion like 
this, whether relatives, friends, or ac<iuaiutanoe8, we are all inspired 
with good fadings towards each other. We are of one mind, and 
think only' of love and friendship. Those who have quarrelled with 
absent fnonds should kiss and make it np; Those who happily have 
not falkn out con kiss all tlic same.” I saw the tears in the eyes of 
both Carrie and licr Mother, and must say 1 felt very flattered by 
the compliment. That dear old Jleyereiid John Panzy Smith, who 
married us, made a moat cheerful and amusing siieech, ohd said ho 
nhoiild act on my suggestion respooting the kissing, fie then walked 
round the table and kissed all the ladies, including Carhik. Of 
course one did not object to this, but I was mori'. than staggered when 
a young fellow named Moss, who was a stranger to me and who had 
acarccly sixikcn a word through dinner, i uinped up suddenly with a 
sprig of mistletoe, and exclaimed. “ Hulloh! 1 don’t see why 1 
shmildn’t be on in this scone.” Beiore one could realise what he was 
about to do, he kissed Carrie and the rest of the ludiea. Fortunately 
the matter was treati.id as a joke, and wo all laughed, but it was a 
dangerous expeTiraent. and i felt very uneasy for a moment as to the 
result . I subsequently reforred to the matter to (vARRIE, but she 
said, ” Oh, he’s not much more than a boy,” I said that lus had a 
Tory large moustaoho for a boy. (’arrie replied, ” I didn’t say he 
was not a nice boy.” 

DecnnhTr 2(5. — I did not shjop very well last night—I never do in 
a strange bed. I feel a little indigestion, which one must expect at 
this time of the year, Carrie and I returned to Town in the 
evening, I^uriN came in late. He said he enjoyed his Christmas, 
and addtHl, ”1 feel ns fit as a Lowther Arcade tiddlc, and only 
require a little more ‘ oof ’ to feel as fit as a XoOP Stradivarius.^’ 
T have long since «vcn up trying to understand Lupin’.s slang, or 
asking him tn explain it. 

December told Lui'iN I was expecting G owing and Cum- 

mings to drop in to-morrow evening for a quiet gome. 1 was in 
hope the boy would volunteer to stay in. and help to amuse them. 
Instead of which he said, ” Oh, you had better put them off, as 1 
have asked Daisy and Frank Mutlah to come.” I said I could not 
think of doi^ suoh a thing. Lupin said, “ Then I will send a wire, 
and put off Dai8Y.” I sngeestod that a jxist-card or letter would 
reach her quite swn enotign, and would not be so extravagant. 
Carrie, who had listened to the above converfation with apparent 
annoyance, directed a well-aimed shaft nt Lupin. She said, 
” Lupin, why do yon object to Daisy meeting your father’s friends r 
Is it Ix^canae tliey are not good enough for her, ot (which is equally 
tKissible) she i* not good enough lor them f ” I^upin was dnm- 
founded, and could xnake no reply. When he left the room I gave 
Carrie a kiss of aiiproval. 

December 28.—LUPIN, on coming down - to breakfast, said to his 
mother, *‘I have not put off Daisy and Frank, and should like 
them to join Gowing and Cummings this eveifiiig.*’ I felt very 
pleased with the boy for this, Carrie said, In remy, ** I am glad 
you let me know in time, as I oan turn over the cold leg of mutton, 
dress it with a little parsley, and no one will know it has been cut.” 
She further said she would make a few custards, and stew some 
pippins, so that they would be odd by the eycning. Finding Lupin 
m good spirit, I asked him iqnieUy if he reaUy hod any personal 
objeotiom to dither Gowmo or Cumminqs. He replied, *' Not in the 
loR^; I think CuMuiNGB looks rather on ass, but that is partly due 
to hw^iatronising *the three-and-iiK-one-piW hat oompany,’ and 
wearing a reahh-me-down frook ooat. As for that perpetual brown 


velveteen jacket of Gowing’s— why, he resembles an itinerant pho- 
tographer.” I said it was not tlie coats that made the gentlemen ; 
whereupon Lupin, with a laugh, replied, “No, and It wasn’t mnob 
of a genlleman who mwlo their coats.” We wore rathur jolly at 
supper, and Daisy made herself very agrwmble, especially in the 
earlier part of the evening, when she sang. At supper, howpver, 
she said, “ Can you make Tec To Turns with bread 1*” and she oom- 
menced rolling up jiicces of bread, and twisting them round on the 
table. I felt this to b^^ had manners, but of course said nothing. 
Presently Daisy and Lupin, to ray disgust, began throwing breM 
prills at each other. Frank followed suit, and $o did Cummings and 
Gowino, to ray aNtonishment. They then i^menoed throwing 
hard pieces of ci vitst, one piece oatditng me on the forehea# and 
making me blink. I said, “Steady, pldRS€"f steady I” Irank 
jumped up and said, “Turn, turn, tneil the hind played.” I did 
not know what this meant, but they all roared, and continued the 
bread-battie. Gowing suddenly seized all the parsley off the cold 
mutton, and threw it full in my face. I looked Of^gers at Gowing, 
who replied, “ I say. it’s no good trying to look indignant, with 
your hair full of parsley.” I rose from the table; and insisted that 
a stop should bo put to tlfls fotdery af oftoe. Frank Mutlar 
shouted, “ Time, Gentloraon, please, timeT”^nd turned out Hie gas, 
leaving u« in absolute darkness. I was feeling my way out of the 
room, when 1 suddenly received a hard intentional punch nt the 
back of ray head. I said, kindly, “Who did that?” There was 
no answer, ‘so I ropciited the question, with the same result. I struck 
a match, and lighted the gas. They were all talking and laughing, 
so I kept my own counsel ; but, after they had ^ne, I said to 
Carrie, “The person who sent mo that insulting post-card at 
Christmas was here to-night.” 


flow TilNDON AVA8 DEFENDED. 

{A PruphMic. Legend, as probable an ang other,) 

The combined German, llussian, o,nd French A rmies were steadily 
adi^ncing. Kensington, which extended to Bichmond on Hie West, 
Dorking on the Bouth, and 8t. Albans on the North, had been 
captured, sind tlic invmlcrs had got os for as Charing Cross, whore 
they had bivouacked for the nignt. In spite of their near approacli, 
FieW Maralial Punch was calm and confident. He ascendea to the 
roof of his EmiKirium, which extended northward from St. Bride’s 
Church, and examined the electro-magnetic speaking-trumpets. 
They were in perteid. order. 

“Fire one off,’] said the Field Marshal to the Chief of his Staff, 
and in a second a joke— a gigantic joke — was sent pealing for miles 
towards the sea. There came back reverberations of laughter from 
Stepney, Tilbury, Southend, Kam^ate, and Dover. 

“ We have notliing to fear so long as our ammunition lasts,” cried 
the General (Viramanding in (.’hi< f, well pleased with the result of 
the trial shot. “ Wlierc are the J nterpreters ? ” 

I'hree iierKona, of foreign api>carancn, presented therasidvcfl. They 
had been sitting hesido the gigantic speaking-trumpets, on a pile of 
volumes. They held in their hands a dictionary, a grammar, and an 
OllendofJL, 

“You underhtand your instructions?” demanded the Field 
Marshal. 

” (’ortainly,” was the repljL given in three languages. One of 
the Interpreters answered in German, another in hVggich, the last in 
Russian. 

“As the great NAroi.KON once observed,” continued Punch, 
“ Cmt hien ” 

Then the day broke, and the early morning sun, shining through 
the fog, showed the advancing armies. Tliey marched down the 
Strand, they seized the Law CAiurts, they occupied Drary liane 
Theatre (after a severely contested battle with lAird Mayor Augustus 
H ariiih), and at length i>oured into Fleet Street. 

“Fire!” shoutod Punch: and ih a moment the volumes were 
opened, and tlic tlirec Inteijireti^rs, each in a different language, 
began to read the words of witty wisdom Into the gigantic spSkihg- 
I trumpets. There were shrieks and groans—and then all wa\»tilV! 

! An Lour later the Duke of Wolsklet nished up to the Pield- 
i Marshal, and throwing himself into his arms, wept upan his shonldeT 
I witl^ratitudc. 

“Why this emotion, your Grace?” asked the Commander- in- 
Chief. 

“Because,” sobbed out the emotiomfl author of the SoldierU 
Pocket-book, “I am so happy and so grateful. The combined 
armies are no more.” 

“ They are dead P” queried Punch, 

“Yes, every man Jack of them,” continued the Britannia Metal 
Duke. “When thw heard your jokes, my* Fwld^Mar^al, thuR- 
doring down Fleet Street in three different languages, it was too 
much for them. Not one has escaped. The Germans, Ahe Eussians, 
and French, have all died of laughter f ” 

And thus London was saved I * • 




PUN’CH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Januart 26, iq89. 



OOQ FASHIONS FOR 1889. 

DiiitatJriNB, CuonoiucnsiiUNii, roMME*x>K-TRRHTKR (Bi-ack-and*Tan), Vkntrb-X.-T»huibr (Scotch), Hipi-opotamian Bulldog 

Okkman Sausaok Poo Hkiwr-doo. {By (hir Special Dog^famier.) 


SLOW— BUT NOT SURE. 

“ A« for Oormany, sho mu»t alto be intent to march ilowly and cautiously 
in the colonial path, with all its aide iaaura.” 

Bri nee Biamarck in the JleichaUiy. 

Ox* might aay, “0 Chanoellor Otto, where you go mit yourself 
alone F ” 

As was asked of Bhkitmaxx’s Huqo by “ de maidou mit nodinas on.” 
And if Otto answered frankly— though our Otto will sooroe do no — 
He would probably make admission that he doesn’t exactly know. 


For it is not easy-going in Afric’s swampy brakes, j 

And doubt besets the tracker at every etep he t^es ; | 

For there are re^dy mazesj and tangle* of snaking roots. 

A nd the foul swamp iwze is trying bi the stoutest of l<?athern boots. 
Blow Y Cautious I* Yes, my Otto, and the heavy Teuton tramp 
Buits bettor the held of batUe than the slush of the dismal swamp. 
The biggest of boetle-orushers most ponderously put down 
Won’t serve in the dank morasses where Behemoth might drown. 
Yet the game is worth the candle, or so you affect to think, 

' And though you may th>p and flotmder, you cannot afford to sink, 
•Like that foolish RiUer Hugo^ who was so completely done 
By the rascally Rhine meer-maid, vot hadn’t got nodings on.** 

You are not a credulous Ritter, but a ” Bummer ’* brave and bold, 
And mpeh more given to seUii^ than open to being sold, 

With ymtr motto ** Blood and Iron,” and your maxim i>o «/ de# ; ** 
But what M your game, my Otto, in wrilous paths like these ? 

The quarry “Colonial Empire ”F Well, Otto, you know what’s 
ft wh&l/ * 

Afld the Teuton has struck its trail, Otto, and you must follow its 
slot, • 


Awhile, awhile, at any rate. Alone P That is hardly known. 

“ I ton’t dink mooch of Wplesh dat goes mit demselfs alone,** 

Said tliat artful minx the mermaid, and she “ had ” the Hitter fine. 


And you *re artful, my Teuton Titan, as any nymph of Rhine, 

And Jonx Buli. is a hopdy neighbour, if ho ’ll but go hand in hand 
On the path you want to mvel in this swart and swampy land, ' 
Which Ilia fc»t is much more used to than your own big-booted 
feet ; • 

Big game he ’« use^l to tracking? and on freedom he is sweet. 


*Tis a foolish fad, this latter, which you ’re far too *onte to share, 

But if ho ’b prepared to pay for it, why, that is his own affair. 

By a little seeming sympathy — for a time— -he may be won. 

It ’s remarkably like the little game of “de maiden mit nodings on ” ! 

“ First creep, then go,” mj Oito, is a maxim old and wise, 

And you ’re very fond of maxims, big boor with the bulbous eyes ! 

A “ grenadier on a window-pane ’’ is not your mark, that ’« clear I 
But the liiCHTRBS and Bambkbgeiw, and other such small deer, 

Must not appear to triumph. Of course ’tis not your plan 
To attack “ the right of property (so ancient) of man in man.” 

If JoHX Bull likes to think so, or if Rausbuut can persuade 

His master to believe you, and to lend his useful aid ! 

To a sort of sham Crusader in an awkward kind of mess, 

With his head in a broke and his boots in a bog, it may help you to 
Buooess. 

Meanwhile ’tis “fair and softly ! ” Big game is the hunter’s lure. 
Blow is your progress, Otto ; but is it quite so sure ? 

John Bull looks on, my Otto, with an air of some surprise ; 

But is it sheer credulity that gleams in his keen grey eyes 
Whatever Balisburt may say, or do, John makes shrewd guess 
At the Teuton Tracker’s real game, and he reads the Reptile Press. 

“ You helpsh yourself, by doouder ; ” said “ do maiden mit nodings 
on ; ” [down.” 

“ Dat fetched” the Ritter //uyo, and “ she pooled his coat-tails 
But John’s coat -tails are stontiAi, and whoso hangs da thereto 
Will iind, 1 think, that to make him sink needs a heavier weight 
than you I 

Coal Bubs, op which wk all destrk thk cr8.satiox.— C ity fog 
and filth, which are certainly largely due to Coal 1 

To Blatant Boanerges. 

It the Kingdom advanced, 0 belligerent Booth, 

By hysterical lasses and bellowing boys ? 

Is the victory of bhindy the triumph of Truth, 

And the Gfospel of Peace on Evangel of Noise ? 

’Tis the sweet “ Stiff small Voice ” that can purge, guide, reform, 
And that came amidst silence, and not in the storm. 




Prince Bismm’ck'e Speech in the ReicheUtg^ January 







• Cafitain J/ighwaii {shnwhuj his Sin.bi<\s fo h'nnvtl). “Now TriKi;.-: 's a oooO'LooKlNd ONR— CAIIUIBI) Mi'i Fotiu Sraso?is -OAVK Two 
Httniihed For: hfr ! “ Friend, “ Ci-fver at Timhku ? *' Captain Jiighway , “ Er — 1— I — don’t know ! ” 

Friend, “Good ai' Wai'KR'” (Japtnin Highiray. “Wkll — I— I— oan't nay !” 


TOMMY’S TURK. 

YouNts Tommy had a tiirban’d Turk, 

A model toy, a birthday token ; 

You wound him up, and watxjhM him ^vork— 
Till he got l)rok('n. 

His head would wag, his eyes would roll, 
i He moveu his anm with geHture wtab ly, 

! And played a dozen antieB droll, 

Which pleased us greatly. 

The idol of the chattering'orowd. 

He acquiesced in every notion, 

And with untailing tact allow’d 
Our deep devotion. 

He ruled, a desjrot kind and strong, 

The nurserj^’s turbulent tribesmen swaying, 
Till something with his works went wrong, 
And he ceased playing. 

None ean tell how. His suhjeets set 
Hurtir store upon his fellow > feeling, 

That they’^ were likely to forgot 

M(‘re wires and wheeling. 

Did Willt’s killing kindness press 
Down the reluctant Paymim’s thrapple 
Those crumbs of cake, and watercress, 

And bits of apple 1" 

Did CissrE, curious child of Evk, 

Seek to explore his inmost being, 

And, frightened, her researclies leave 
Hnbleat with seeing h 
Or Mab, who dut^ever shirks.. 

An advocate of W estem poUsli, 

Had dreams perchance of teaching Turks 
To speak in Dollish. 

For all the dolls at home can speak, 

And, on slightest provocation. 

Engage, witn ventriloquial sqnefdc, 

In oonyeTsation, 


And she, belike, essay’d to teacli 
The unresiKinsivo Asiatic, 

And caused, instead of answering siKiCch, 
Reserve rheumatic. 

Ho sits, serene as other Turks, 

In faultless Oriental vesture ; 

Hut never since they hurt bis works 
Has changed a gesture. 

0 Tomaiy’s Turk, your fate and mine 
Are by a mystic bfmd united, 

Ami neither of us gives a sign 
Of being Idightcd. 

On Bouthem shore's the wati-rs lair 
Murmur their olHcte pure and priestly, 

And Elsik llirts and dances there ; — 

It 'a simply beastly. 

Unmoved 1 meet my daily lot, 
Mechanically eat my dinner, 

Imiitferently lose a “pot,” 

Or back the winner ; 

Waltz Avith dear Mrs. IJumbm.iucf, 
Although no nonnal ami can her — 

Fat, fair, and foriiter in re. 

And suave in manner. 

Or to Miss .Tonuuil on tlie stairs. 

Where Elsie shone a drift of whiteness, 

Pour out the unexpreasive pray’rs 
Of pure politeness. 

And if OUT fingers chance to touch, 

If I gaze fondly at her tresses, 

It is because their taste is much 
The same in dresses. 

1 ’ll hie away to GamliMay, 
Chester-le-Street, or Thon>o-le-Soken ; 

I cannot work ; like Tommy^s Turk, 

My springs are broken. 


HAMDY BITCKICRB. 

Htr^—T am sure all your readers will be 
gratified to heai* ot the extruardmarily mild 
semarn wc arc having at Fossiltoii-on-tho- 
Bludgo. While in other places tender plants 
hiiAT) gone the OonBcrviitory (or gone to 
pot) , here my therm ometir frequently registers 
80 degrees; I arn quito certain of the fact, 
U.8 I K(H'j) the instrument under constant 
! oliservation on ray dining-room mantelpiece. 
1 1 have actually in ray garden, in full hlomi, 
s]K'cimcii8 of the FungM vulgarin, the Peri- 
tvinklUi puhnonariH, and the dai»y-like Aus- 
tralian Waggnwnqga retroHilvennin ! The 
jietttls arc e.vtraordinarily developed for the 
time of*ycar, and the stamens have a lot of 
stamina in them. The littl(? work which I 
am about to publish on “ Our Ikeiduoiu 
Plnvis" (for wlhc.h 1 anticipate a largo sale 
after this gratuitous advcrtisemeni), will 
contain iurtlier particulars. 1 enclose you 
an advance copy, and aonic Hpecinieiis of out- 
of-door flowers (which 1 have been unable to 
dispose of to local customers). As you will, 
no doubt, ho glad to receive the parcel, 1 have 
not pn^iaid the postage. 

Yours grubbily, PETKtt Mould. 

P.S,— 1 may, iwrliaps, mention *that 1 am 
prepared to send any of the aboti»?quoted 
vaneties to any address in E|igland, at low 
and inclusive rates. 


pHovKEniAL Pj^iLOsoDHY,— In a multitude 
of Councillars there is safety ; but too many 
iKHiks »i)oil tlie broth. It is to be honied 
that the County Councillors won’t make a 
hush of it ! 

Motto foh thk Defeated Caj^didates.— 
Vis [County] cunsilt expsrs mole ntit sud I 
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By the baying of the six highly* tr 
bloo^oxinds that I keep in the stab] 
should say that burglars were already a 
X wonder why that female servaw 
gone into hystenos on thcPfloor abov^ 
Dear me 1 this is very odd, bui ol 
bed and dressing-room doors appcib 1 
loobpd on the inside. 

I ao not think that we can get out oi 
house to see what is the matter unti 
remove these wire fastenings which 
evidently meant to Jeg us in. • 

If the male guests would make a sii 
tanoouB rush for it ^nd jump thirteen 
from the drawing-room window, ' 
might, perhaps, manage to see wha 
going on outside. 

To judge from the r^orts of those pi si 
quite a battle-royal must be in progress 
toe lawn. 

Ha ! there goes the dear old Colonel ri 

I on to his he^d, having been tripped iq 
a concealed wire. 

It is strange, but the burglars seeni 


UNDAUNTED. 

2irul('(/nmn {tremn-lomly). “ You ’uk not nkrvoits, Daumno ? 

IWUlr firmly ), “!Nk,VKH was ykt ! ” 

BURGLARY TALK. 

At a SunuuBAN Dinnku Party. 

I rhiNX we may say that we have taken every possible precaution. 

Yes, that i<? a Detective enveloped in that drawing-r(M>m curtain. 

I am told that the spring window-l)eU8 connected with the electric wire apparatus will act 
instantly on the slightest touch. 

' You would hanily suppose it, but those gerauium-beda on the lawn are prei>ared as dynamite 
spring- traps to blow up atdhe merest foot-fall. 

I hope all our guests will get in safely. It would be really very awkward were any of 
them to be shot at coming up tne garden-path. I 

Ha ! 1 am glad to see the dear old Colonel has wisely taken the precaution of putting on 
a cuirass under his shirt. 

Are all the six-chambered revolvers duly loaded, and placed in the dinner-Dai»kin8 ? 

Those ship’s cutlasses slung over the packs of your respective chairs are only for self- 
protection in case of any sudden surprise. 


notes that was lying about on her dressii 
table. • 

I am glad to know that the Doc 
reports hopefully on the condirion of i 
of the seven wounded guests for whoir 
have had to turn my ainiiig-room intc 
temporary hospital. 

If I had only known at half'^ast i 
yesterday evening that two o’clock tl 
morning would find me in this unoomfoi 
able condition, I certainly would have po« 
IK)nod my little dinner, 

Ha ! at last, here is the one Policeman 
the neighbourhood come to see if “ anythii 
is wrong ! ” 

GOOD NEWS ROR GHOSTS. 

( By Our Oivn Bogr-y, ) 

“ The Mayor and Corporation of Hastings ha 
determined to spend a thousand pounds on sinl 
iug a well at a spot indicated by an operator wi 
a divining-rod.” — St, JamenU Gazette. 

It really seems extremely odd, 

This use of a divining -rod, 

In Eighteen-eighty -nine ; 

If folks upon the Southern coast 
Ho on like this, they ’d love a ghost — 
A chance for me and mine, 

I ’ve been of late a little out 
Of fashion, and began to 

To fiud, in shilling books, 

The smart detective take my place, 
The hero of some murder case. 

With not a thought of “ spooks.” 
Yet, bless you, in the olden time, 
’Twas I that did discover crime, 

And now it ’s rather hard, 

To find the work by others done. 

I think that I ’ll bring up my son 
To serve in Scotland Yard. 

Yet here ’s a chSnce, I will uprear 
My phantom form on Hastings Pier, 
And haunt the Sussex shore : 

If hazel rods lead men a dance, 

There should, I fancy, be a chance 
For able ghosts once more. 

Apples and Peaks’ Goddesses.— In th 
5 ‘ ‘ Peaks’ Beauty Show, ” no w j ust an nounoec 
it cannot be an ajralc which is to be give 
f to the fairest, let, if Mr. Pears is to I 
the judge, he will be like Paris, “ Vkomm 
I d la pomme^ to decide between the level 
Gkiddesses. He *11 have to use a lot of soft 
soap tn the unaucoossful candidates, wh 
- will each be taken singly. in this Exhihitio 
of Peaks, Hope it wdl all end Applely. 


ANIUHY 26, 1889.] 
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"TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA.*' 


8h/ide qf Jcu^ Shppard to Shad6 of VicJc Turpin. "They say tT*» vs a« vpart thr Yovnostkka ; Birr, hlbhb tukir simple ’arts, 
w» ain’t in it nowadays with thk Papkes that aer bought and ekad by Evbeyonk evreywhkhk 1” 


WnfATM “ttun n A An VI Pabadoxical.— T ho Quarterly Heview h&n an article on “The 

»tm waters Rim xieep, Bbaconsfibld.'* But surely Benjamin’s real 

., ©fisotive play has been so successfully reviyedat the Criterion ** Early ” life was his late one ! 
that, in spite of monageria! pre-arpangements, Mr. Wynpham may 

have to ^ange its title to Waters Mun Long. It is said that Sub RosaP but not Sotto VocK.~-Mis8 HtJNTiHOTON, at the 
CharlibsWYwdham intends going in for tragedy, and that the name of Prinoe of Wales’s, seems to have made a hit . Her name, at all 
th« theatre will be altered to The Cry^teary-*un. We don’t believe it, events, is suggestive of being in for several good runs. 
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MIDDT.E-A0KD MASTERS AT THE GEOSVENOE. 

War, -^ifirt’nly. You have often heard of the Old Maatere, and 
yo»i hav»» frotjuently l(K)k<5d at the Young Maaters (and. for the 
matter oi' tliat, the Young Misses a« well ‘but let m be serious). 

' Here we have a oolleoteon of pictures 

’ between 1737 and 1837. Assuredly 

' not Old Maatera — presumably not 
>’ young ; therefore they must bo 

S-lSPlEidU® Middle-i^ed ! Ha ! ha ! Never 

heard of ’pm before? Oh, havenH 
^ Have you not heard of Sir 
jiT LiSJICA IlETNOLnS. llOMNEY, 

TTooautji, Cotman, Ceome ~-no< the 
•*5 ) la inventor of (vhromo- lithography — 

^jT WiLKiK, Jankh Ward, Ttjiinkk, 

Irak MouLANn, Stothari), Bonington, 

mM \ OONSTABLIJ, EtTY, LaWKENCE, 
Wm \ WiLHON, IloiTNMi, Blake, and Dk 
> LouTiiKiiiRiuRG ? Now you know 
wIbK what the Middle-aged Masters are. 

oKnKliSmMBMm not the mellow majesty 

' ol thb Old, or the stiperlioial skit ' 
tishnesH of the New ; out they have 
I'rlvuuwmd many fixoellent nuaUtiM of their 

own, which may he studied to very 
great advantage. In this pleasant. Gallery you will find more 
than tiiree hundred speoimenH of this yiarticular period of British 
Art. Some will astonish you, and others will hugely delight 
you. Among the hitter you will Hud specimens by one Sir Joshua 
ItEVNOLtos, and one Georok Romnkt, which you would find 
difficult to beat among the Old Masters or the New. Among a 
number of curiosities in a gbiss case is a dead field-mouse, that John 
CoNRTABRE sat on. This was probably a critic of the day. We 
wonder what Oonhtaju.jo’s sitting- weight could ho, for the iioor 
mouse is fiattoned out like a fern-leaf in a Family Bible. Constajile, 
having taken him up, seems to have put him down most effectually. 

{•Stgned) PiirvATE View, Ist It.A. Corps. 


LITERAL LYRICS. 

y%'. Piitfi Kinff's .DaiujiUcr (tml iha Imjyccimious Duke, 
Em‘Hiuti:k Tin s Bi.a/.ku, U. S, A., reflected 
“ 1 gm‘8H 1 ’ye c'ornevod — wal, successfully in pork ; 

And my financial status is, you l>otu respected 
In circles slicing slightly nigger than New York.” 

And then he called his daughter to him, just remarking, 

‘‘ Look hero, rajf gal, as you will have a pretty pile, 

And no doubt air prospecting nititrimoniol larking. 

Wc ’ll cross the jKmu and go a reglar bust in style. 

For dollars can do anj’thing across that water. 

8o, though, there’s oatches liere that might he fixed up fit, 

A British nob’s the lead for E. T. Br.AZKR’e daughter, — 

For, darn them uiid tlicir titles -they are real grit.” 

Tlurrctm they crossed the pond, and found themselves located 
In princely eircumsteinces at the Mctropole, 

And E. T. Blazer was (bdiglitesl and elated 
To find how inucli on this side dollars could control. 

His every wo^d was listeaied to as vfery weighty 
By all who'smight his pleasiint company to gain, 

Ho drenched his friends in Poramery and Greno, eighty ; 

Each ne w acquaintance was cemented with Champagne. 

He paid his way. He purchased friends by soorcs. Was eaugfit up, 
Asked out, invited, toadied, fawned on everywhere. 

He sjK'nt his dollars freely, and at length he bought up 
The nth'H to a Ducal palaco in Mayfair. 

It was His Grace of Basinohali/h well-known town mauBioti, 
Where things had forumrly 1)000 done in royal state, 

But where to-day, his income showing no exi^ninsion, 

The dinners, wiiics, appointmeiits, - all, wt're quite) third-rate ; 
In fiu)t its lordly owner simply was restricted 
^ In’ slSowiug hos|>itality through lack of means, 

For all his te^aiants paid no rtml, and uuevicted 

H ad thus to wrack and ruin brought his wide demesnes. 

His troubles to conceal his Grace made no profession ; 

At Basin ghoU olos#)d shutters faced an unkempt lawn : 

At Mayfair he allowed a man was in poasession, 

And all the famed ancestral jewels wore in pawn. 

Nor was this all. His last few thousands he hod madly 
Invested in a 8i»eoious beef and ham concern. 

Andj as the speculation had turned out but sadly, 

His Grace at lost himself knew not which way to tuim. 

Then E. T. Blazer saw his chance ; ajpproaohea quite hearty. 

And said, Wal, Mister Book, you bet, I ’ll make your game : 


It’s fiat that you ’re a blazin impecunious party, 

Aud so, I guess, I ’m fits on purchasing your name. 

That means my daughter must be fixed up as your Dudbiess. 

I dessav that your price will be a tidy one, - • 

And* so 1 ^VG drawn this cheque that seven figures touches. 

That squares you ! eh ? ” The Duke reflected, then said ^I)?nc! ’ 

So at Mayfair no more a man was in possession, 

No longer the ancestral jewels were in pawn ; 

The Duke, he went it : lived well up to his profession, 

Aud llasinghall again looked on its well-kept lawn. 

And at his wedding all Society delighted 
Itejoiced exceedingly, sind nailed the wefeome fluke 

That saw, with sound commercial instinct, thus united, 

The P^rlc King’s Daughter and the Imix^ciinious Duke. 

^ A GOOD SHILLING’S-WORTH. 

At Burlington House. What an interesting collection in Gollerioi 
Nos. II. and HI., spi^cially No. HI., where we oould spend a con 
siderable portion of the day in contemplating fJie portrait of ‘‘ Rem 

hrandt — hi 
Himself.^ 
Ye8,‘‘UEM 

U B A N D T 

quite 

himsBlf.’ 
ThrougJ 
the opei 
door w 
catch sigh 
•of H.RH 
the Duk 
of/t- Cam 
nKinoE h 
full regi 
mentals 
by Hie lat 
F K A N 1 

Holl, and turn again, with a sigh of relief, to the study of’ Th 
Old Master. Yet two or three of Hole’s jnirtraits require only th 
finishing touch of the Great Artist, Time, to merit a place not s 
very, very far away from the inimitable Rembrnndt hy IlirnselJ 
But “by itself,” it will remain! The nearest to it, in tne nex 
room, are Holl’h LftrU Spefieer and Piatti, 

In No. II. there is a delightful Jan Steen, lent by Lord North- 
imooK, showing a Comic Music Hall Binger--a MACPERMorr o 
LKYiiomiNK of the i)eriod — rehearsing a comic song, and ohucklini 
over the point hois going to make. Mrs. Ram says that “she hai 
always thought Btekn was a painter of marine subjects, so oallei 
from his having boon a native of Brighton. If not,” she asks, “wh 
was the Old Steen ? ” 

Look at J acom Jordakn’s No. 78, *‘^>1 Quiet Dinner Every 
body making a din at table : each one not u host, but a “ dinner’ 
in bimsolf. 

Notice 80. By Jan Steen. The Hogarthiaiidetails tell the story. I 
is called, The, Doctor. ,, 

No. 80. Heureux Age. Lent by Mr. Alfred I)e Koth 6«3HIIJ) 
A charming Watteau, showdng the infancy of cricket. Pretty desigi 
for a Christmas Card. 

No. 89. (’ailed a ^'’Pastoral SceneP By Watteau. All em- 
bracing, or trying to. “ Where innocence is bliss,” as Mrs. Rahh- 
BOTHAM observes. No. 9.3 is also lent ^ 8ir Richard Wallace 
and represents Gilles, the celebrated Pierrot, playing a guitar 
Happy days ! Nothing to do but to pio-nic, sing, dance, make love 
and masquerade! Bo they danced on until the mask fell off, th( 
tune changed, — and the time too. 

No. 109. A gem ot Greuze’s, called A Bacchante, From thi 
view, more like a B^rontante. Another characteristic Watteau come! 
from Mr. Alfukd he Rothschild, V Acewd^e du Village. Thi 
centre figure is a dog. who is looking uncommonly knowing. “ B’verj 
dog has his day,” ana this particular dog is evidently havmg his da] 
kept by the entire village. He is a lucky dog, feted to be hai)py 
Here ’s a Rembrandt, small and early, lent by Mr. HuMraKY Ward 
representing Robirmm Crnme^s great-grandfather. But here W( 
finish our brief stay, and, before quitting Burlington House, wi 
must take one last fond look fed, Memhrandt, by Himeelf, No. 157 
round the oorner. Magnificent! If you’ve only a quarter of ai 
hour to spare, go and pay your respects to this picture whiol; 
belongs to Lord Ilchester. 


Seasokarle Game for British Troof-s ik Burm ah.— i>a-co^. 


A Common JouRNixiiTio Ouiraoe.— Beating the' JRscor^* 



JNOIi JE. Rojociod UDmmiiuicauoua or UouuiOuuom, wRitiRer J£8., Fruited Matter, drawings, or Pictures of any deseripUoa, will 
in no case be returut d, not even when aoeompaiUed by a btauiped and Addreated ISavelopei Cover, or 'Wtappar. Vo this rnla 

thej|;;o wilJ be no oxvtj'tion. 
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SHA.XS71IASX OX IBS BTBSBTB. 

• {8te “ King Emry the Fourth,^ Act XT/., Se, 1.) 



“ Glendowtr (to Iloiapttr). Gouain, of many men, 
I do uot bear theae crosainga.” 


THE BLOOM OF LONDON (COUNTY) PRIDE. 

{The Unreported Keport of a Meeting that never Met.) 


Tab Council had mot, and were considering the election of 
Aldermen.' There was a goodly gathering, and m the centre sud- 
denly appeared a Personage that seemed a combination of leaders 
from n^iwMianers, House ot Commons speeches, and old traditions. 

“ I am Public Opinion!” thunderod the Personage, and then it 
became known that it was the desire of Public Opinion that the 
Councillors should give their individual views on the subject of the 
election of Aldermen. 

** Well,” said the Member for West Marylebone, looking through 
hitk- pince-nezy and smiling, “ I cannot help feeling that Isome one 
should be selected — who has entertained Her Majesti to five o’clock 
tea,” 

‘‘You mean Sir EsdiKALD Hanson,” observed the Member for the 
Strand, “ and I don’t agree with vou. Give me an Aldennan who 

can organise a procession that will do credit to the City like ” 

‘‘Mr. Attoustus Harris,” put in one Member of the City, with a 
sneer. *‘ But you have horses. I know' the Very man to attend to 
them.” 

“You mean the Earl of Eosebert,” added the other Member^for 
the City. “ Well, perhaps, yes; but horses are not so interesting 
as ants or bees. Why not vet a good Naturalist, and some one who 
admires the Bank Holiday Movement,” 

“ Like Sir John Lubbock, for instance,” murmured the Member 
for Hoggerston. “ Yes ; but we must do something more than look 
at horses : we must tackle Mayors— Lord Mayors ; and as for ants, 
why the ‘aunts of the City Companies (os a Cockney would say) 
should be our game. Now, for an Alderman, wo could not select 

anyone better fitted for the post than that earnest reformer, Mr.- ” 

“ Firth I ” lisped the Member for St. George’s, Hanover Square. 

“I think Firth thould be iastbl Now a Volunteer ” 

“Who is first-rate at or^isation— -that ’s ^^t you mean,” 
interrupted ttie Member for Woolwich. “Yes. I know; but you 
won’t find him in Howard Yincent— you had better far take me! ” 
“ What ’s the HuanEs f ” was the frivolous commentary of Public 
Opinion — the mood of Public Opinion is very changeable. The 
Voice continued, in a more earnest tone— a tone im of gravity, “ You 
say that the perfect Alderman should be beloved and respected by 
Royalty P” 

“ Hearv hear ! ” cried Sir Reginald. 

“ And good at pageants.” 

“Certainly! ” ejaculated AuoTfsTUS Drhhiolanub. 

“ And fond of animals— horses, ants, and bees I ” 

“ So we think,” relied Sir John and the Earl. 

“ And a real reformer, a perfect organiser, and, in fact, a thorough 
atatesman and philanthropist t ” 

“ Yes, yes 1 ” was the universal shout. 

“ But where wlU yon find a man, who in his own person combines 
all these qnalifieatioiis P ” 
a dehd a^ 

There is cmly enbphrioia in London, Eatland, Europe, the world, 
•q :^piaUfied,” conl&itiM tibe Voice of Pdmio Opinion, “and that 
peroon r , > 

Tim PeiM el Ffihlio Dpmion was exhibited even in the 
LondflA fSiMiiKty^^^ mid tim was a shout diat soanM Jar and 

Oimiion, “ Jfr. PunchU the heat po«dbh 




Alderman, as he is the best possible everything else, so would you 
escape the ignoble fate of Bumbledom, keep your eye upon Mr, PumcA, 
and ask him to pull you through.” 

And with this, Pnolio Opiniou disapp<>ared, and the Members of 
the London Coun^ Counou were left (for the moment) to their own 
devices, Ind the cheering influence of their pretty portraits as pub- 
lished in the current number of the lUuetraM London New, 


STORIES OF THE PAST. 

Mv Dear Mr, Punch, 

Titerj5 has been mo much corrORiKmdenoo about Linke with 
the Petsif that I think my own experience will be of interest to your 
readers. If so, it is heartily at your service. • 

When I was a lad, 1 perfeotly well recollect being taken ^ the 
shoulders of mr grandfather to see Her Majlsty Queen ViItorta 

S rooeedingiu State to Westminster on fhe occasion of her Jubilee. 

ly gran<ttather then told mo (as the fireworks were being let off) 
that lie had spoken t(» a gentleman who was present at the exooution 
of King Charles the First. 

“ How can that be P ” I asked, ‘ ‘ for according to your own account, 
you were not living at the tinm of the Battle of Waterloo ! ” whion 
indeed, was oonstaully his assertion. • , 

“lam surprised that you should doubt my word ! ” replixd my 
grandfather. 

“I doubt your word,” I respectfully returned, “because your 
story seems so marvellous. It is imjioasiblo to believe it I ” 

“Then, if you do not believe it, it is uo use to tell you, that the 
man who spoke to my grandfather, and was present at the execution 
of Charlrb the First, was a Baron who had actually signed Magna 
Chartal” 

“ You do not say so 1 ” 1 exclaimed, fairly astounded at the gigantic 
jumps we were making from the Present into the Past. “ Why, in 
two lives about five ctmturies are covered I ” 

“ Yes, I fanoy that is about the right measure,” said my grand- 
father, mttringly, “ but I have not entirely exhausted the subject.” 

“Why did the man who spoke to my groat grandfather at the 
exibution of Charles the First, and wno liad signed Magna Charta 
years and years before, sen'e for a further link with the past P ” 

“ Certainiy ; ho was aomiainted with persons who knew Eigi ard 
THE First intimately, and had himself dined with the first of our 
Henries.” 

“Dear mo,” I returned, “this is indeed interesting. Thcri ho 
might have taken part in the Battle of Hastings P ” 

Taken part in the Battle of Hostings ? ” exclaimed my grand- 
father ; “why, he had uot only taken ^rt, but had been killed in 
the Battle of Hastings ! ” 

Trusting thaMhis orief recital of undoubted facts may advance the 
cause of historical research. 1 remain, vofirs sincerely, 

• An Qld-Fasiiioned Liar^ 


ADDENDA PAPER FOR THE L. C. C. 

{Prepared, m the Interentt of ike Public, at 85, Fleet Street.) 

To consider a plan for improving omnibuses, and establishing 
shelters for those who have to wait for them. 

To introduce newspajx'r kio»ke&y on the Parisian system, in the 
streets of London. 

To build Summer cafes (wixh Winter gardens att|mhed thereto) on 
the Thames Embankment, 

To plant trees in Regent Street, the Btraiid, and the Eilgwarc and 
Tottenham Court Roads. 

To call to aooount the Vestries in the matters of dust- removal and 
street- waterings 

To carry Oiit a Mheme for causing the emigration (either by force 
or persuasion} of organ-ttien, German bonds, and Italian penny ice>« 
cream vendors. 

To bury three-fourths of the Iiondon statues, and overhaul the 
remainder. 

And last and most imiiortant of all, to take immediate steps for 
causing the abolition oi that old-established imisanoeAM^ Balad 
Market, with or without the consent of His Grease th^Duke of 
Mudeord. ' . 


The Lateet Thibetting. 

“With his agent the Llama tritfltaphantly tampers! ” 
Thus at Gnatong to-day 
Every one seemw to say 

’Tis the Ampa alone who a settlement hampers I 


As the London School Board is going to meet the Free l^l Move- 
ment half-way, why not take for its mottib ' * Mpero f P 
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N Kw lamps for old I ” waj# a iemptin^ cry ; 
Where Pleasure beokons, her followers fly ; 

But. for ardent emulation 
For headlongr hurry that nought can restrain, 

5 'there aught like the modish Pursuitof Gain, 
W hioh firea the mixed multitude drawn in the 
troin 

Of the Sinrit of Speculation f i 


A winscone Spirit, though wild on the wing, . How they glow, and gleam, and gluten, 
A Siren, and sweet are the Mngs she will amg i Those eager eyee of the hurrying tkn^, 

In the ears of all who listen. I ThraUs cd her witchery, slaves of her cwoig, 

How her smiles invite ! How her tresses float ! SuppHants keen m her kisses t 
In an aureate trail 1 How her votaries gloat i Fdde^ follow I loot that nears 
On her Hana^ charms, and delightedly dote { T^t Gmden Witoh ha& no time for fears, 
On each golden note And FcQy loUows, nor stops her eats 

Propi her aygent throat t I With the wax of the wile Ui^ylsss^ 
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A motley troop, but towards one goal, 

Moved as though by a tingle soul. 

Beauty draws by a sii^le nair, 

Bubeaoh,ol her looks is a separate snare, 
Floafing far in the ambient air. 

What is the largess she showers there P 
Sorip Unlimited, stock and share I 
Bubbles to hold P 
Mere rainbow irold P * 

Out upon prudence t Be orave and bold ! 

Ko faint heart ever won ihia fair dame, 

W'ith hands like Opl^ and eyes like iuone. 

A ‘‘ helU dame Mm merd f ” 

Pooh ! The tiiftid are tame overmuch* 

She at least hath no gifts for such 
As fear her face and flee, 

Let them toil in.the beaten vroove, 

Thralls to th^Labgur thev feign to love, 
Pelve and drudge, 

And mouth the fudge 

That Thrift doles out to the ddts who trudge 
Through Gain’s long patl^ when the fools 
might fly, 

Wing^ like the Witch of the wanton eye. 
Life is short and Labour long. 

Leave dull toil to the dusty throng ; 

• This is the way for the shrewd and strong. 
The iloW'hiwBd wealth of the moiling mass, 
The plodding Issaohars^ each an ass 
Born to grind in the mills of Class, 

Make garnered gift 
• For the wise whose thrift 
Is to live on the load that the many lift, 

To dmdge In the true Pactolean drift, 

The stream flows on, but its channels shift ; 
The wise breast not the flood, but band 
The keen of sight and the swift of hand 
In Monopoly of the golden sand. 

Which years deposit and moments sift, 
The Witch knows well, would she only say, 
How the harvest of deoada is reaped in a day. 
Follow, follow I Let her not slip. 

Wooers of fortune, thralls of the “ tip,” 
From Mammon’s mansion and garni der’s 
den, 

Lights of the pencil, stars of the pen. 
Plungers, flutterers, women and men, 
.Hangers on to the giants of gain, 
Parasites in the Gold King’s train, 

Sbves of the King,” and dupes of the 
Rein ; 

From court, onuroh, counter, come forth, oome 
forth! 

Ho lod6«>star ever, set high in the North, 

Ever so drew, 

Pointed so true. 

No Siren ever so sang, so flew ; 

No Ciroe mustered so motley a crew 
From every rank, craft, station. 

Harpy is she, or Ariel P 
Do her votaries know ? Can her victims tell ? 
But. known or not, she is worshipped well, 
WitWeld for altars, its chink for bell, 

The — Spirit of Speculation ! 


AHSWEES TO OOREESPONDEHTS. 

PoTinro VT Fonmovt Gitests.— -I t was, no 
doubt, inoonsiderate of your brother to have 
sent you without notice the Jceeypookah 
Cannibal Island Football Team, and expected 
you to put them up and provide for them, on 
their arrival in Eugkad, in your small house 
in Leopold Square ; stiU, you seem to have 
got on bettor With thorn than might have 
been antiaipftted* It will evidently be diffloult, 
fwm what you mentioa, to prevent them 
teeming xqp the it«ir*eari^ and cutting it 



‘ COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON.” 

Oual . “ It ’fl VERY KINP or you to ” 

Masts . “ Oh, we shoulp not have felt oomkoutabuc unless we 'u come with you, 

AND— SEEN THE LAST OF YOU ” 1 1 


into abort len^s lor jmipoaet of persow 
ed o mmen t . iat why let them through the i 
houae St all f W« ooootnde yon hsvo oon>^ 


mfwihfipwpm* Trythii. ByiDmeaha, lltsae. 


in future, feed them on oat’s meat, as you propose. With regard to their praotioe, they 
ought, of course, to get this in the square, but as you sav they are at present using a 
human skull as a football, and as this has apparentlysterrined all the nursery-maids and 
children in the place, and caused a general cry of complaint from tlie parents, it would be 
as well if you could induoe them to arrange their time of play somewhere between the 
small hours of the morning. Yes, we think you might introduce them between a song of 
Signor Damohtis end the Bohemian Bell-ringers as a “special feature” at an afternoon 
drawing-room party, but it might be as well to have a dozen policemen handy in the hall, 
in case they should suddenly take it into their heads to make an attack upon your guests. 
Certainly let them go on to the Parish at the time you mention. You oannot reasonably be 
expeoted to put them up for more than a month, or, at most, live weeks. 

W HALE Culture.— W o do not think, that, seeing that you say it is sixteen feet in Icnj^, 
you will be able to keep the live whale tnat has just^en sent you by your Uncleat Labrador, 
m your upstairs cistern. Far your best plan will he to deposit it. as soon hs possible, in the 
nearest swimming-^th in the immediate neighbourhood ox your house. To do this take it 
there in a furniture- van, with about sixteen men, whose services you may require at the 
baths, as, to prevent the possible interference of the attendants, you may find it necessary to 
get the creature at the lost moment in with a rush. Having, therefore^ taken the hath ticket 
and given the signal, let your sixteen men seize the whale, and making a dash through the 
entrance-hall, srithout waiting to answer any questions, rapidly force their way into the 
swimming-bath and consign it to the water. Once there tlie whale will instantly revive, and 
if, on your showing the attendant the ticket for its batli, he appears dissatisned, you oiCn 
try to put him in a go<^ t^per by pointing out to him, with a pleasant smile, that at least 
it will not require any towels. Yes, we certainly think you cannof do wrong in feeding it on 
tinned lobster. Any idiilling handbook on the Management of the Whale will toll you this. 

Akatsur CHiKNEY-BwEEPiNa.— Yes, you can oeminly, if you are dissatisi^ with his 
oharges, dispense with the serrioes of your ordinary ohimn^-sweep, and sweep your own 
drav^g-room chimney, if yon don't mind a little trouble. You have onlf to ooUeot all the 
ou^in-poles, broom and mop-sticks, walking-oanes, and umbrellas in the house, anj. 
strapping them tightly together in a long line, sunnounted by the hall door-mat fasten^ 
esoiMv to the top, push this, as well as you can, by degrees, pp your drawing-room chimney 
—and tnere you are. If this apparatus, however, as not nazrequently happens, doubles up 
anarefosee to work, you can stiU fall back on the Breton plan, which oonsists in setting on 
the roof of your houw and letting a Chrxetmas-tree attaohM to a rope down the chinmey to 
whiih you ate dirMting your attention. As this, though a highly efEcaoious method wheu 
euooeaslul, eosnetimee brings down the entire interior of the ^imney itseU, it would be well 
to exetdie eome eaution in having recourse to it, if you hold your house on a repairing 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHABIVAjRI. .[FmwABT 2. 1889. 


ANOTHER STAOQERER FOR ROBERT! 

I wuNcs: herd 2 Oenti « MTg^ning wry while et Dirnwr, 

which, aw ovry body ort to kno, is ft grmt mistake, spethally at a 
^ really frate Baukwet, sioh as I wonoe herd 

4SL\ ihe I)ook of OAMBBioai say he ooudn'iget 

nowhere but in the City. No, when at. 
Dinner, nobel Gents, give your hole mind to 
it, and wisurve ycair arguing till you gets 


A VEEY SHADOWY GSIErmCS. 

Mt Deur Mm, PtTNCRf ^ 


oommenoement of the Seventeenth Omtnry, ^ey found my 


R , your desserts, and then yon can do as yon 

plftfts®* Well, these 2 unwise Gents was a 
^ dkoussing of the old saying that ** There’s 
pn-— d nothink new under the ann.” One said as 

^ there was, and other said as there wam’t. | 

• Well, the thing as the one on ’em said as 
u ^ was new, was suttenly a staggerer to me as 
.-*7 / * well as to the other Gent, and it was, that 
/Jj/y *you cond now buy most butifnl cordials. 
/ rj yffl g drinks of many kinds^ that tasted 

like wine, and looked like wine, and yet 
L wasn’t wine, and woodn’t never not m^e 

WIT ■ people hintoxicated ! 

Well, this seemed such a staggerer to me, 
that I thort in oourse tfae other Gent wood have thrown up the 
at wuuoe, and confessed hisseli beaten. But no, not a bit 
of it ; on the oentrary, he said as the ancient Egipshnns, ewer to 
many ihowsend years ago, knowed of a certain stone as was called 
Giptmer, or sum sioh name, which Wd the wnnderfool power of 
making water look like wine, aye, and taste like wine 1 JBut that 
the cunning old Breests kep the secret to theirselves, and it died 
when they ^ed I 

duet at tfaii moat intrcstin,: moment I was obligated for to leaye 
them, to attend to other dooties, and 1 herd no more. But wot a 
I rewelaahunl And the worry fust thing as Occurs to me, now, 
setting down quiet at tome, is, woodn’t a Gent who sat down and 
oarmly and quietly drunk, say 2 bottels of this inneroent wine, be 
hkely to make the same complaint as the Farmer did when he 
had ilnisht the Bottle of Claret that his Landlord set him down to, 
mated of a Bottle of Port, wiz., “ that he didn’t seem to have got^o 
forreder Y ” But a truce to any sitch lUlosophioal questsnms as them, 
for now oums what I calls a worry strikin lao. 

Ony larst week, a gent of the name of Hidbkss, I thinks it was, 
tho’ tiiat does sound more like a helderly lady than a middle ages 
Gent, called on mo to arsk mo to dino mth him, and a few other gents 
of my porfession jost to try a hexperiinent as was about to bo tried 
as to having jest aa jolly dinners as are hod now, but without not no 
hedakes etueter^r^ eUeterer, artcrwards. 

Naterally, most naterally, I hoinsned both my too eyes with 
estonishment and wundcred wot was a cummin next. But as he 
seemed to be a waiting for me to say sumthink, I sod, ** Afore Sir 
aoceptin your werry pifflite inwltaJshun, I shood most suttenly like 
to ether see or hear 'your Maynoo,*^ “ Quito reeaonable,” says he, 
and so ho begins ; “ With your clear Turtel Soop you has jest a small 
glass of Maryskeno, and if you much likes it, as you most likely 
will, you m^ have another. Then with your Fish, jest one glass of 
1874 Black Currant Wine will be found simply delicious. With the 
Ontrays I should «ve you two or even three glasses of Orange 
Bhampane, speshaU cuvay, irhioh not being werry sweet will jest 


win LUO uame, wmter launch la aer ref are as the French says. 
With the Cheese you will have jest one gloss of Orange Bitters, 
and then with your Dessert of course you can select from a wa^ed 
list of worry old faverita, commencing with fine old Strawbery Byrup 
ot the celebrated 1880 growth and enaing with old Gingerett’^’ 

How 1 must have looked when he had finished his owdashus list 
I oarnt of eoarso say, but my old wisogo must have bin summut of a 
studdy, for ho says, says he, “ I don’t at all wunder at your look of 
nutter estonishment, beoos you know we all ether sneers or larfs at 
all great dishcoyerys at fust. I dessay os your own Farther larfod 
at Gas when he fust herd about it, as a good menny people does now 
etbotumg np a si)eooh or a song in a box and keeping it till it ’s 
wan^^ d^in’t yon let your estonishment prewent your accepting 
hinwili-Mnn, or coming to it with a hunbiaSsed muid.” 

Of eooraft I didn’t see my way to onorably refuse him, and so, 
sayi^ he wood let me know the day and the newer, away he went, 
kavu^ iqc almo^ speechless with surprise ! We Waiters as is 
agreed to go, are to have a meeGug a day or so before the apointed 
day, to decide upon what eafeguards or prewentives we sTe to 
o^sume afore ure submits oursmves to this orful xperiment, the 
enccs of whioh I hopes I shall live to relate. RoBiB8!r.r 

Xftm. by ft Voter. | 

BijocTLCB-aL paradox sure is iKxmpleto^ ^ { 

Every Candidate mss, and yet etandgf for a geat / I 


indnenoo to secure for me justice and relief. 

Without entering into unnecessary details, 1 may hint tihat oironxn- 
stances over which 1 have no control, cause me to, walk about a 
corridor at mi^gbt in a most desirable country mansion clanking 
chains and uttering moans of a heartrending character. X am 
aooosspanied. while making these professional perauibulfttions, by a 
female memoer of my family, wim prefers to flOftt thrtmgh space 
minus a head. We have done this sort of thin^ for more than a 
couple of centuries, and have quite grown to like the exercise. After 
our walk in ^e, corridor, wo usually adjourn for a chat to an apart- 
ment that is known as the lied lloom. We do not interfere with 
anyone, and are perfectly harmless. Ir fact, I fancy that we are 
ramer an acquisition to the house than otherwise, for certainly, the 
estate-agent, who had the letting of the place some time since, made 
a great feature of tho fact that it was inhabited by a couple of 
old-&.shioned spectres. I need scarcely say that we are on visiting 
terms with aU the best county ghosts, and are frequently invited to 
spend daybreak in other houses, on peb special occasions as the 
anniversary of a murder or the foretelling of a family calamity. 

From this you will see that we are quite persons to know, and 
having to universal respect. And until recently our claims 

have never been questioned, and this brings me, my dear JIfV*. Punch, 
to my grievance — that the tendency of the age is to ignore ghost-lore. 
Times were — and not very long ago — ^when CJhristmas brough*' with 
it scores of stories calculated to foster a belief in the weird and super- 
naturel. Nowadays, if a spectre is introduced into a tale he mimt 
be explained away by natural causes, or treated as a sort of superior 
musio-halUoal exi^nment, which for the moment has been one too , 
many for soientino research. Now this treatment has been most 
damaging to our reputations as awe-inspirers, and has caused us 
oonsideri^le anuoyanoe. Of oourse we do not pretend to perform in 
public, still our manifestations have been witnessed by so many of 
our descendants, that we have grown aoonstomed, so to speak, to a 
gallery of admiring spectators. Since the adoption of the tone about 
us to which I have referred, instead of being impressed by our 
appearances the persons we have haunted have been only moved to 
ridicule. But as one substantial proof is worth a dozen theories, I 
give an instance, whioh occurred as recently as New Year’s Day, in 
support of my assertion. 

On the Ist instant my female relative and myself, after ow usual 
performance in the oomdor, glided into the lied Room to have a chat 
over old times. This is always to me the pleasantest moment of the 
dawn, as 1 can talk without interruption, mytemale relative having, 
as I have already informed you, no head. When we were standiiig 
in front of the slowly expiring fire I noticed that the room was 
occupied. Bitting up in bed was a gentleman, who, instead 
of lalHng into the regulation lit on seeing us, merely gazed 
at us earnestly with the assistance of an opera-glassl ^ I 
did my best to horrify him. I groaned and rattled my ehamt, 
and my female relative most ooligingly made the most of the 
absence of her head. But all this had no eReot upon him. X 
saw that our reputation was at stake, and that a supreme effort 
must be made to hll his mind with terror. Leaving my female 
relative to entertain him (she has rather a ghastly way m disap- 
pearing and reappearing in green hre), X hurried oR to beseech 
support from those of my ghostly colleagues that t could find in 
the neighbourhood. Fortunately, New Year’s Day is rather a grand 
oooasion in our profession, and I soon whipped up a Knight . in 
Armour carrying a blood-stained dagger, an old gentleman in the 
costume of the period of OfiOBOK this Bjecowd, holding a broken 
walking-stick and a snuff-box. two somethings” in grave-olothciL 
and a drowned sailor. With these auxiliaries I returned to the Red 
Room and continued the haunting. The gen^eman in the bed 
received the knight with a sneer, the old genHemau with a grin, the 
two somethings with a ** Pooh, pooh ! ” and the drowned sailor witii 
an exclamation of vigorous contempt. He nzed at us all fenr ft 


passed, % am Writing to you, my dear Mr, Pumh, to ask you to db 
your best to eaUse to be restored to us the dignity we priaed m 
greatly, and whtoh, for the timci We seem, to have entirely lost 

X beg to r«BaJn,*your*, faithfully, ’ 

The WaUno WM, PhmiomU AlAey, 
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BROTHEH JONATHAN’S BROTHERHOOD ; 

Or, ‘ ‘ Who 'i dat Kiundcintj at (k Door ? ’* 

“ 0 Htrangif N«w World, that yet WRHt never young! 

Whow youth from thee b^r gripin' need wati wrung, — ^ 

Thou skilled by Freedom an' by gret events 
To pitoh new 8tuU»e ez Old World men pitch tents, — 

V • « * « 

An’ 'whose free latch-string never -was drawod in 
Aginst the poorest child o* vIdau’s kin ! " 

Jatn^s Ru-t»^fl Lowell i« the JBiylow Pupere. 
Wk liad quieted down from a teacup-storm— 

(Jonathan was hasty, and John was warm)— 

Cool sense was Retting the pull of hot head, 

When Brother Jonathan f^ot up, andiie said : — 

” Who’s dat knocking at de door ? 

Hal) you dollars, or are you poor ? 

What ?--old, weak, bad ? Hab v ou got no tin f 
Den you’re not wanted We, and you can’t come in ; 

So it’s no use knocking at He door 
* Any more, 

It ’s no use knocking at au door ! 

“ Who ’s dat knocking at de door, 

Makin’ as much shindy as a milUounaire, or more P 
I ’ll call de President, and tell him how 
Ton only want for to kick up a row. 

Who *B dat knocking at de door P 
J ’ve sot eyes upon your sort before. 

Am dat you, Capital P *K6, it am Ah Sin. 

Hen your ways am nasty, and you can’t oome in ; 

So it ’s no use knooking at de door 
Anymore, ' 

1 1 ’a no use knocking at de door I 
“ Who ’S dat inooking at de door ? 

What P Your sort I nave welcomed in l>efore P 
» 1 was once |flad enough of such stuff, though rough P ^ 

Yes times hab ^tered, and ob sioh 1 ’ve had enough. 
Who 's dat knooking at de door ? 

Padht P You am getti^ qiiite a bore. 

Am dat you, Hans, wid de €heshire-cat grin ? ^ 

Don you take low wages, and you can’t come in ; 

So it ’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 

It ’s no use knocking at ae door ! 


“ Who ’s dat knocking at de dcx)r ? 

Eh P English Actor, with your company, a tcore ? 

I must hah my pick, if arw I engage, , 

For I 'm bound to protect de Amurrican Stage. 

Who ’s dat knocking at de door P 
Cornin’ native talent for to floor ! 

Am dat you, Irvino ? No, it am Jonbs I 
What P— young Jones ob de Cockney tones ? 

Den it ’s no use knooking at de door 
Any more, 

It ’s no use knooking at mp door ! 

“ Who ’s dat knocking at do door ? i 

Paupers P Stone- brokers P You ’ve been * dumped down 

here before. I 

Anarchist or Socialist ? In debt, or with disease ? 

Den you ’re not wanted here, so skedaddle, if you please, 

And don’t oome knocking at my door. 

Protection am my game, ob dat be sure. 

Am dat you, Labour r Well, you ’re lookin’ pale and tbin ; 
You don’t dump down de dollars, and you oan’t come in. 

So it ’s no use knooking at de door 
Any more, 

It’s no use knocking at de door. 

“ If I open my door and let yeu in, 

Artisan an’ artist, aotor and Ah Sin, 

I’ll bo ruined by cheap labour. No, despite dose Free 
Trade auacks, 

I shall keep halt ob you out, and de oder half I ’ll tax. 

So don^t oome knooking at my door ! 

Immigration ’s gettiu’ a big bore. 

John, Pat, and Johann, Max, Moanes, and Ah Sin, 

I oan do without you tiota, and you shan’t oome in. 

So it 's no use knooking at de door 
Any more. 

It ’s no use knooking at au door ! ” 

Of course Madame Nxbuda, Mile. Janotha, and Kgnor Piatti are 
great gone in the musical profession. But, from their names being 
BO associated with the ” Pom,” they may oome to be considered as 
“ Pop-guns.” Well, if so, this dignifies pop-guns. 

^ ^ 1 

SoNo FOtt THU New AseociAm—” Wyllw, we hatenH mmed 


BROTHER JONATHAN'S BROTHERHOOD; 

QE, “.WHO’S DAT A-KNOCKIN’ AT DE DOOR?” 
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QUITE THE THING. 1888 -0, 


’CONTRASTS. 

No. I.— Rotten Row. Bitwx£K 'rtvstvit and Two, Midday. 

[NO. 1888 -0. QUITE OUT OF DATE. 1««6. 


A BALLAD OF BETROTHAL. 

I AM beloved ; not a doubt of it. 

Goal of my longing for yearH ! 

No’ 9^ how the deuoo to get out of it, 
Afin«« reproochea and tears. 

Not that my passion has wavered 
Since I first plunged over ears 
Deep in the well of illusion, 

Deejier than plummet e’er sounded, 
And, with ecstatic confusion. 

Words which I Bi>oke to you quavered. 
Laden with burden unbounded, 

Faltering tentative “ dears.” 

Once you would chirp like a linnet, 

Now you sit silent as Fate- 
Baffled, 1 muse for a minute, 

Then I remember 1 'm late. 

Brown I have often kept kicking 
His heels, in a comfortless state, 

JETe never rave me reproaches. 

Only, “ lou are a nice fellow.” 

He *B made me miss trains and coaches. 
Counting the olook’a steady ticking, 

J don’t turn sulky and yellow, 

JT only whistle and wait. 

Once you flushed furtively, shyly, 

Love in your eyes was aglow, 

When, by some stratagem wUy, 

I stole a march on the foe. 

N ow t hat we ’re puhlioly plighted, 
^Why diould you harass me so P 
Gigging our suashiue to thunder ? 

, _ I f othar duties should call, love. 

Why ihordd yon icily wonder 
Vwhen I would greet you, delighted, 
W^ l conto near you at all, love, 

; M a lady of dough P 

Bejjwre, 0 AtCAima, 1 pray you, 

The scome of the stay-atohome spouse ! 
No lo nger constcabi’d to obey you, 
stieh Mkoa lee^ 


No offloe to seek in the momiugs, 

No visiting stables and cows, 

No afternoon club with the pai^rs, 

No home-coming, welcome and cheery, 

But checking of butobors and dratiers^ 

And kitchen commotions, end ‘ ‘ warnings” — 
If you shrink from a picture so dreary, 

Don’t train me too much to the house I 
Lady, I cannot be true to you. 

If like a knife you come down, 

Keen to exact what is due to you, 

Killing romance with a frown. 

Start we a sensible “ chummery,” 

Such as men live in together, 

Suited for all sorts of weather, 

Free from this Valentine flummery. 

Each with the length of the tether. 

RATHER CHILDISH! 

(A FmgtmrU rrom the Anglo-Spanisk,) 

Tnn gorgeous haU of the Palace was 
crowded. There were numberless uniforms, 
and Court dresses by the score. There were 
the Generals and! jltdes-de-camp forming a 
part of His Majesty’s militarv household, 
standing in front of the Mt0or-domo$^ Ladies 
of Honour, pages. Doctors, and guards. 
White-headed nobles husUod grey-bearded 
statesmen in the eflort to get front places, in 
the hope of intercepting a glance (perhaps 
meaningless, but probably distinct) from the 
Royal eye. Elderly duennas were on the qut 
vw« to bow and scrape frben the Kingly 
Infant passed near enougB to observe their 
eringing humility. Theyliad all seen His 
Modesty daily for the greatl* part of his life 

« months), but yet tiw was not one of 
rRUant throng who would saorifloe a 


single oppeotonity of again attracting the 
aug^ aMwntion. ** Pshaw I” observe the 
Intelligent Briton, inoodly ; ** we never see 
anythmg like thai in Bagltod— no never 


A LOAFER^S AVOWAL. 

** As long as a dinner oan be had for the asking 
at aobool, there is no great RkeUbood that the 
parents vill put theiuBelves to tho expense of 
providing it for their children at homo.” — Timet. 

D’ YOU think that I ’m eat up with pride 
And bluomiu’ self-respect, 

And, if the victuals you provide, 

1 'm likely to object P 
Not 1 1 So fire away and foed,'^ 

I only knows I waits 
To see the kids get all they need 
From out them blessed rates I 
Tes, clothes and boots, and aU the swag 
Should come uim my plan. 

D’yousthink such things should be a drag 
On the poor working-man^ 

Not you ! You knows bow hard be ’U slave 
His bit of wage to win ; 

And bow he here and there will save 
A shiliin* for his gin. 

So thus you see be can’t aflfbird 
To do as Natur bids 
And so he leaves it to the Board 
To feed skid clothe his kids. 

So organise, and fire away ! 

And you may make your bets, ^ 

As long as he ’s no fees to pay, ^ * 

He ’ll collar all he gets I ^ 

School Boabd r. ” Th* Boards.” —Next 
FridayJn consequence of School-Board aoticfU, 
Mrs. Wood tokea off her little Two Shoes. 
Pretty soles ! They aren’t a bit worn, and 
would, have been good, or, rather, ” Goody,” 
for another six w^s. 


The Criterion to now tho nlaoe for SUll 
JVaier$t which have all the whorosomemiRlities 
and tho sparkle of the best AlfraUd fratere. 
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LONDON COUNTY-COUNCIL DREAM. 


A COTOI'Y-COTJNCIL BEEAM. 
The poll was deolami ; 

• He had been uni^repued 
For Btieh an amazina majority— joritfi 
But now at a oound 
He triumphantly found rthority. 
Himself dowered with oivio authority— 
At ton ^ the poll I 
He exojkuned. On my soul 
**Thi8 condition of thinn is Elysian— 
Elyriant^ 


Here 
A nd had a i 
He di 


►it I must keep—” 
f fast asleep 
linkable vision— ble vision, 
if^t he arose 


A^ in P<»® [London : 

Stood like tisql Paliadium of London--of 
Before Wm mat Bumble 
Bowed ndkily humble. 

Whilst Muddledom c»ied, ** 1 am undone— 
am undone I ” 

Said he. “With a will 

We ’ll dutiee • 


With which London’s voteie entrust ns 
entrust us. 

It ’s rather a lark. 

But we *re up to the mark, [xus f 
Is that not your o^tinion, Anouanrs— Anui 
The tSonnciUors oried} 

“ Here we stand in our pride« 
Hought from sweeping Bef arm dWiestn 
^-restrau ns ! ” 

The Demon of Dirt 
No Ioniser could hurL 
It was tbrotiTed by BEinuoLA3ii»--oiiJk^ 


BEinuoLA3ii»--oiij^ 
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The dread Fiend of Fire 
. In hia map did expire, 

Lab<mr*ii eanunjw no longer land-shark ate— land-shark ate ; 

• . He was up to trade tricks, 

• And like millions of bricks • 
eune down npon Mud Salad Market— kd Market. 

• Then Winter no more, 

• As so often before, • 

Could the Town under cold Arctic snows bury—snowsbury, 

. For BtruBiiE the dense • 

Had perforce to fly henoe, 

And the new City broom was smart Roskbeut— Roskbeut. 

• Slum-farmers felt sore, 

For ai Housing the Poor 

Lubboci kboured Bhadwell to Brompton~to Brompton ; 

And Water and Gas < 

Found Monopoly pass 

AttheohaUehgeoiFiKin and Lord Compton— L ord Compton. 
The Councillor saw, 

With a rapturous awe, 

Stem Law big Trade Tmsts close it jaws on— its jaws on. 
And— oh, what a larks !— 

Open Spaces and Parks 

Grew rapidly, nursed by young Lawson— young Lawson. 
The dingy East End 
Grew a beautiful blend 

Of Sweetness and Light, not a Hades— a Hades. 

• Woman’s world, a sad land erst, 

From good I^ady Sandhubst 
L earned what sweet reformers are ladies— are ladies. 

. A wonderful dream ! 

liather mixed it may seem, 

Audio cynics a bit optimistic— ’timistio. 

’Tis early at least, 

Just set down to the feast, 

Of the viands to bo eulogistio— ’logiatio. • 

But I^ondon as well 
' Has her dream. Who shall toll 
If she ’ll wake to fullll or regret it— regret it ? 

But all wise men and true 
See the boon she ’s in view. 

And most earnestly hope she may get it— may get it ! 



SERVICE FOR VETERANS. 

Ratbek! Here’s a chance for some of ’em! See this ad- 
vertisement in the Daily News of Thursday kst F— 

T WO GENERALS. One for cooking, one for housemaid’s work. Small 
quiet family. Age 20 to 26. Wages £U to £18. 

Fancy Lord Woibelbt and Sir Evelyn Wood applying for 
the pk^s I Lord ’ ’ Gabnish ” Wolsclet would be ms name as 
oook, while ** Etei.tn ” would be charming for a housemaid. 
It’s too pret^. But, of course, there must be a number of 
unemployed Generals who would be only too delighted to serve, 
if the wages of the servioe were just a trifle higher. And now 
that women are taking so much work that used to be done by 
men only, it is right that our middle-aged warriors en retraite 
should have a ohanoe, as members of ” the Household Brigade,” 
in small quiet families. But we doubt whether any Generak are 
to be found as young as from ” 20 to 25.” This, perhaps, is a 
misjjrint for “iO to 55.” Army prospects are good. If “Lady 
Guides ‘bless ’eml-'ore to be suostituted for Commission- 
naires, then, by all means, let us have ’ ’ old soldiers ” as oouks and 
housemaids. Uncle Toby KaSi^Corporal Trim might possibly be 
of our Qianion. 

PHELPS’S FAREWELL. 

At the Hunching House. Great Representative Gathering 
kit Thursday atlx>rd Mayor’s Farewell Banquet to Mr. Phelps. 
Pretty vpewh by lx>rd Mayor Toepedo with neat quotation, i 
TMlimj epimm by Mr. Phelps, “A man who never makes a 
mistake will never make anything.” Mr. Phelps must have | 
made plenty of mistakes, or he never would have made this epi- 
gram ; for this is an epigram and ne mistake I A really pathetic 
•ndmmjefn! good-bye. Lord Eoskbbky seemed to have had his 
usw ](^ousnes8 taken out of him bv his elevati^ to the dignity 
m vquntyjpcr^oiUor, and was alwolutely dull in proposing 
h^th^Her Majesty’s Judges and Bar of Eof land. l/irdCoLE- 
mmi m returhing fhanks was in excellent vein. Nothing in his 
mechheoamehimlikiiheflnithlngof it. StrF]iEi>B!uaii^.]^A.f 
^imwe aMumaL and lfe^ Lbcet replying for literatnie was 
lengt hened eweetim lim out?’ Unite a seriens 

iADC!g&tttre, Altogether a memorable ocoaeiom 8peeklly so 


ARCHITECTUR£ OF THE FUTURE. 

Thfi ArchikcL “ It ’h a, hi-lknuip quality ok Stonk I 'vk employed 

FOJl VUUU HoUHB— LAHTK FOB EVKIt, SND <nO)WH A BBAUTIKUL COLOUR 
WITH AOK. Ok ooukse it ’b hideous when it ’h new,” 

The Squire. “And How lono will it ijf. befoee it orows a 
BKAUTIFUL COLOUR ? ” 

The ArchUed . “ Wbll, YOU CAN hardly EXPEin’ it to look decent 
IN YOVR Lifetime 1” 

because the dinner-hour was at the sensible time of T for 7 ‘30, and we 
didn’t sit down till nearly 8, an innovation which we trust will And 
plenty of imitators in the City. Next Ivord Mayor, Sir Hknbi Isaacs, 
please copy. Nowadays “ 6 for half-past” is barbarous. ^ 

HARMONIOUS PROCEEDINGS. 

Mr. Cakl Abmbkusteh is giving Matinhs of Waonek’b TVistan und 
Isolde, this week. The kst one is announced for February 4. This 
last date will clash with the first Maiinh of Pickwick, at the Comedy 
Theatre— the dramatic Cantata composed by Edward Solomon. Rather ' 
hard on poor Wagneb this. 

Madame Nobdica looked charming, and was in splendid voice at St. 
James’s Hall last Wednesday. Lloyd, too, was delloydful ! And, as 
Mrs. Ram said afterwards, “Mr. F/iobhell was receivea with rapturous 
applause.” Evidently “ Mr. Henschel.” Dr. MACXENzrE (nefcMOKBKL, 
hut A. C.) conducted. His Dream ofJubal is announced for FeWuary 20, 
first time in London. The dance-music occurs in a scene supposed to he a 
Ju-bal Maequ^, where the orohestra consists entirely of Jew’s-harps, a very 
fine effm. Another “first time in London,” is The Light o/’.^siw, composed* 
by DudAy Buck,— quite an organ swell I— and it is hoped that Sir Emfnf 
ABNouwill take a leading part in the solos, •Sir Edwin has never done 
anythinlof the sort before, end therefore this will be one of “ Arnold’s 
first exe&ises.” The dramatic Cantata, to be produoed at a Matinee at the 
Comedy Theatre, Feb. 4, entitled Pickwick, has nothing to do with The 
Light of Asia ; quite another “ wick,” though the music is by Solomon. 

Tsbatbical Intblliomncx.— It is understood that a sequel to Paul 
Jenes k in preparation* It is entitled Peter Robineon, m 
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QUESTIONABLE QUESTIONS; 

Ofi, How W* Ex AM ms Now. 

To the JEdiiof. ^ 

Bir,— 1 Quito asfTOo that Examiners nowadays set far too hard quss- 
twns, I have be^ roadingr for five years 
• rather expensive, Pri- 

Tutor, and 1 thought, and so did 
the Governor, that I was sure of passing 
\v MBB matrioulation exam, at a third>rat« 

f/ivUege at Cambridge. The ** General 
\ History Paper’’ was, however, 

''jilysHMHir Eanoy asking a fellow to state 

what he loiowa of Julius CiKSAja, 
^SfcjfllWtjWHSP^r W iLKKs, Jrrkhy 1;'atlor, the Crusades, 

* and the Free Trade Agitation 1” The 

consequeiloe WO® that I failed to get in 
Angllug Wge. j j ^ 

one more yeavJ. jiplj^ the Examiners ought to be ashamed of them- 
selves. At all I am ashamed of the Examiners. 

y ours plucked] y, A. Plowman. 

Sir,—- As who ^los been for some years a Government 

Examiner in l^mnentary Schoob, 1 feel bound to defend myself and 
my class fromthe asiwrsions Tecently cast upon us. I 

How c»n w* eaCftMt that the general average of intelliaenoe can 


How w* eaj|«w«|^ that the general average of intelligence can 
ever be Questions of reasonable difficulty are set at 

examinations rfi ' FdUowing this principle, I habitually put to little 
^ys and girls -Rgodjiabout twelve years, who are just entering on 
V ulgar hraetipns, q|iOBtions whieh could only be adequately answered 
after several years’^otiee in Logarithms. 

1 am also mtherfond of putting this problem .— “If one man and 
a boy can reap a hohl of corn in live days, seven and a half hours, 
twenty minutes, how long would two men take to reap the same 
“rid r X on, will see that it is a catch, and that there is no answer 
possible; hut 1 have seen children puzzling over the sum for an 
hour at a time ; and, indeed, it was so sncoessful on one oocasioB in 
testing mental capacity, that a little girl had brain fever directly 
after the exammatiori, and a hoy hecamo a hojieleRs imbecile, solely 
o^ng to inability to solve the problem. I hear that even now (in 
his asylum) he babbles of field s of com. 

Yours, complacently, P. K. Dant. 

Sir,— T he following question was one of the saniest set to my ixior 
hoy in the recent examination for entrance into the Homo Civil 
Horvioe : — 

“BupiKising that you had a donkey that deelini'd to exert itself in 
a progressive direction, and you had determined to expedite its 
moyements by wallo^iing it; given the strength of the donkey as 
.>o'604. lb. Avoirdupois, the ihitjkncs? of the stick as 8? lb., and your 
own musouiar development as ordinary — find the exact amount of 
time, exppessed in^ fractions of luomciits, which would be re<pured 
^iforo the animal's speed could be develoiied into half that of a 
Derby winner,” 

I have semt the question to two Wranglers I know. One has 
replied evasively ; tin* other, I liear, has written to a mutual friend 
to inquire after my raen^ condition. Comment is needless. 

Yours indignimtly, Pkter Famili-ass. 

•i JL-rrirstr-,.-.- 

REVOLVERS AND ROBBERS. 

^ou$ahoidM' , ((o DogfHTVj/ AH the lieneh). Your Worship, uu 1 
Wake up in the night and find in my bedroom a burglar who prosouts 
a revolver at my head and do- ^ 


quest return a verdict of murder or mwuiknghter. Whyreof yem 
are like enough to be convinced Rt the 'aixes, end east for pi^ 
■ervitttde, if you ’soape hanging. ‘ ' * ' ' 

JioMMAo/d^. Call you that iusfioe? ^ • • 

Dogherri/. Tml^, Heaven forefend I should osJl in quostka the 
law of the land. It and ever was, the perfeetieii efgliuiiian 
reason. Mark yon, the Iaw allows your burglar to oany a revolver 
as well as yourself. Ho can use it at his i^rii if he list, and eo may 
you. It yrAe wiser, perhaps, to ^vide nim with whipping-oheer 
tor carrying a deadly weai>on. You can use it with a rope about 
your neckj as well as he. But for all that, .Oh, that Bumble were 
here to wnto the Law dowrf an Ass I 
Householder e I thank your Worship heartily for yoU|> saM eormsel 
and humbly toko my leave. • [Ciirtotn. 

• * ■' 

THE DIARY OF A NOBODY, 

m. 

December 20.— I had a most vivid dream last night. I woke up, 
and on falling asleep, dreamed the same dream over again precisely. 

1 dreamt I heard Frank Mtitlar telling his sister that he had' not 
only sent me the insulting Christmas hut . j. 
admitted that he was the one who punched my w/inu.,, 

head last night in the dark. A. fata wonia ^^5^1 
have it, Lupin at breakfast, was reading extracts 
from a letter he had just received from Frauk. 

I asked him to pass the envelope that I might 

compare the writing. He did s5, and I examined P* \s^ . 

it by the side of the envelope oontaining the I 

Chnstmas card. I detected a similarity in the isnJI, xlv i - I 

writing in spite of the attempted disguise. I 1% 

passed them on to Carhik, who began to laugh, v ,\ v ' ! - ' 

I asked her what she was laughing at, and wie ^ V V {. “a D 
said the card was never directed to me at all It 
was “L. Footer,” not “C. Footer.” Lupin *' ' ' 

asked to at the direction and the card, and exolaimed, with a 
laugh, Oh, yes, Guv. ; it ’s meant for me.” I said, “ Are you in the 
habit of receiving insulting Christmas cards P ” He ropUed, Oh, yes, 
and of miffing them, too.” In the evening Gowrao ooUed, and said he 
®uj^y®d himself very much last night. I took the opportunity to 
confide in him as an old friend about the vicious punch last night. 
He burst out laughing, and said, “Oh, it was your head was it r I 
know 1 accidentally hit something, but I thought it was % brick 
wall.” I told him I felt hurt in both senses of the expression. 

December 30, Sunday,— Lwin spent the whole day with the 
™tTTLAR8, He seemed rather cheenul in the evening, so 1 said, 
“I’m glad to see you so happy, Lupin.” He answered, “Well, I 
Daist is a splendid girl, but I was obliged to take her old fool of | 
father down a peg. What with his meanness over his cigars, his 
stinginess over his drinks, his farthing economy in turning down tho 
gas if you only quit the room for a second, writing to one on hjjf- 
sheots of note-paper, sticking tho remnant of the last oake of soap 
on to the now cake, putting two bricks on each side of the flreplaoe, 
and his general ‘ outside halfpenny bus’-iness, I was compelled to lei 
him have a bit bf my mind.” 1 said, “Lupin, you are not much 
more than a boy— I hope yon won’t repent it.” 

December 31. — The fast day of the (Vld Year. I TcoeiVed an eltra;- 
ordinarv letter from Mr. ‘M'ri’rT.AW TTa '«rriteu TIam*. 


%!•% 


Myself-^r your son Lupin ? Believe me, I have no ^riudibe one 
way or the other, but I have been moat reluctantly compelled to mve 
judgment to the effect that I am the master of it. IJnder the 


.aa vaav v.aiv* .luva urvirmun ft DurgiaF WHO prosou 
a revolver at my head and do- f-. m 
mandsmv money or mv life, does / - ^ . 1 , lv 1 C!*' a 
the law allow me to fire at Urn ? ^ . 

■ Dogberry. Yea, marry, Sir, if 
it be se dHendendo^ not else. 

The law allows you to defend 
yourself j but you had bettor 

wait uaja? you he first atteoked. JSIf v, U 

Consider well whether you be like I ) 

to be or no, and think it out. 

Htmseholder. Rut suppose tho 
k^iiYO shoots me in tlie mean- * 


last day to wind up disagreeably, so I said nothing to either Caerib 
or Lupra about the letter. 

A mort terrible fog came on, and liUPiN would go out in .it. but 
promised te be back to drink out the Old Year— a custom wo have 
always observed. At a quarter to twelve Lupin had not retumed» 
and the fog was fearful. As time was drawing close, I got out tlte 
spinte. Carrie end I deciding on whiskey, I opened a fresh boitlu, 
but Oarbib said it smelt like brandy. As 1 knew it to be wlidsk<^, 
I said there was nothing to discuss. Carrie, evidently vexed that; 
Lumn had not oome in, did discuss it all the same, ana wnated^mO 
to have a small wager with her to decide by tho smell. I Mad I 
could decide it by the taste in a moment A aiily and unnefiekBirY 


Tott mr. Bat if jpu wiU tdk* m, ad»iee, IwouW , ’ 

want y)a tha^yoatod better act, lart jww lmhua, ^a Cwiittar’t Lnti* XB4T au m 8o«3 or Ditt w utT ^ 


tj- liOIIi;iS.~E«J«ita4 Commaaicationa ar Cmttibjitioiu, wliatliar US., rriatad Kaitnt, Stawian, or rioturM of any iaaettotiaB, wni 
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DISABILITY. 

• 

“Oh—a—Davis, 0*110,1) vou ni.ow tiik, OanAX for me this afternoon at 
St. Ann’s t ” 

"I DOUBT I won’t be MUOII USE, Mias. I ’ad Brown-kitis once, and 
Doctor ses as I’m touched in the Wind}'* 


PATEEFAMILIAS LOQUITUII. . 

The holidays are o’er 1 no more w© bo© 

Boots in all places where no boots should bo ; 

No more the hungrry brood swwps clear the platter 
With the perpetual pace of oheory ©battery 
No more the bolster battlo- erics are l»ome 
Through the warm slumbers of the early morn. 

No more indignant Jamkh eomes in to^tell * 
How Master Tom: bas stormed his citadel, 

And, Hconiiiig covert thi'cat, and suasion soft, 

Rules for an hour the monarch of the loft. 

Once more M ia safe the shmbbery paths to tread 
Without a javelin hurtling by one « head ; 

No longer lurk behind the orchavd-treos 
White-headod Indians, chubby Baudanes© : 0 

And neighbouring pigs wallow 'ifitb wonted gri^,’ 
Free from the t<!rrors of Mie sudden chase. 

Again we fac'c the frost, without dismay 
IjCst wo be called to skate an hour ere day, 

Or with u book endure a day-long fall 
Secure from lawless cricket in the hall. 

Now in tlic serj-auts’ mystic realm again 
Their ancioTit order anef doooisjni rei^ ; 

Yet can 1 rood in Bihu’s, the butlers, eye, 

A latent sorrow for the larks gone by. 
tJnrudled now in temper, and in look 
Sedate and oahn once more is Mrs. Cook. 

Yet all her larder]s treasures she ’d explore, 

And spend her skill to greet tlie boys once mor©*' 

The Coachman, as a Lord Chief Justice grave, 

His loved solemnity no more must w'aive ; 

Majestic silence seals his lips, and yet 
1 know hi a dignity is half regret. 

For now the lords of home’s fair pastures free, 
Plunge in the sohoolroom’s fierce democratie; 

Now in reluctant cars the school-hell sounds ; 

Ou the soaked grass once more the football bounds ; 
The homo-sick novice hears the horrid tliud, 

And headlong prints his flannels in the mud. 

Now ponder sullen brows o’er Hometi's page, 

While luckless masters share Achilles’ rage, 

And rising scholars mourn their studious lot, 

And brand the classic hards as “ awful rot.” 

Ah I though at home the endless clamours ooase, 
There is much desert to a little |)eace. 

Come, Easter, come, to Pater and to boys, 

And bring them back with all their tricks and noise. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

NovELir IN Deawino rtooM Decouation.“-;-You are quito right in 
these days, iii your opinion, that to be “ peculiar ” is everything, and 
some of your ideas for stealing a march on your neighbours m the 
matter of originality aro quit/© admirable. Your papering your draw- 
ing-room ceiling with back numbers of the Daily Tmegraph is, to begin 
with, a most happy inspiration. By all means have up the kitchen 
dresser. You can cover this with cracked soup-plates and tubs con- 
taining large laurel plants. These, too, you may continue round the 
room on brackets, placing several conspicuously ou the over-mantel. 
Your suggestion, too, that you should paint your muslin curtains in 
broad stripes or spots with Aspinall’s Enamel is excellent. Your 
floors, dado, arm-chairs, rugs, cushions, could also with advantage 
be treated with this useiul decorative compound. Fill up the corners 
of vour room with trophies of straw, and, taking up your carpet, cut it 
in lengths, and nail it tapestry- wise in festoons over your doors. This 
is very eflfeotive. But your taste will direct you, and you will soon 
find that, with a very little effort, you can easily sucoeed in rendering 
your rooms remarkable. 

Lion Taming.— Your safest plan of becoming an efficient ** Lion 
Tamer ** would he, unquestionably, as you suggest, to secure two 
three-day^old cubs, and feed them by hand in your own drawing- 
room witn raw mutton-chops. As soon, however, as they begin to 
grow you must be on the look out ; they are sure to ipring on you 
sooner or later. We believe a great deal can be done with a glass 
eye, red-hot piuoers. and a heavily-loaded riding- whip; but we 
should advise you* when the creatures ore full-grown, to keep them 
in something more secure than the hen-house you mention. Your 
best plan, iriien they are really getting savoM, would, perh^s, be 
to tiute a few floisnihir lessons of any well-imown “ Lion Ring.*^ 
Tofor derire to aooompiuh the feat of holding yonr head in the brute’s 
month is notniaL and dbto credit to your professional spirit, but we 
would reponm^end yon to make your first essay on some aged beast, 
who has lost aB lus toeth« and faiui tUrmiy dined. But if yon are 
detoitn|M to enncM^ experiinent, you had better take 


the bull by the horns and attem|»t it t'n a diver' tt helmet. This may 
romewhat incommode and even Hiifprise the lion ; but, on the whole, 
it will give you your best ohanoe of coming through the ordeal in 
safety. 

ToTIemovh the Efffxt or Inksiaina on Blue Batin Furniture. 
— Having had the iiiisforiune to upset a liottle of ink ovf3r the light 
blue satin scat of an armchair of your ImndKorae Louis XlII. 
drawtug-room sutYc, your bent plan will be to make the rest of it 
I match as simply as pi)8Kiblc. Oct, therefore, several more bottles of 
link and nrooeed to ^‘splotch” all the otlier chairs, sofas, and otto- 
mans reckloBsly’in like manner. Having done this, give out to your 
friends boldly that it is a new Japanese design fronnEaris, and you 
may be tolerably sure that thougli they will stare, tney will admire 
and finally endeavour to match it. A red-hot x>oker and blotting- I 
paper will be of no use. Don’t hesitate, therefore, but go boldly to 
work. 

How TO Utilise a Fire-Esca pe.— W© think that having won the 
lire-esoap© in the raffle you mention, you were bound to receive it on 
delivery, and think you have done wisely to consign it, for the 
moment, to your front area. Take oaro, however, that it does not . 
prove a means of admitting a burglar to your top storey, upon which, 
while the fire-escape occupies its present position, you will certainly 
do well to keep one or two armed detectives continually on the qui 
vive. Yes, you can oertainly cut off the ladder and tiro R into 
kitchen chairs, and use the oaniago part as a sort of low-pi^od dog- ' 
cart, and, hinng a cab-horse, put in an appearano# in it, as you ' 
sulgest, in the park. But painted black it would make a nice sort 
of tondy open, two-wheeled hearse, that might possibly be patronised 
now ana then by a deceased friend of a sporting turn. This is only 
a Mggestion. But think it out. There m something in it. 

We read in the Times that “ the DlmUrated London New has 
offered to erect a facsimile of Shakspeare’s Honse on the Champ d© 
Mars during the Exhibition." Of oourse “ The House of MouIjhe" 
will be delighted. Perhaps the plans will be designed by Mr. iBVnro, 
who says be can draw a good house for Shaksprare at any time. 


voi; xm* 
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QOOO-BYE. SWEETHEART. QOOO-BYE 



Farmer. “ Good old Mark, Mr. Chai-lin I " Mr , Okaplm. “ 1 'm sorry to part with hkr ; rut shk no lonokh up to my WRiaiiT,” 


Mr. Ch-pl-h Mngs 

Tdt chaiioea fade, thy strength seems 
breaking, 

Fails fast my old and fond belief. 

From thee my leave 1 must bo taking ; 
'Twtts bliss too brief, ’twaa bliss too brief. 


How sinks my heart with sad regrets, 
The tear is triokling from mine eye ; 
E’en J Kii against thy ohauoe doth bet. 
Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye 1 

The hunt is up. my star seems soaring, 
I rather think ray course is clear ; 


But thou art stale, and given to roaring, 
Mine ancient mount, of old so dear, 
Rince Rai jkburt ’» parted with “ Fai 
Track” 

And 1 to office soon may hie, 

I must fjliange mormts, I ’m much afraid. 
Good-bye, Rweotheart, good-bye I 


VERY MUCH ON GUARD. 

Thr Household Brigade are to be oonffratulated on the success of 
their theatrical entertainment at the Chelsea Barracks Theatre on 
Friday, the Ist of February. Everything was adminibly done, and 
the performances went without a liiteh from beginning to eud. The 
plhe de ?'<tsistance^ a bmiosipie entitUxi ** The Real Truth about 
Ivanhoe or Scott Scotched , was brightly written, and if containing 
here and there an old ioke, was (so the aiulienco seemed to think) 
none the worse for that. The author, Mr. E. C. Nuoent (late 
Grenadier Guards), had been fortunate enough to secure in Mr. 
Edward Solomon the best possible collaboratmr to supply the 
necessary music— and luckily, a great deal of music seemed to be 
necessary. The play was f uU pf tuneful songs and graceful donees, 
the latter executed to perfection by Miss Kate Vaughan and Miss 
Jenny McNulty. But in spite of tlio pleasing efforts of these 
accomplished ladies, the music was the feature oi the evening. It 
is clever to a degree, and there was scarcely a number that was not 
awarded the demand (not always mranted) for an encore. So well 
were the audience pleased with Mr. Solomon’s work, that they 
honoured him with a special call at the end of the performances. 

Of the actors. Lieutenant Gkorgr Nugent (Grenadier Guards), was 
far and away the best, Mr. Nugent is really amusing, and were he 
to give up soldiering (which for the sake of the country, it is to be 
hoped he won’t), might command an excellent salary as an actor on 
the professional bowds. Lientenants Sir Auguiwus Webster and 
George MacDonald (both of the Grenadier Guards), were also very 
good -for amateurs. It would be invidious to single out any other 
gallant officer for honourable mention, as they aU individually and 
oolleotivoly attained to about the same level of excellence. And here it 
may be that the youthful subalteras (now immortalised) turned 
their prefessional knowledge to good account. Nothing could have 


Imen l>ett<*r than thoir advance in line -they never lost touch either 
of themselves or the audience. Tom my Atkins (who was strongly 
roproftented at the back of the auditorium), seemed to greatly rellsu 
this extra drill— extra drill that bad evidently emanated from the 
Stage Manager’s 8|pytum after consultation with the Orderly Hoorn. 
On the other hau|pihc ’’ypicjah Hero of the l)ofault.er’8 B(H>k seemed 
a little slow in rt^gnisi ig a clever travesty of a Rergcihtit’s “ instruc- 
tions” on parade perhips the hurlewiue revived painful memories. 

Before the pieA of i%$ evening, an original play, of very serious 
interest, (jailed mn Homnir Bound, was performed. It went, how- 
ever, with raor«aughWlr than tears, apparently because the audience 
had formed a^mrrong Impression of its character. No doubt when 
Mr. Sydney QIRundy wrote the play, he intended its pathos nhould 
raise it (in spte of its tiny proportions), to the level of Romeo and 
Juliet, OthelM, or even Macbeth. In spite of this, on Friday last, 
for some r^on or other. In Honour Bound was undoubtedly 
accepted bmhc audionoe as a dangerous rival to Box md Cox — a 
farce it cam scarcely be said, by the unprejudiced, to have resembled 
(even faintly) in any really important particular, ^ 

, ..“TT— ^ ■■■■■■ « 

f Naturally ! 

■ A llussiAN Mission has been sent * 

I • To Abyssinia, with intent. 

1 All Kussophobes to shook again. 

1 Probably, when it comes, en bloCf 

1 To the French Station of Obok, 

The French will say, “ Obok {ok ! hock) again ! ”, 

Thr Beet Troop op Sensation Acrobats {engaged for teveral 
tume every night). — The London Fire Brigade, 
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PLAY-TIME. 

Tkk revival of Still Water» Run Dmp at the Criterion is, in every 
way remarkable, but eanecially so in the revelation of the real 
Mp. SUrnhoM. But when onoo Mrs. Bebrk had mad® up her 
mind a.s to bow Mu. SUtrnh&ld must bo played, then the piece ought 
to have beia re modelled on the exact lines of Charlish dk Ber- 
NATfo’w novelette. 

Mrs. Behnari) Bkkr 16’« acting is too powerful for the play as it is ; 



1 ittlo Wynilhttm putting down Uig liawkt-sley. “ Don’t you try that siruin. 
llecoJlccl It iH H halo baniaishire I.ad (niyetlf) ugainat a batter(?d London 
jKoMn -mid you ’ll got the worst of it J *’ 

though it would not bo too powerful bad Tom Taylor not so 
cleverly bo wdlensed Charlks de Bkrnard’h novelette, Le Gevdre, 
ohc thrilled me,— I admit I am easily thrilled, —but such force is 
wasled on the Mrs, Strrnhold whom the English playwright created 
According to Tom Taylou, Mrs. Sternhold yftx.n only a vain elderly 
woman, who had inado a fool of herself ; and not the’ French 
original, a guilty wife, joalouH of her own daughter, or, it might 
have been, ot her »tei)-(laughter, for it is a long time pince I read 
Le (tmdre. But, alpigijther. the acting at tho (Iritorion is above 
the level ol the play itself ; though, with the exception of one scene, 
Mr. St'ANDiNG H Captain Ifau ksl/j/ is certainly below it. 

The tone of every c^racUir in tho piece must be taken from 
Mrs. Sternhola : and, it Mrs. Siernhuid is not a vain, silly person 
pour rtrf, but a 
clever woman who 
has iudulgod in an 

insane criminal / 

widow, a modef of SituaUou (not in the piece) ;~The hale UnwiahirJ^uid 
middle-class pro- P)'ta hia threat into exwution, and chuck* CaCain 
priety, guilty only Hawkvaley out of the window . ^ f 

of the imprudence of having written love-letters to a swindleiCwho 
had pretended a nimantio affection for her,— the tone oifthe 
ehnraoters is ^tirely alteml, and a tragic weight is imiKWied on a 
structure which is not calculated to support it. In a sentenoe-the 
oom^v gives way under the force of the acting. 

. J 5 *'*? ^ her gre^ scene with Afre. 

hm, in the first Act, and her reconciliation with her hmlMuid at 


the end of the play, was simuly perfect. No better contrast oonld 
there be than bkween Miss Mooeb and Mrs. Bxxkb. Mr. WTKniiAif 
is in most serious earnest, and he oonld not give any other reading 
of his part when a Mrs. Bbx&s is playing Mn. ptemh^id so 
much intensitv. 'Mddmay can no longer ohuokle to himself over 
her making ‘^suoh a fool of herself,” for this expres8ioxL.belilfr a 
very different meaning when applied to Mrs. Beesb^s and UHAJBulbs 
HE Berna.rd'8 Mrs. SternJioldy instead of to Mrs. WiOAN^Sfand Tom 
Taylor’s Jlfn?. Sternhold. “Speak to my aunt,” whispers Mrs, 
MUdinay\i her husband, “as you have spoken to me;” and his 
reply, “ 1 do not love her as I love you,” was intended to be received 
with a laugh. Such a laugh relieved a pretty and touching situa- 
tion, which was raised at the expense of Tom Tatlob’s elderly, 
madc-up Mrs. Sternhold audienoe perceived at once that 
the wife’s request was ridionlous, and that the husband was 
onkr laughing at its absurdity. But when Mrs. Sternhold is 
suoh a woman as Mrs. Beere, there is no joke about the matter, and 
not only is the request not absurd, but the reply ought not to raise 
a smile. Tom Taylor meant Mrs. Sternhold to be a ridioulous 
elderly person, painted and powdered, and fancying herself more 
attractive than her youthful niece; but Mrs. Bernard Beebe’s 
Mrs. Sternhold is Balzac’s femme dm-trente ans, a very dangerous 
IiersoD, against whom an ingenue like Miss Moore’s Mrs, Mudmay 
wouldn’t have had a chance. 

I cannot say that Mr. Wyndham either looks or speaks like a> 
“halo Lancashire lad.” That this broad-chested, jollVj healthy 
Captain Hawksley should cave in to the slight, natty mudmay^ is 
an additional tribute to the latter’s physical and moral strength, 
and damning proof of the former’s cowardice. 

Mr. Blvkeley is a capital Potter, but tho comic old Patterns occu- 
pation is gone by the side of this new Mrs. Sternhold. Potter 
should have been restored te his proper position as the'husband of 
Mrs. Sternhold. However, in the nanus of Mr. Blaxblby he is 
very funny. - 

Mr. 0 ID DENS gives a clever sketch of the bustling imjieouniouB 
Irishma^ Bunhilk; but the type, like the name, is rather out of 
date. The bouse at Bromplon (a locality which has been recently 
almost entirely absorbed in Kensington), where there is a flower 
and kitchen garden, to suit Mildmay^s provincial tastes, is also 
strongly suggestive of tho “long ago.’’ When Tom Taylor wrote, 
Brompton possessed many such snuggeries ; but now it would be 
diflicult to And even one, almost as difficult as to define Brompton. 
In the Second Act the rapid change from the flrst to the second 
Scene is managed in an incredibly short space of time— a very few 
seconds, in fact, 

l^t to sum up — altogether an interesting evening, which much 
delighted Jack in a Box. 

THE DIAUY OF A NOBODY. 

.January 1. — I had intended concluding my Diary last week, 
but a most important event has hapxiened, so I suall continue for a 
little while longer on tho fly-leaves attached to the end of mv last 
j year’s Diary. It had just struck half-past one, 
and 1 was on the point of leaving the office to 
have my dinner, wlien I received a message W 

that Mr. PERKurp desired to see me at once. 1 ^ 

must confess my heart began to beat, and I had 
iwost serious misgivings. Mr. Perkupp was in ^ 

his worn, writing, and he said, “ Take a seat. \ m M 

Mr. Footer -I shall not be a moment.” 1 m n 
reidied, “No, thank you. Sir, I’ll stand.” I ^ 

watehod the clock on the mantelpiece, and I was V > I I 
waiting quite twenty minutoa, but it seemed I ■ ///y /L 
hours. Mr. pEUKUpr at last got up himself. ^ 

‘ said, “I hope there is nothing wi*ong, Sirf ” -siPi 

He reidied, “Oh dear no— quite the reverse, I hope.” What a 
weight off my mind ! My breath seemed to come oack again in 
an instant. Mr. Perkupp said, “ Mr. Buckling is going to retire, 
Olid there will be some slight changes in the office. You nave been 
witli us neatly twenty-one years, and, in oonsequenoe of your oonduot 
during that period, wo intend making a special promotion in your 
favour. We liave not quite decided how you will be placed, but in 
^y case there will be a oonBiderable inorease in your salary, which, 
it IS ^uite unnecessary for me to say, you fully deserve. I nave an 
appointment at two— but you shall hear more to-morrow.” He then 
left the room quickly, and I was not even allowed time or thought to 
express a single word of grateful thanks to him. I need nw say 
how dear Cabbie received this joyful news. With perfect aimplioity 
she said—** At last wo shall be able to have a ehimn^-gUM for the 
back drawing-room, whiMi we always wanted.” I added, “Yes. 
and at last you shall have that little costume which yon 'saw at 
Pkteb Robinson’s so cheap.” 

January 2.— I was in a great state of suspense all day at the office. ! 
1 did not like to worry Mr. Pjuaxxrrp, but as he did ]]kOi*send.<:^ me, I 
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and mentioiied jaiiei^X lie would see me agam to-dayt 1 
thought it better, nenuips, to to to him. 1 knocked at his door, and 
on entoriiife, Mr. Fb&xxtfp lai^ “ Oh, it ’s you, Mr, Pootbk— do you 
wanfto STO me I i^d, “ No, Sir— I thought you wanted to see 
me ** Oh,” he^ replied, ** I remember, well, 1 am very busy to- 
da^ I fill see you to-morrow.” 

January 3.— Still in a state of anxie^ and excitement, which was 
not allesriated ^ asoertaining that Mr? Pjemupp sent word he should 
not be at the omoe at all to-day. In the evening Lurti^ who was 
busily engaged* with a paper, said suddenly to me, “ l)o you know 
anything about chalk pU$^ Guv. P ” I said, “ No. my boy, not that 
I ’m aware of.” Lupin said, “ Well, I give you the tip. Chalk piu 
are as wfe as Consol^ and pay six per cent, at par.” I said a rather 
neat thing, via “ They may be six per cent, at par, but your Pa 
has no money to invest.” Caiieie and I both roared with laughter. 
Luput did not take the slightest notioe of the joke, although 1 pur- 
posely repeat^ it*for him, but continued, “ I give you tlie tip, that 
9]1— Chalk pits ! ” f said another funny thing Mind you don’t 
fall into them ! ”, Lupin put on a supercilious smile, and said, 
“ Bravo 1 JoeMiixkr.” 

January 4.— -Mr. Pehkupp sent for me and told me that my posi- 
tion would be that of one <Jf the Chief Clerks. I was more than 
overjoyed. Mr, Pkrkupp added he would let me know to-morrow 
what the salary would be. This means another day’s anxiety. 1 
don’t mind, for it is anxiety of the right sort. That reminded me 
that J had forgotten to apeak to Lupin about the letter I received 
from Mr. MutjjlJi, Senior. I broached the subject to Lupin in the 
evening, having first consulted Cxuulk. Lupin was riveted to the 
“ Financial JVstes,” as if he had been a bom capitalist, and I said, 
“ Pardon me a moment, Lupin ; how is it you nave not been to the 
MuTLAits any day this week?” Lupin answered, “1 told you— -1 
cannot stand old Mutuah.” I said, “ Mr, Mutlah writes to me to 
say pretty plainly that ho cannot stand you ! ” Lupin said, “ Well. 
I like Ms cheek in w;riting to you. 1 ’ll find out if his father is still 
alive, and I will write him a note complaining of his son, and I ’ll 
state pretty clearly that his son is a blithering idiot I ’* I said, 
“Lupin, please moderate your expressions in the iiresence of your 
mother.’’ Lupin said, “I’m very sorry, but there is no other 
expression one con apply to him. However, I ’m determined not to 
enter his place again.” 1 said, “ You know, Lupin, he has forbidden 
you the house.” Lupin replied, “Well, we won’t split straws— it ’s 
all the some. Daisy is a trump, and will wait for me ten years, if 
necessary.” 

January 5. — I can scarcely write the news. Mr. Pierkuit told me 
my salary would be raised XIOO. I stood gaping for a moment, 
unable to realise it. I annually get £10 rise, and 1 thought it might 
be £15, or even £20, but £KX) surpasses all lielief. Carrie ana 1 
both rejoiced over our good fortune. I.upin came home in the 
evening in the utmost good spirits. 1 sent Ba raii quietly round to 
the grocer’s for a bottle of champagne, the .same as we had before, 
“ Jackson I'^rkres.” It wus opened at sunjier, and 1 said to Luj‘IN. 
“This is if) celebrate some good news I have received to-day.’ 
Lupin replied, “Hooray, Guv! And 1 have some good news also. 
A double event, eh ? ” I said, “ My boy, as a result of twenty-one 
years’ industry and strict attention to the interest of my superiors in 
office, I have been rewarded with promotion and a rise in salary of 
£100.” Lupin gave three cheers, and wo rapped the tables furiously, 
which bn)ught in Sajlah to sec what the matter was. Lupin ordered 
us to “ fill up” agaiu, and addressing us upstanding, said, “ Having 
been in the firm of Jon Clean anps, st.ock and sharebrokers, a few 
weeks, and not having paid particular attention to the interests of 
my superiors in office, my Guv’nor, as a reward to mo, allotted me 
£5-wortii of shares in a really good thing. The result is to-day I 
have made £200.” I said, “Lupin, you are joking,” “ No, Guv, 
it’s the good old truth, Job Clkanands put me rm to Chlorates ! ” 



WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

FOURTH EVENING. 

* ’ Not Jong ago,” so the Moon (male this time— fresh from Getmany) 
told Mr. PuncA, “ I looked down upon the harbour of a town on the 
Bed Sea. I peeped into a ship, which had been turned into a hospital for 

wounded soldiers. 
Far. as you pro- 
bably know, the 
town (which is 
called Buokinl had 
been besieTOd on 
its laud sides for 
months by a ^ble 
of fanatioallCer- 
vishes, fierce and 
savage foes, who 
came close up to 
its walls, building 
forts, and digging 
trenches, from 
which, night and 
day, they poured 
shot apd shell into 
the crowded streets and bazaars, and killed several of the inhabitants. 
For a long time nothing was done to drive the besiegers away, but at 
lost it was decided tliat some very active measures ought to be taken. 
Troops were brerught, and a battle followed soon after, in which the 
Dervishes, though they were brave enemies, and fought gallantly, 
giving ana expecting no quarter, were driven away without much 
difficulty, for the defonderH were quite as bravo, and more numerous. 
Still, some of them were killed, and many wounded, and the latter 
had been carried on board a ship to get well. In one of the 
hammocks a trooper was lying, who was getting bettor, and was 
already well enough to be allowed to read the newspapers which had 
boon sent out to him from England. He was reading one of them now 
by the light of a lantern which hung near. and. as I shone in, I 
could read it too,” said the Moon. “1 think he was anxious to 
know what his countrymen at home were saying, and this paper was 
dated about the time that the news of the victory had arrived. As 
he siielt out the lines of print I saw bis face (which was good and 
honest one, but not very intellectual, perhaps), growing more and more 
puzzled, as if he founo some difficulty in understanding what he read, 
well, the newspapers told him that a considerable number of his 
fellow-oountrymeu—BO far from regarding him and those who had 
fought with him as heroes, or even as brave men, who had performed 
an unpleasant duty, looked upon them as a set of cowardly butohera 
and murderers. He read that several clever and eloquent siwakers 
in Parliament had denounced the uiotory as a disgrace, and declared 
that Suakin belonged by rights to those savage Arabs who had come 
across the Desert all the way from Khart^mm to atiaok it, and who 
showed no mercy to man, woman, or child ; that it was theirs, and 
ought to bo given up to tliem. Now the poor wounded Troojper had 
never thought of himself as a hero— he bad simply done his duty, 
that was all— and, though the enemy were only savages and 
fanatics, they had fought with desperate courage, and be bad not 
imagined till then that there was anything disgraceful in defeatinjg 
them— nor had I,” said the Moon, “ for that matter. But there it 
was, iu black and white— aM that the clever men who wrote in 
paiiers or made speeches thought of the affair, and heVas very much 
troubled iu his mind about it. At last he told his neighbour what 
was worrying him, and asked his opinion. His neighbour was the 
Sergeant-Major of his tro<nj, who had also been in the battle — he had 
narrowly escaped being killed, for liis sabre had snapped short off, 
and.«hm revolver refused to go off at the right moment, so he was 
lucky iu being only severely wounded. The Sergeant-Major heard 
the whole account placidly enough. ‘ Don't you bother your head 
about it I ’ he said, feebly ; ‘ they* wouldn’t yo calling us them 
names, and backing up them dirty Arabs, if it wam’t on account 
of politics— it ’s all politics, and don’t mean anything in particular.’ 
’ Tn^ do say we ought to ha’ tried kindnolw on ’em, th(]^ht’ said 
the Trooper, doubtf luly. * Kindness 1 ’ said the SergeamNM^or — 
* let ’em come out here, and try it themselves ! It ’s talking of 
be* kind to a howling savage, as keeps pot-shottifig at you vrith 
a Mmington, or jobbing at you with a spear— but it ain’t the way 
to Aise a siege, not to my thinking, it isn’t but there, m 1 said 
befln, it ’s only politios. Bless you, tljey don’t Iwlieve it them- 
self, some on ’em— leastways, it’s to be hoped not I’ So the 
Trcfer lay still with on easier expreesion— but I noticed,” added 
the Moon, ’ that be did not finish reading bis newspaper.” 


Soudan Thought.— We *ve beard a good deal lately of “ the 
Kabbabish men.” Several csxrreepcndonts want to know If these 
are Hansom Kabbabish mMi mr Ghfowlers f 





SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOVSTN. 

The A/ w Bnnmis. “On, so di-AD lo hick votr, Mauy \ But we 'vk kuch drradful Coi.dk, \vk c\s*t Kiss you, dear. Wb can 
ONLV Shake Hani>« !” Kair Visitor. " Ou DEAR, Dow had! I Doi'K rov iiaven‘t (iot a Cold, Mh. Brown I !" 


MR. BOULANOEK AS “qEKEEAL BTJONABAETE.*’ 

Penny Pt,AiN ; Twopence (Jqi.ouhrd, 

“ To voto for Ofinernl Boulanohh is to rote for r Oenoral who has gained 
no victory,”— M. Julks Simon, 

“ No ViclDry f " Nay, simple Simon, yon ’re wrong ; 

He luis gamed ilift old Victory, often r^jpeatod, 

Of hlagne over bliudnosa. It fetohos the throng, 

That Jlamhoi/ant figure so haontingly seated. 

J lujt look at it ! Boys at its majesty melt. 

Though manhood may see ’tis msketoh d la Skblt. 

Bkrlt’s toTOGs were rather unreal, of course; 

But they knew how to stride, and to swagger and straddle, 
To priuice and curvet on a high-rearing horse, 

\ et ke<-p, to tine eye, n firm seat in the saddle. 

A oirous Ilueephnlus looks a ftno thing 

As it soatters the sawdust and ramps round the ring, # 

limp- Id ! It is hardly heroic, tliat shout, 

Not a war-cry of Roland or Bayard precisely. 

At Ivry it would not have answered, no doubt, 

Hut i(»r Paris to-day it will do very nicely. 

A hislrion hollow shows bettor, one feels, 

u hourg«{^in who blunders, a “ Statesman” who steals. 

He look<» fierce as on Indian hunter of scalps. 

Ah line as MiraAT when he led a battalion. 

There’s a touch of Napoleon crossing the A1|)8. 

Y ou mill a hero pmtr nVe, a rapscallion Y 

Ah, well, his sucoesi mediocrity shames ; 

8o there ’s not much advantage in calling him namee. 

Were auhjocfji not foolish, how feeble were kings I 
’Tis nmNlles and numskulls make Bombas and Nbkoi 
If Friends of the People were not such poor things, 

We thould not be troubled with so many “ heroes.** 

Till the olerer are true and the honest are wise, 

The wqg^ld will be led by the nose and the eyes. 


Till then,— well, que voulez-vous f “ These be your gods, 

O Tsmcl ! ” Tnily a glorious attitude 1 
AjK)llo-like graces and Jovian nods 
lAmd grace to pretence and give power to platitude. 

The frog-world a King Stork from Olympus still begs, 

So they mustn’t find fault with his beak or his legs. 

>See how ’twixt the legs of this Skeltkn chief 
Show towers and buildings in Skoltian i)erspective 1 
He ’ll trample them down Y ’Tis a natural belief, 

But a true point of sight of that fear is corrective, 

Rhodes’ straddling Colossus was but a mere trifle— 

Except in Skelt sketch— to the Tower of Eiffel. 

Penny plain, twopence coloured ! Some sinister bands 
Have worked at this picture with paint-brush and pencil. 
A curious joint-labour of ishmael bands I 
Which smacks, after all, of the paste-pot and tinsel. 

In the Penny Stage phrase of an earlier day, 

This is “ Mr. Boulanger as - — ** whom snail we say ? 


BUTT AND BUTTER. 

On the 30th of last month, during a trial in the Probate Division 
of the High Court of Justice, the Soiacitor-General (with him 
Public Opinion)^ quoted from the pages of the Lmdan Charimri^ 
when the following interesting dialogue occurred 

“ Mr. Jndtrwich. What aw you reading from f 

** Tht Holicitor-Gmeral, From JFuneh. 

” Mr. Indwnviek. But I do not aooept P%meh as evidence* 

** Mr. Ja%tyc» Butt. It is a very high authority.” 

It will he gratifying, no doubt, to Mr. Justioe Butt to leant that | 
on this ^int the Lord Chief Justioe of the World entirely ooneurs 
in his opinion. 

Recent Exkrcibi at Mont* Carlo.— Mr. W, H. Smith and | 
Mr. RiTCflUi used to go **d cheval ** every day for several tiffne. 
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* CONTRASTS. 

Nu, II.- Rottkn Row. Bktweien^wklve atso Two, Miooay. 


gUITK OUT OK DATK. 188.''.. 


THE LAST 03^' I'UEM. 

A Fraymcniary Perp into th^ Future, 

** 1/aflt flight I Bpoke of guns, of ships, of rifles, and hov guns, ships, and 
rifles beoame obsolete in a very few years tlirough the great enthusiasm of 
inventors.”— Afr. Qoechen at the Portman Jioome. 

It was a secret, sombre, subterranoan den, lying deep down 
under the bod of tho river, approached throiign a perfect maze of 
passages, and lighted only ])y the latest artiiicial liglit. As two- 
penny-worth of this light, however, was warranted to illumine a 
million square feet of cellarage for twelve calendar mouths, it had 
been rigorously suppressed in the interests of that monstrous 
monopoly tho Automatic- Accumulator -Solar-Itay-Direct-Storage 
Byndicato. 

He was a wrotched-looking creature, the sole occupant of this Cave 
of Trophonius, a cross between an Alchymist and an Apparitor, as 
weirdly wizen as the former j as darkly disguiafid as the lattiT. 

he yelled with a triumphant shriek. It shook tlie 
complicated cranks and cordage which mode his cell look like a 
metallic spider’s web, and startled the passengers on board the 
“ Noctivagant Nautilus.” one of the new line of Moon-Motor 
Citizen Boats which ran irom Battersea fo the Tower Stairs for one 
lialf-wnny in two minutes, thirty seconds and one- tenth. 

”Fool!” he muttered, half throttling himself with his own 
skeleton hand. ” When shall 1 subdue niy accursed, unfashionable, 
world-proscribed enthusiasm to discreet silence ? That idiotic howl 
is quite sufficient to put my relentless pursuers on my track. And 

i ust as I We perfected my long-meditated plan for an Automatic, 
-lightning - charged - Thunderbolt - hurling - Self - steering - Adamant- 
vlated- Aluminium Fleet too ! ! ! But, after aU. what matters P Cut 
oono f What Capitalist will take it un ?— what A dmjralty adopt it ? 
—what Nation pay for it P Above all, what Chancellor of tke Ex- 
oheqner— the curse of Science on the sordid breed !— will permit so 
muoli as the appearance of the merest model of itP No, that 
last atrocious Aw for the Absolute Suppression of Inventors has 
settled mp Imsh. In these ultra-hunmniiarian days, too, when 
capital puniahoent, $ave for Inventors, has been entirely 
abolishedT” 

He sank down upon an Iridium anvil, cast his arms around a ] 
retort of mtoe transW^t Diamond, and wept tears tuffioient to float 
his own Aluminium Fleet. 

** And WET P ’’ he idumted, rousing himself at last, and apparently 
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addressing the highly-iiuiehod model of a hundred-ijounder gun 
capable of being packed in a hat- box, which hung beside a waist- 
coat-pocket torj-iodo. 

He was answered, but not in the way he expected, The door of 
his den was suddenly opened, and the Cnaiioellor of the Exchequer 
clad, like all officials of the time, in complete anti-dynamite-asbestos- 
cum-adamant mail, amiearcd at the head of a detachment of the now 
Volcanic- Vulcanite- wad force of Police known as the Vesuvian 
Jnvulnerables. These formed a cordon around the now entirely 
crushed Troglodyte of the I'hames. 

“WhyP” echoed the Chancellor, in tones of spirit^palsying 
severity. “ Wretched man, too well you know. Else, why hide you 
here in this now Cyclops cavern of inventive infamy P Are you not 
of tliuso, traitors to Thrift, defiers of Hhadamauthian Law, dis- 
turbers of Proeustean Order, who already have nearly been the ruin 
of the State. Is it not owing to you and your kind that Salisbury 
I'lain is y^iled Pyramid-high with tho wreckage of obsolete ships, 
the d^’bris of exploded guns, and the refuse of useless rifles, a 
Pelion-upon-Ossa of rusty* ironmongery, which originally cost a 
mountain of gold, and is now not worth carting awtfy as old metal P 
Have you, and men of your riernicious sort, not for mmay years led 
nations a ruinous dance of Experimental Kraulation in Systematio 
Blaughter P Have you not played Old Goeseberry with European 
Exchequers, and made the laves of tlie Chancellors a burden tqtj^i]^ 
Have you not seduced ix'oples by the perilous path of PatentPMIIff 
very verge of tho fathomless fiailf of International Insolvency P Have 
you not rendered necessary the naasing of a Draconic Code of Anti- 
Bcientific Enactments compared iwith which the Irish Penal Laws 
were mere legislative pleasantries, and Mr, BAXarouu’s treatment of 
O’Briun a benevolent jest. In short, are you not an Enthusiast, and 
—oh 1 culmination of unpatriotic infamy !— an Inventor P ” 

The crushed oaitifl, the villanous victim of ardent aobi^piing, the 
mrsistent planner of expensive improvements, tank prostrate on the 
•or of the Cyclopean cavern. He had not a word lb say for himself. 
W“ Thank Heaven, you are the sole survivor of the imalignaql 
wood 1 ’’continued the Chancellor, with ultra-official fervour. “ I 
Imve been on your serpent- track for ygars ; at last, I catch you in 
jur own wioKed web. (That is a mixed metaphor— but no matter !} 
iKzehini, Bobbies— I mean Vesnvian Invulnerables ! Away with 
hfln to a dungeon even deeper and dirtier than his own! The 
Public, so long the prey of Patentees, the paying victim of S<4enoe’s 
colossal Oame of Brag, will view with pleasure the ignominious 
ending of The Last of the Inventors ! I ! ” 



'*■- ..'f Ii|l 


I ' l 


I 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. * [FimapABT a. 1 ^ 69 . 




how6y«r, not binding: themselveBto aooopt the 
higbeet, or the loweitt or t^o inodintn te^ 

6. that, when an o^er and 

gires a full deaoriptton of iiia losfr noufid, a 
notioe is aunt to him as soon as as^og 
answering that daaoriptioil is reoejfed at 
the Home. This simple expedient will 
obriatesthe exasperating ntiisanoe of sowners 
being-His now — oompeiled to o<Mne twice a 
week to the Home for menths, on the 
chance of their pet Jharing unexpectedly 
arrived in the last batch of street dere-lioks. 

7. Welcome the ooming, get a fee out of 
the parting, visitor. • 

8. Muzzle Cerberus. 

0. See that valuable dogs find their owners ; 
and apply a general tonio-na oourso of bark, 
for example — to the whole management. 




I tiH i 






I SHOPPY”! 

ICtiiior ?iis Iforuymooii), “Kiss ME. Darlino— ‘not nkcrssarilt for ptrBUCA- 
^ TION, KIM AS A CUAllANTKK OF COOD FaITH ' 1 ” [^TmacA- / 

HELP POR YELPERS. 

Tlow to make ^e Home for lA>8t and Starving Dogs at Battersea pay. With compli- 
ments to the Tresident, Commit^, and all others connected with that admirable Institution. 

1. TiirnMt into a Limited Liability Company ; all Dog-owners in the Home Counties to 

he compelled to so many shares. ^ 

2. Take a leaf out of the book of Madame Tussaitd and the Chi iber of Horrors. Allow 

fu wctra ^arw of one shilling to bo made to all visitors desireus /o see Dr. Richaedson’s 
L ethu Cumber at work, wherein dogs of all kinds are painlessl] converted into excellent 
top-dressing. ^ I 

3. Strengthen the Committee by a greater infusion into it of tn practical male element, 

eliminating a good deal of the sentimental feminine ditta f 

4. Get an exptjrieniied Doa-trainer to eeleot the cleverest of the lost, teach them to jump 

through hoops and climb up ladders, and so gain bones for themaelvoa and sinews (of wart 
for the Htimo. ' 

Throw open the official posts to public competition, with special invitation to Tobt, M.P., 
Mr, AuoiTfiTUB H ABitis, and other first-rate organisers and pojnilar caterers ; the C/ommittee, 


THE BRITISH VOLUNTEERS. 

The Sono of a Snubbed One. 
Air — “ T?ie Briiish Ormadurs'* 

WoLaELET, our Alexander, 

Goschen, our Hercules, ^ 

And many a great commander 
And statesman like to these, 

E’en Joe. the Brum ’s pet hero, 

When ne ’d elicit cheers. 

Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow 
On the British Volunteers. 

Right coolly we ’re commanded • 
From Wimbledon to out, 

They flout remonstrance banded. 

Our mouths we ’re bid to shut. 

But always after dinner, 

They, dropping snubs and sneers, 
Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow. 
At the British Volunteers. 

We ’re clerks and counter-jumpers 
In soldier’s garb, they say, • 
Yet drink ourhealth in bumpers 
In this post-prandial way. 

We wish they M do us justice, 

These sjiouting Pots and Peers, 

And not talk bow-wow-wow-wow 
On the British Volunteers ! 


BETTERS AND GAMBLERS. 

Mr. Punch,— There is unquestionably one 
law for the Poor, and another for the Rich, 
or rather for the Tin genteel in comparison 
with the Genteel. People who can anord to 
risk any money at all in betting, are not 
P(K)r; and others, that oan’t afford to risk 
large sums on the Turf, or in any other form 
of garablingj but, with exf^nsive establish- 
ments to maintain, do yet risk them, are not 
rich. Their expenditure exceeds their in- 
[ comes. They require to be protected against 
themselves and their gambling propensities, 
equally with the gentlemen of the pavement 
and the publio-houses. But this protection is 
denied the poor wealthy. Eveiy daily news- 
paper almost, records a “raid’’ effected by 
the Police on a licensed victualler’s premises 
allowed to be used by small gamblers for the 
purpose of betting and playing games of 
hazard. No matter if these be partly games 
of skill— like “skittle pool,” and that the 
ventures are no higher than threepenny, six- 
penny, and shilling stakes. The gamesters 
and their host are liable to be fined, and are 
fined aooordingly, and sent to prison if they 
can’t pay,— very much to encourage the 
others. 

But, Sir, you know that we never see re- 
ported a raid or a foray executed by the 
Police on any of the premises constantly used 
for betting by noblemen and gentlemen con- 
nected with the Turf or Stock Exchange. 
Now, don’t yon think that these great Vahi- 
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A HOLIDAY BEHINISOENOS. 


Mr. JI. Smith., «wi his 
return from Monte Carlo, 
regrets thut tie didn*t 
“ leave U on/* 



monstrous I The key to his charaoter is simijlT his keen relish of a 
thoroughly good practical joke. His aooideutal smothe^g of 
Desdemona is evidently one of these. He ought to com^ on in all 
the earlier scenes with a banjo, to carry out the idea of hi.[^ beioff^not 
the Moor, but the il/oors ana BitrgeBS oomer-man bf Venice. am 
not sure that I wouldn’t dress him in red-and-white-striped trouners, 
a long blue-tailed coat, a shirt- frill and a large white tie. But this 
is a detail. ” % » 

“RicnA.R»sON Hkdivivits” after insisting that King Xear is 
the most? “ mirth - provoking charaoter” Shajespearb ever 
drew, and that all his scenes with his daughters, if rightly un- 
dewtood, should be hailed by any intelligent audience as regular 
“side-splitters,” passes onto the consideration of Pauf^ P^ry^ who, 
he says, after a good deal of mature scholarly reflection, he has 
discovered 'to be not a comic character at all, but a melo- 
drajaatic villain of the deepest dye. He argues against his oarrving 
an umbrella, insisting that he should bo iirovided instead with along 
Spanish stiletto, and an ample and mysterious cloak. He further 
lays great stress on the fact, that whenever he enters with his catch 
phrase of “ I hope I don’t intrude,” ho ought to api>ear with blue 
fire, either through a vampire- trap or secret nanel, and not quit the 
stage before he has stabbed somebody. rHe adds, in conclusion, that 
he has forwarded all his notes on the subject to Mr. J. L. Toole, in 
the hope that the popular Cornelian will see his way to their adoption 
on the next occasion of his reviving the well- known piece. 


GIVING THEM THEIR CHARACTERS. 

Tint quite novel light shod recently at the Lyceum on the charac- 
ters of Macbeth and Lady Macbeth respectively, to say nothing of i 
Mrs. Lanotky’s New York revival, and the hundred-and-one on dits \ 
in relation to Mr. MANspiF,i,n’a forthcoming rauoh-talked-of produo- i 
tion at the Globe, have all helped to stir the “ New Reading” dis- 
oovertirs into a state of unwonted activity. Subjoined are a few of 
tlioir latest suggestions ; — 

A propos of Macbeth, “A Sixty Askars Student” writes; — “By 
all means let Macbeth turn out to be a rs ther jovial, nioo-mindedj 
pleasant-spoken sort of follow, and his wnfo a gooa-natured and 
affeotionatc creature, with an eye to husinesa, and never so wide 
awake as when in the Slwp- walking Scene, but this doesn’t half do 
away with the Tragedy. Jhmegn should ho the real ruffian, on 
which the whole of the ghast ly business turns, arriving at tbc oavstle 
in an advanced stage of delirium Ircmens, in a fit of which it is 
evident that, at a later hour, he commits suioide, That he is hope- 
lessly dnink on his arrival, is clearly indicated in the text, for he 
addrcsscH Lady Macbeth with the lino — 

“ * Give me your hand : conduct me to mine host.* 

“ Then, stumhling up against her with the words 
“ ‘ By your leiive, hostesa ! ’ 

reel* up the steps into the Castle. I ^k© it this gives us all we want 
to clear the characters of our hero wid heroine. As for Banqud*s 
apiKmrance, mind you, aft.er suvper, that can obviously be set down 
to an acute form oi indigestion.” 

Dealing’with Hamhd, in a similarly critical spirit, “A Reasoning 
Rost’ips” remarks: — “As to the Dane being off his head, this is 
^ ’^urd. His game is evidently Spiritualism. Ho ought to 
’A usual hanky-Txanky, 1 able-turning with Horatio, 

raps, dismiss them, and i>nvmx»*r vriit the regular Dark Scam'e 
Cabinet, finish up with the usualT illuminated banjo business, during 
which no carries on his conversation with the Ghost, whose bead 
appears at a hole in the cabinet-door covered with phosphorus, 
aocordina^to the accepted text, modified bore and there, of course, 
to suit ^ varying situations. I must add, that Hamht must, by 
no means, be mode up ‘ young.’ The Queen refers to him nea^the 
end of the play as being ^ fat, and scant of breath,* thereby elfWy 
indicating tlidt to represent him even as a heavy, obese, miwe- 
ag^, overgrown sort of Sir John Falotaff wonld he only to in 
the right direction. He should be a coarse ponderous hidlmg 
fellow of about five and fifty. This would help to carry offlmis 
philosophy, and, in some measure, explain his peculiar c^ndu|^ to 
OpAs/iVi.” . * »» 

With regard to Othello, “A Giotine Lover of HtnipROPS 
Comedy ” writes :—** I cannot conceive a more wanton distortion ot 
the merry Moores obvious oharaoteristlcs than the usmaly «K»ptM 

jealous.’ WhyP The charge is 


LINES SUGGTC8TE1) BY AN ELECTOR. 

How happy is the Party penman’s lot,' 

Whether ho wins or loses all is well.' 

What thoiigh the counted votes against him tot P 
Success in failure his keen scent can smell. 
Ijoudly he crows when ho the leek has eatem, 

And ne’er is so triumphant as when beaten. ' 
Equal to either fortune ? Better far. 

He snatches happy omens from defeat ; 
Winning, he louoly thanks his lucky star, 
Losing, he finds in loss a savour sweet. 

Like one who with two-headed coin doth toss. 
Loss is but gain, but gain is never loss 1 


view of him w^oh atampa him 


THE (NEARLY) PERFECT ENGLISHMAN. 

( Translated from the Fremh Press. ) 

Oh, yes, the brave General is an Englishman. His mother— ah, 
his dear, dear mother! — before she married his father, was an 
English “Mees.” She was a jxerfect specimen! Tall, long, fair 
hair; beautiful and much-exposed front teeth ! Thus, he is nght— 
the brave General to he prtuid of his English blood ! For ho has 
many of the charaetoristins of the native of Albion— not perfide, but 
White-cliffed Albion. He cnX^rosbtf and drinks portare^-hiere fov 
bi*eakfaat ; and when ho is greatly moved, ho orics with tears in his 
voice, “ OA, Shocking!'^ Then, who has not seen him with his 
houle-dogue with its blue ribbon c.oUar and silver boll? This 
was born in the most fashionable part of I/indon — Vaui- 
hall Bridge Road— and is called “ Auguste.” Both the brave Geawal 
and the houle-dogue are English to the backbone. The hmle-dogue 
is fond of sport— ho is ploaocd to jump throii^Vi a hoop, and can 
dance the polka on his hiud-legs. It 1% only natural that he should 
fear rats. But the mice ! Ah 1 )ii^ can hunt the mice ! 

The brave General ^^qn at all English sports! Ah! how 

he plays the cricket \ h is wonderful to see him in his flannel shirt 
(worn over a wri^- starched linen one), walking at every “over” 
from on© set of stumps to the other set of the stamps ! As a 
PL course, the Elected of the Seine wears spurs at all times, 
the cricket his spurs assist him in catching the ball. 

Then at the lawn-tennis ! Oh, the brave General knows well how 
to play ! Often he touches the hall with his hat, although he can 
miss it. Ah, yes ! how well, with what grace, he can miss it I And 
when be does touch the ball with his hat, with what terrible force 
does he drive it against the net ! . ^ „ 

But, before all and above all, he is a siwrtsman ! Of course he 
wears his uniform, hut that docs not prevent him from putting a long 
hunting-horn round his body, nor carrying a game-bag attached to 
a thin silken cord hanging by his side. And his patent leather 
shooting shoes t And his white kid gloves I Ah, he is oharmiiprl 
And it IS then that August© disUnguishes himself I The brave dog 
and the brave General hunt ^ether. They thoroughly understand 
each other. Auguste examines the bushw, the ditoh^, Bho|H 
windows ! At length the fox is found, and then the brave 
drawing his sword, gives Reynard his coup de grace ! Ah, .iRuSM, 
Boulanorr U aiierfect EngUshman-jookey, gentlomanjnder l I Who 
write tl^ wish him every suooess. 


tW* VOncS.— Esiected Comuauieationi or Oontributlens, whether MB., Yrlated Matter, Ihrawinin, wr Wotures ^sny deseripti^ 

in no eaee be returned, not even when aoeompenied by a Btemped and Addrewed EneSope, Cover, or Wrapper. Xe this rile 
thele will be mo omeoptiom. 
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Th ^. Liifly Godiva . “ IIioii Dueshrm to itii wcHix at the Drawing- 
Room — indeed !— if Ladies are ili., infirm, or advancing in age ! 
Ha, iiA ! Not if I kkqw it!" 


A GLORIOUS SPIN Al'TKl! A JULY RAUIU'l'. 

A Jdunti/yj Sbtry, hy ty. AiKAot' of “ A Hh‘>(>t n'i.th a Fuy hound," 
Real Good Snipe," “ T'/m Horne. Bay Ifurrierti,” ‘A Knacker's 
Mount," ike., dic. 

It would havo been impossible to ha ve picked out a more wretclved 
day for the opening meet of the Season trian was Tuesday, the first 
of July, 188—. 

“ You must not keep him waiting, Sir,’^ said CaAitain Dasuover’s 
servant, as he htdped his master on with a thick Ulster, which (loiu- 
pletely covered his red coat, his snowy 
' ^*PPvV<ftr^* breeches, hisi top-bixits, and all the brave 
■ ^ iRi’ignia of the chase. 

S fresh," muttered 

the Captain, stifling an oath. “As it is 
/ di I ' raining, don’t you think Sammy had better 

return to his loose-box until it clears up f " 
** in tliis county they 

^ ' 39 ^ - ■ <5ffen hunt in the wet." 

- 1 Thus reassured, tlie Captain ajiproaoheel 

I steed (who stood patiently while he 
■ ! successfully ascended the saddle, with the 
material assistanee of the stirrup), aud, 
CzSSp— - seizing his umbrella, slowly sauntered away. 
“ A pretty pair I " exclaimed the Groom, oritiottlly watching the 
departing steed and his rider before returning to the dining-room to 
remove the remnonta of his master’s lunch— “ a pretty pair ! " 

It was a bad day. A dense fog lay over all the land, enshrouding 
both hills and valleys, shoiis and pnblio-houses, turnpike-gates and 
boot manufactories, in its weird and ghostly embrace. It rested like 
a soft grey oounterpane upon tbe fimds, toning down to a sombre 
tint the rich brown of the npheavod oar^. As for the lamp-posts 
and the red signals from the obemists* windows, they were blurred, 
and seemed to be impregnated with moisture. Erciything was 
dark, everything was dulT, and the rain poured down in buokets- 
foU. 

AfteiTfive minutes* oareM riding (the meet was at some little 


distance from the place of departure), the Captain Joined the Held, 
which had already assembled. 

“ Nuisance this rain,’* growled Uie Master, as soon as the Captain 
had reported himself. “ On my word, I hardly know what to do. 
The hounds ore sure to oatoh cold if I don’t take ’em home. What 
do you say, Dashovkr ? " 

“ AVeli,’’ replied the Captain, pulling at his reins with both hands at 
once ; “ now tnat I have got my bit of blood out, I think wo had hotter 
have a spin. Folks don’t like to be disappointed ou s&oh oooaaious.’’ 

The Master, hearing this, gave orders for the day’s proceedings to 
oommenoe at once, and the hounds were trotted off at a brisk pace to 
draw a covort close by. But the rtiiu and fog continued, ana many 
of the field went homo. Milestones looked dark and tormidaVile, 
their dimensions increased instead of dimiuishtjd by the imperfect 
light. The omnibus horses sniffed the damp air through thoir«eu 
nostrils, and discharged it with disgust. They* looked round^us- 
pioiously at the grey and vmreoognisabl<% oonv^iyanoes beside them, 
were nervous and timid, and distrusted the commonest object. A 
wheelbarrow (containing penny ices), a donkey, a sheep-dog, filled 
them with apprehension ; aud all this time, Dorno on the leaden- 
coloured atmosphere, rang out the eager, murderous notes of collies 
and poodles, oelebrated for tboiv slaying qualities. Suddenly there 
was a cry of “Gone fornird, aw-a-ay!#’ yhioh proclaimed that 
Master Bunny had left the snug underwood of tlio covert. There 
wavS evidently a hot scent in the open, for the hounds dashed out 
after him close to his tail, and, taking a bullfiuoh, disappeared 
in tlie ditch beyond. They* threw their tongues merrily, and 
added their boisterous, ehirruping music to the acooinpauiment of a 
distant, but appreciative brass baud, of sporting proclivities, 

“ Gone forrard aw-a-ay I ” Indeed, “ Aw-a-ay ! ’’ 

Oif they went! Fricudlv gates could not be taken advantage of , 

BO the field hurried along tbe higli road as if they had te catch a 
train, which was seldom late ! Tho pack had vanished from view, 
having stepped in tlm kitchen- garden attached to a country public- 
house, and the only way to get up to them was to negotiate every 
possible and imiHissilile iVniR^ on foot. Providence must jirovide for 
the rest ! 

Clash, crash, went the timbers of a stiff double rail as a waggon of 
hay moved aside to let a hansom pass ! Suddenly tJiey heard a rail- 
way whistle, and the Master called off the hounds. *fle appealed to 
them by their names, and, obedient to his cry, they came whining 
towards hiiUj and began fawning about his boiits. 

“Darn this rain I" he exclaimed, resentfully, as he distributed 
sugar amongst his canine favourites, “ It ain’t tit to Ivunt in." 

I This had been for a long time the opinion of Captain Dash o ver, 
who had turned back, ana was on his way home, lie was progress- 
ing slowly as, bcneatli him, was one of the most perfect ana resolute 
walker.s that ever looked through a bridle, when he saw Id aster 
Bunny seated in the very centre of tho road, devouring a piece of 
cabbage. In a moment his horns was to his lips, und he blow a 
. strange, weird note that ho bud never heard before —percUaueo he 
j would never hear again ! “ Yoiiska ! Hi away ! Hout and ahoot. 
Mont Hoick, my beauty! Hoick, hoick at him I Hi forrard, hi 
forrard tantivy ! " and tho Cafitain was fairly excited. Bammy, the 
I horse, entered into the spirit of the thing, and took up the running 
t, at a gentle trot. Disturbnil at his meal, the wily rabbit jumped away 
carrying his green-stuff with him. Ho ran on in this rnannor for 
i some yards, and then stopped and began .a fresh nibble, but was off 

- again by the time tho Captain had rca'ihisd his now position. This 

f was repeated over and over ifkaiu. (Jap- ^ 

Li taiuDA.SHOVERlcttiit forward in the saddle, 
and clasping his good horse’s neck within 
I his arms, 8]H)ko au encouraging word to 
B him. \Vh**tever the man’s faults wore, he 
r was brave and, knew no fear ! , 

But Bunny was uot to be caught. He -C 
jr leapt and leapt until he approac hed, the 

sea! It was then the Cauiil^BilBili^^ vi _ 

1 for he liked not the. look <#f the sands. Be i u u - 
a was on the eve of returning home when " 

3 Sammy suddenly pulled up, pricked up ^ 

, his ears, and made a decided point at a nathiug-machmo. Alack, 

. alaok^or poor Bunny ! After a desperate encounter, tlfe*(!!ai>tain 
3 en^^dfrom the submarine conveyance carrying with him tho life- 
:> l^Rorm of the quarry ! He almost sighed as, in ffuty bound, he 
sol|bded his horn once more, and shouted out yet again, “ Hi forrard ! « 
r Hiforrard, tantivy ! ” 

11* # * 

a ‘iPleosant run, Sir?” asked the man, touching his hat as the 
Q CasKain dismounted. 

g “lExoellent," returned Dahiioveu, paying the oustomarj’ half- 
, crown, and pointing to his watch to prove that he had not enoroacbed 
f upon tho seoond hour at the lower rate of two shlUings, he left the 

- livery stables. Half an hour later he was hurriedly aisoussing a 
boiling cup of tea and a well-toasted muffin in his thrioe-^woloomo 

0 snuggery at homo ! # 


TOL. xen, 
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HERCULES FURENS. 

{Modem Teutonic Veraion.) 


• [Fibruart 16, 1889. 



tlie regful^ 
^VuBiiat illuminated ba 



^ ougl 

.Ainiiiigr with ^ 
It- clicitiRf a 





him lu 

*^verv 



afar 


♦ Ei os, h<’ ! 

Th<» shirt of Nes-sus is uptni iii« : toai h mo, 

AloitU's, thou mino aiu^f^tor, thy raj?«' : ! 

l.«*t mo iodffo l,ioh»« on tho horns o’ tho moon ; j 
And with tiioso honds, that fruap’d tho hoaviogt j 

Subdw my *orthi..t ..If,” 1 1)' lirK^i'I^SoarOT ^Tailing star, 

mil C/Kf,atia, .Act IV.. Scene 10. Uiadlong throri™" 

' So the 

Tin; shift of Nessus ! Teuton Ilercuks, Set heroes’ mi ..a wits at odds, 

' I" «>“ oM Tir,^ roged^ 


Amidst “ the mingled 

5sKr«l.mnn’. yet impart^ O'"; 


Art on thine i'l-lta V Hot and ill at ea^e 


At least thou seem’st. Aft Mvhm Aloides tore I And Ajax, foilc^®®- 'invaaes waged 
Rooted The.ssajjan pines, and raised a roar ; A foolish war moliidK 


a'sifes.nsys; 

‘ nndhU ^rpow »ped*d. 

, Hit eWrefP^^’riSi.Ut^ hero lort 
Thrioe U*® ,KlS|,r®”pTOad »nd paatton-tott, 

• BoTitocLis *** 


iMhonhyTt^if^ 
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Ii£ all heroic might ? What leech shall cure ^ 

^he man, fi^nzied with mad distemperature”* ' ^ l1 if l 

Who^stiiTM to wrath, poor woolly sheep destroys, ^ I Ul Ma 

vents his spleen on women, doctqm, Ws ? M jMik 'I li mm 

Btrange prodf of the sardonic whims m fate, « I n * ‘ ' ' ' ' ^ 

•Strange satire on humanity's estate, | yfHKjjmi || 

Tliit demigods, souls of heroic mould. B| j / 0 

As brave as brawny, and as big v bold, Pf j 

ShZJuldj tantrum- smitten, fall upon the flocks, , W | 

And nudge-enraged retort by heaving rocks I I ' f 


til rCl. 


Hei'cvles fur ens ! • It might make men smile 
Who can forwt the cradle and the pile, 

The babe-oh^ed seipents and the gods’ applause, 

To see great souls^ stirred by so slight cause. 

“ Can heavenly minds such anger entertain ? ” 

Bings ViRoiL. See the angry hero strain 
To hurl the stripling heavenward, grip of steel 
Close-olenohed upon the hapless youngster’s heel I 
“ Those hands tnat grasped the heaviest club ’’ 
should beek 

A worthier work than warring with the weak. 
Meanwhile, sage policy Jives place to pride ; 

The lion-slaying club is oast aside. 

And what replaces the old lion’s hide P 

Not Austria’s calf-skin surely P No, at least 

’JCis not the fell of the ignoblerdioast 

That hangs upon “ those recreant limbs,” stout still, 

Hut “ recreant ” to wisdom and calm will, 

Awhile, awhile ! The Nessus-tnnio clings, 

Its folds constrain, its subtle poison stings 
The hampered hero into fury wild ; 

Only the highest strcngtli is culm and mild. 

AvroNV raged. Cjesau was coldly still, 

“ Thfrdull cola-blooded C*^:sAa,’' whose calm will 
Not e’en tlie Nile Enchantress could subdue. 

The conscious Antony too sadly knew 
His soul’s superior. After all, ’tis poor 
“ Upon the hill of Basan to outroar 
The nomt'd herd,” although the voice that shouts 
Is of a Stentor Swordsman, whom war’s flouts 
Shook never. “ Savage cause ” to stir the brave 
To frenzy. What availed the thrice- whip^ied slave 
T(rmeDd Mark’s fortune. ENonAunus knew 
Cold Cj<:sau had “ subdued his judgment too.” 
liOdge Liebas on tho horns o’ the moon, indei^d, 

It shaU not make wroth -gendered plans succeed 
In Policy’s despite, Kesume tbe (uub, 

Teutonic Titan, ore on iEta’s hub 
A Hercules Iniuriate make sjKjrt 
For cynic babblers of tho bastjr sort. 

Or ere wise watoh(;r5 must admit it true 
That your own hands your worthiest self subdue. 

* SoPTfOCLBS’ 

j A HINT EROM CLOUDLAND. 

j Sun* Ahoy I Messmate, 

[ I'on, my dear boy, 1 can scjc you ! Not every 

day, ttiy hearty ! because, when it is foggy, it is a long 
way from Trafalgar Bquarc to 8'*, Fleet Street. But you 
should hoar my voice, Mr. Vitnch^ aud, if you can’t, wny, 
my dear eyes I here is my letter. Not that I used to 
garnish my conversation with such ohl-fashionod nautical 
terms when I was in the flesli. 1 put them in here 
and there because 1 ha^'e been so long mast-headed (or, 
nither, pillar-headed) in Charing fVoss, that you would 
not believe me a sea-dog — you land-lubber ! — unless I 
gave you a taste of the briny. And now, Mr. Punchy as 
you are a sensible person, who knows a marling-cpike 
from a forecastle (please pronounce it “fokesle”) yarn, 
I will assume that you want to learn the reason of my 
addressing you. Yes, you are right, ray son of Nep- 
tune ! — I have got a grievance. Having a giievanoe, I 
wnte to you —I select you in preference to the Editor of 
the Timesj as I fancy that excellent and erudite gentle- 
man has just now other fish to fry in the neighhourhood 
^|,the Law Courts, and can’t be bothered with the grum- 
blings of a one-armed one-eyed old bronze statue stuck 
on a column, like Patience on a Monument I And that 
reminds mo of what my grievance is. I am going to 
complain of a Monument, and oak you to get it removed 
1 ou hamm^ed away at Wellington until ' he was 
taken from Hyde Pork Comer to Aldershot, and, if 
you g|^ my monumental incabos carted off to Brighton, 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 

‘‘I wisa nAir.s’T AHKKO Cai'Tain Waukham, Li/.zii!;. lluiuni) man! 

I can’t beak him ! ” 

“Dear me, Chaulottk— isn’t thi: Would ijkj enough for you uutu '{ ” 

“YE.S;.BnT YOUll LITTLE DiNING IlOoM ISN't!*’ 

or, l>etter still, .Bfricho, you will deserve the tiianks not only of the dead, but of ! 
the living. 

You see, my heart of oak! up here 1 can catidiwhat they an' Baying down 
below, and 1 cun assure you it is not ])lcasant listening. (JiiAULJCb the Fi rst made 
an awful row when they put up “the other one,’’ ami IIavklock was equally 
indignant. When Nameu luirne he used language that really was dreadful, and 
reminded mo of the sort of thiugs tlio troops usort to utter when thf*y were (loiiig 
duty in Flanders. He has kepi it up ever simn;, and I am ashamed that (Iohdon 
(who lias just joined uh) should have to hear it. The worst of it -sliivc'r my 
timbers!— it is justifa’ablo. 1 ask you how would you like to have u person 
dressed in classical costume, on a circu| horn', set up close beside you ? And 
he is a person who did a deal of barm when ho had the opportunity, aud lirought 
tlie monarchy, of which we are all so justly proud, into disrepute. He is the 
odd, the very odd man out, as they can’t tiiid any one to balance him. Ilut 
even had he been the best of men, his statue is so utterly ridiculouH, tliat it is 
a disgrace to the neighbourhood. After all, Charing Cross is not the place for 
a circus, and the etligy is absolutely meaningless, unless appropri||j||g|iM|i|^^ 
mented with the presentment of (Juimaliu in tho habit as he U^pj^SocarTthe 
circus-horse and its rider everlasting 

gi’tttitude of ^^(P*"^TOTWBII!I^WiTeiidand admirer, 

Sparrow* 8 Nest, Trafalcu^^quarc, JP.C. Nelson and BrontTc. 

P. S.— Ifieo that s(»r^land-lubber8 have boon publishing ray love-letters ! 
It is fortunatti forJhNni that circuinfitanoes over wliich 1 have no control iirovent 
me trom them ! Wait until I secure n ladder, and then/’ Woss their 

dear evesW^^nall see what a British Tar can do with his tistn^in tm cause of 
law, Iiterary®py right, and Boauly I 

Check to the Kingi 

•i King DEATir, grim rider on tluj wan white horse, 

* Has found too long at Courts his freest Oourso. 

Now common- sense? his dread career would check, 

! Who has so often “ won by a bare neck.” 

I The Baekr’s Man. — There can be no doubt that all the supporters of le Irav 

\ Giniral Bohlanoee will answer to the roll-call. 
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THE PICKWICK SYMPHONY. 

One who Ought tn Know, 

“ The plrtv the thing;/’ fts the membcT of the football club said 
when they moke both his legs, smashed half-a-dozen ribs, and 
jumped oh his Hitimmiok. Dossay it is, but it doesn’t do tor a man 
at my time o' libi to he out late o’ nights. But my son S-ofwr — 



A Biokcns of a Cantata. 'Phe Saored Lamp fitted with a uf'w pu'j'ut 
Ihck-widk. 

smart young follow is Hawmy —’ all-porter at the llanunculus Cluh, 
Nfiid a mi}ttin(‘e woulilu’t hurt me. “ Vbt ’s that f ” boh I. “ Do you 
lake it ’ot or cold ? ” “ V’ell,” mch he, “ it depends upon the veatber 

nnd the wentiliition. It’s Frimoh for a play in the arternoon. I’ve 
got a day orf o’ Thursday, nud I ’ll give you a snack in servants’ ’all 
-"and we’ll go ami sie riekwick.'^ “ None o’ that, Sammy,” says 1, 
T»iillin* him \i|) short. “ Never make gann- o’ serious suhjecks, as the 
man faid wlieti the Inivher larfed afkir cutting his nose off by rais- 
hike. If they ’re goin’ to innke fun o’ the dear old Ouv’nor, /’/f let 
’em see. 'rbuugh I uni seventy-four, 1 ’rn 'ale and ’arty, and can 
pop ill my left pndty ’andy if they’re up to any <if their inmoreuce.” 
“Oh, you splendid old houndor/^ i^ays Sammy, larfin tit to bust his- 
self. ” There ’s no impert'uee ; it’s a Dramatic Cttiitata.” “Vot’s 
that, SA.MAfvy” ses I : “if y<m don't »;ondesoend to talk Engli.sh to 
your only father, 1 shall be sorry us ever I had you oddicntcd. All 
1 causayiait don’t sound proper: but if you’ll pledge your word. 
Sam m y, us a ’all-porter and a gentleman, that my dear blessed old 
Ouv'iior ain’t held up to re(lciteule, 1 'll go.” 

And lor’ wliat a lime we 'ad in the servants’ ’all! A snar/c he 
called it. Why tlie swarr)- we had at Bath years ago was nothin’ 
to it, and Mr. John iSninuker nnd Mr, Turklti vere noveres along 
o’ the affable yming gents as sat down to dinner with us. They all 
’ad heard o’ me; and larfed and cracked their sides even when I 
talki:sl about (In* voather and asked for the mustard ; every one was 
so pleasant that I wanted to H[iend the arU^rnoon there, with a glass 
o’ hot brand v-and- water. Dut Bammt cut me short when I was 
tvllinp ’em all about the lark we ’ad at Ncpk ins’s, and said, quite 
wy old tVrnoraenon, keep that 
uifnv ^0 reminisoonoes,” at which they all roared, till 

"“'"’■I '“‘"’'if 

lUoinK.^ V Will- — ' were late at the 




^'L^oVnafillnminate^^^ "'"‘^ore late at the 
the i^oketerrv who had 

the kltohen-chimhley was 

Theatre "it was crammed hill; but a friend o 
something to do with the Theatre' -1 think it was the .. ’ 

kep’ a private box for us; and there was nrettv « 

and a youth, not old enough to be trusted with a tnunjfi.X 
oonduoy the band, and makin’ ^ 1?}^^ 

a white stick as he Nourished about. Oo s that, 

“Boiomon” says he. I*Alf says 1, • Bhut 

Jhivful oli porpoise,” ses he. Co mtiose n 

vv don’t ho comtiose hisself,^ bob I, msload oJ 

if m 

JtarMlh&A only been half as prtdty 

would have been no work for Do^on and and I should ^ 
had none o’X ouv’nor’s money, or shoiBd We run away wiW 
her that night I went up to pay the rent. ^ If our Afrs. J9. had omy 
it would ha’ been a question who would ha run on 


with her fust— Me or the Gfur’nor, or Winkk, or Snod^attf or 
Tupman, Then Tommy Hardell comes in, and he u^d his mother j 
sing together. Then the Baker comes upon the scene. I ’d forgotten 
all about him ; hut now I remember the brazen-faced Lotfiair t^t I 
always used to see lurkin’ hbout Goswell Street, v i’m certain' our 
Baker, though, couldn’t singhalf sowellasMr. RuiLANpBAi^rHWgON. 

I kept on noddin’ my head to his delicious “ Baker-roll/’ tilliiBAMMT 
gave me a kick, and said, “Now, then, you mercurial old Mandarin, 
mind that old noddle o’ yohrn don’t roll into the stalls.**’ But 
when at lasf I saw the dear old Guv’nor— bless his dear old gig-lamps 
and gaiterl — come on to the stage, I shouted “ Hooroar ! ’ Sammt 
« aid it was Mr. Akthur Cecil ; but I turned end said, auite solemn- 
like, “ Samiyel, my son, I don’t belieye you.” There he was, with 
his dear old bald head, his capacious waistcoat, his blue coat, and his 
kerseymere pantaloons. W hen he sang a songubout me, * ^ The ffappy 
Valet^^^ I nearly kicked the front of the box out, And shed tears 
behind the curtain. Tlien to see the dear old chap sit down to 
breakfast so iiat'ral-like with a real relish. Always singin’ he 
was, and uncommon well he sang too. Vy didn’t he tip us a stave 
like that at Dinglcy Dell ? And when he wasn’t, Mrs. she 

came in and took it up, and gradually got canoodlin' around him 
—jest as our Mrs. Biirdell t ried to do. Then they sang a “ sympa- 
thetic duet ’’—then came the “ Bardffl Bolern^*^ which everyone 
cheered. Btill she led the dear old man on— oh, how my poor old 
Dad would have liked to see the artfulness o’ viddera held up to 
reddicule in public. — and at last faints slick off in his arms, just like 
our Mrs. B. did. Tho Baker returns, Tommy comes in, Mr, .Pick- 
wick gets more nnd more perplexed, and the piece finishes just tho 
minute before 1 was introduced to my dear old Master. 

These players arc Viold enough— but they seem tx) know where to 
draw the line. They have had the temerity to impersonate Mrs, 
Bardell. Mr. Pickwick, and the Baker-hut I don’t think thet Are 
quite dariu’ enough to try to take off Sam W s/Zer— that would be 
rather more than they could carry as the ’bus oonduetor said when 
they wanted to put twenty inside. “Sammy,” says I, .vhen we 
were taking three dozen of oysters apiece before tea, “ the author of 
your bein’^is obleeged to you for your treat. Your snack was excel- 
lent, your oysters are capital, and your Pickwick is first-rate. And 
there is no one in tho world can be a better judge of Pickwick--;^ 
Pickwick was the only man who was a hero to his wally -than his 
old servant and faithful friend, your aged, but still lively parient, 

Sam WELLTtR.” 

WHAT MR. PUNCHES MOON vSAW. 

FIFTH EVENING. 

“The other afternoon,” began the Moon. “I saw a dear old 
gentleman coming out of a toyshop, laden witn parcels. The people 
in the fthop loviked after him as ho stepped into his carriage, and 
supposed that he must have a niim- 
her of nephews and nieces, whom 
ho was evidently in the habit of 
spoiling. Now r knew that he had 
none hut gnnvn-up relations, nnd 
that ho rather disliked children 
than otherwise, and so 1 followed 
him to -where lie lived, for I was 
really curious to find out what he 
would do with all the things ho had ■ 
bought. I looked through the win- 
dows of his room, and presently I 
saw him come in, and put all his 
parcels down, and carefully look the 
door, laughing to himself as he did 
so writh a glee of which he seemed 
half ashamed. I was afraid he 
would draw the curtains, but he did ^ mind whether I *aw 

1 - . __ , i._ i_ ’ cleared the 

and set out the 



him or not, bo long as Rpbodr^ ’ ^ aU, he cleared Ae 

toblo, and then ho nn '.< ^ackaees one by one, ' ' - ' - 



•ung 


toys.' There was 'A on a 

circular railrr X lines together, with all the Btatioui 

.”nl 

out of a oanno^ till he was tired 01 wat uu 

dream of his life ever since he left^tt ^mg^ 
had to amuse himself ww Jlch, 
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“I am not sure,” added the Mooii, “ttiat I have not seen old other peeMl, xnkht be injuioed to try the new Mstem,'at any rate I 
gettlemen, with nothin? to do. and plwty of money to snwd, who oeashunallijr, and most siwuhally in warm weather. j 

amnsed thems^es in ways which I thought ftr more foolish. For There’s jeW one other importiuit matter, as will keep ^ a peggin? j 
authat, I Bomefimes wish he would ask a child or two in, now and away kt me, and it ’s jwt this-*! alius finds as them as is most 

then^^to play with him — but he never does.” libbOTal with their wine, is alius the most libberal with their money 

« • to us pore ardworking Waiters; but the nateral hinlerepoe as 

• Burgests itaelf is such a paltry and shabby one, that I bannishes it 

ROBERTS BOLD EXPERIMENT. away with all the oontemp as it deserves. Robket. | 

Tee ” appinted ddy ” for our peat xperiment came orf lost Satter- 

day,— alius a slack day for us Waiters,— and we held our prelime- KinT QIIITF WRITF 

nary meeting a day^r two afore, to settle all about our safegards i c wn 

vp. aiore running of our fearfool risk. We then Scinin— Mr. Punch’s Sanctum. Mr, PuNCrir •dwr ooered rM^gthi 
decided to have jest one glass of sheny and Nttotpapcrt. To him enter a couph of C/^hreh DigniUtilfi, 


NOT QUITE WRITE. 


bitters i^ore leaving homo on the day of the 
, dinner, to prepare our poor insides for their 
sewere trial, and a glass of sumthink hot, strong, 


JFlrtt Church Dignitarg. We trust; we do not intrude, Mr. Punch t 
Mr. Punch {looking up). You, Archbishop! Always pleased to 


and sweet, reddy for us wen we got home. So see you, 


on Satterday, as I have said, we boldly assembld, 
at 6 o'clock sharp, to meet our fate like men. 


Second Church Dignitary. And having a great deal of leisure, 
Sir, I thought I woula accompany ^ 


There was suttenly a werry unushal look of his Oracw. • 

bB mM. dogged resolushun, not to say deprcsshun, upon P^ Delights to see you 

mH the countingouses of all nine on us, when we both, w ell, what is it r 

3m Wq enterd the oiise of ospitalerty seleckted by our First C.D.ibreafJikmy). Have 

a kind Ost, who receeved us with as much geueality, you seen the letter that appeared 

and ewen warmth, as if ho had bin tho Prime Junes on the 6th of 

Warden of sum Prime Livvery Company, and had taken his prelime- February-— 
nary glass of bherry, &o., as wo had. But in coarse he hadn’t. Second D. [tnt^upimg). Ahoni 

The fust thing as struck us ray ther forcibly was, that ho was not Journausm, and Sunday Obser- 
drest quite in the hi dress as his name woud have led us to xpect, as » v t 4* T 

of course we was, and aUus are, hut W'e arterwards learnt as he was Mr. P. i es— J fancy 1 saw the 


Iromd-^naybouiing kingdom of Whales, which of coarse xplaiud it. objool- 

I We T&gan with clear Turtel Soup, as promised, and suttenly C. D. $ l^geiher). I \ 


nocther Bhino nor liVMER ooud have beaten it. The one glass of it-— 
Maryskeno to be dnink with it was sumthiuk quite diff6ent to what Mr. 
we had xpected, but it wasn’t at all bad, and Brown owen took a ^tu yi 
second without flinching. But wen wo cum to taste the ia74 win- t/raoe i 
tage of the Black Current Wine, with the biled Sammon, we fust wantr 


The one glass of it-— 

e diffflent to what , Mr. P. I saw, now I rsmemlwr, 
)WN owen took a both your signatures. Well, your 
ite the ia74 win- t/Taoe and my wd, what do you 



uiiff ui vutj umujvvuncuv »t iin', wim vuo uukv-k ...auxLU'Jii, w d ^ yv xrr^ All ’i whsel that SB ds wheel, 

looked at our Oat, and then at one another, and then we all put it C. D. We objected to the 

quietly down, and took quite a long pull at sum Olimpia Water, a W®aranoe o| a paper on B^day-au 
bottle full of which was most thortfully put before each on us. the I^ndon edition of the Acta 

WiUthe ontrays we was handed some reel Orange Shampane. 

which, if not quite like sweet Click Oh, was suttenly quite as good Sunday Tunes, to say nothing ot a number ol Loudon weekly papers 
as sum of the new brands ss has been interdoooed lately, which with spcialBiin^y morning editions f 
praps aint saying much. With the remarkahel fine t^addel of 

Mutton that followd, we had sum Ginger Halo, which was not at Mr. P. Indeed. \\ ell, of , nL 

all bad, and nicely warmed our somewhat estonished insides, which y®«r principles. And as, no doubt, you are consistent, 1 suppose 
was becoming jest a leetle chilled at the large supply of cold water, any morning paper on a Monday ? wa 

With the Game we had sum Punch, quite dinrent from any we P' ^but nonsense . Of course we do. How should wo 


lea inviuen, wiiicu , _ 

ilv of cold water, you never see any morning paper on a Monday? 

rent from anv we G'. D. What nonsense !* Of course we do. How should wo 


YY iin tne uame wo xiuu sum rumin, quiir. ujiiryut iruui uuy wc - — i • Yu- 7 i j i * 1 ... 

had ewer tasted afore, and called Winter Pimoh from its proshus R®t on without the latest intelligence from abioad, and the latest 
ooldness I spose comments thereon ? 

The Orange Bitters with the Stilton was much admired, and was ^ Mr. P. All of wtoch are most probablv WTitton and set lu tyi>e 

' ....... for you on the Sunday for the following Monday. 

Frst C. D. [asUmuhed), Dear me! 


unanimously repeated, as it quite warmed us up after the Punch. 

The Dessert a good deal puzzeld us, as there was such a wariety - - - ^ 1 t 

of drinks to choose from. We .began with the fine old Strawberry v D. (as< 0 Mn(/tff/i. 1 ou don t say vorv Ufflft 

Syrup of the sillybrated 1880 gniwth, and then tried the Mureller Mr. P. Yes, I do And, pardon me, you really know very 1 ttlo 
Cherry, and cou^ distinoktly toU the diffrenoe! But the faverite about the matter, ^ou see, the movemeiits of the world cannot lie 
jr, J _.. . ii_ : iiMinrwil Inr torn dnvH mil fit tbo B«vfm ! flinl oonseouentlv there must be a 


VUerrY. »UU CUUU Ul^tAUUIVtlY WIX tuw U&lilCUUfl l UU\> ; ^'■7 . 11 1 \ aV A L 

wassittonlr the Old Gingorett, which was reeUy quite warming; ignored lor two days ouU.ttto seven: and o-msMuenUy there must ^ a 
and enmfortinir. P®P*'' pnW«>»«l »“ » Menday. Ot course there ahould be as litUe 

Weather we diood have werry stronuly objeokted to a glass or 2 of Sunday labour as possible, and I feel sure 
fine old Sherry, as a last final settler, 1 deolines to say ; hut Budwn, office m th. kingdom this rule is observed. f pomt « that 

in proposing tfe belth of our nobel Cliairman in a bumper of Pino lb®re should be one day of rest in the week, and this mnnt uur 
AnMider. declared that not only was we much ohlidged to him Atlantic oontomiKirary seems to have overlw^^ I^do not think it sj 


Apple Cider, declared that not only was we much ohlidged to him Atlantic oontemi^rary seems to have overlooEeU. i ao nmimuK^ 
for his orspertality, but that we had all thorowly injoyed our omwsum will^ to its ultimate advantage. As for th^i|||^^ 
rayther novel xpenment, and shood not at all mind trying it again the Sunday Times (boto of them very old e8tablijU||BTOwjr^ 
in the Summer, and we all shouted out. Here ! Here ! have subbed the 

I hardly expeos to be beleeved when! says that a reel Copperashun y^vn. T have 
Deputy, 4o’ a werry yung un. came in and jined us at Dessert, work is done ij^Rir oflloea on d Sunday /ban m a 

amd dmnk away at most of the iot as if he reelly nreferred them to Fleet calil 

old Port and Claret, which of course he may have done, and ao«hally bution onj^e first day of f 

said as we shood all do the same if we wood but persewere ! muckj^ than getting a Zhe 

And nrtw M f/Y the final werdick ^ to sell cigars, to Vend joumals as well r lUilwayi ana cabs 

In the fust p^. we spentV niie cheerful evening, thanks to«l^ibuw^ are neoewary evils that we "® 

0.t and hU frrad tke Deputy. In the reoond pUioe, we didn’t have ¥y ®< the week, month, and “d » • 

Bothink to pay. In the third plaice, we didn’t none of ue drink the Sunday mommg are not re very 

glam of iuStkink nice, an we had intended for to do when we got cany to tho home a paper ‘hat “ay ®utnv J at^tume^ 


aches on the loUering morning J , * 

And I werrily beleeves that, if they oood iMt manidge to hintro- 
dnee a leetle more gingCT into the waiious liokwids, and not hand 
round^Blaok Current wine with the biled Bammon, and, as I was 
told as Hie dinne r didn’t oost more than harf the ushal price, that a 
good many peepd as hasn’t got quite eo muoh money to spend as 


referred, is practically work very late on Saturday night or very 
early on Monday morning. 

[6?<je>ie closes in as the Archbishop sedately makes his way to the 
office to subscribe to the Observer,^' owd the Bishop 
carefully produces the reqpmte funds for%ne year s order 
of the ounday Times . * | 






WINDOW STUDIES. 

A HARMONY IN LONDON SMUT. 


T /^vTrt/^AT fuMTx^riv /vAiTAT/nT o I Those blcpsed ProgreBsista. New name, but it means the old thing, 

LONDON COUMl COUNCILS! andthat’sbad; 

Oil, “ Tme Samk Old Oame I " ^ ProgressiBt ’» a Socialist sometimeB, and always a rampaging Itad. 

Humhh Unimtur ’Owsomever the P.’s got the pull, and oh I where ’s yer ‘ ‘ No Politicks " 

Now wot did I tell yer ? Oh, yus, they wos orl'ully down upon hut^ Wy, their wery fust meeting was shindy, their second began in a row, 

Mister Jobukk, yet worry fust orf they ’ro as bad. Ah ! a ’undered And wound up in a ramp ; a fair swindle, a regular do. That there 


times wus, FniTH [berth. 

If you ursk wu?, my dear M. 15. W. Oh ! it ’s no end of a lark, Was always a bugbear o’ mine, which no doubt he’s his h^e on a 
And their little game, dontoher see, can’t be played up, like ours, in Like the rest on us. Bumbles, or Bigwigs, or IIottomlet Frnras, 
-- it ’sail one, [be mighty prime fun 

1 uhlieitv. Hir, is Umr luotter, uo sly ’ole-and-corner for them ; And Principles when they ’re spelt proper means Perks. ’Twould 
Which I ’opes as they likes the result. They was too jolly quick to If they hadn’t three years to run loose in. These Aldermen ought 
coiiderau [gents. to ha’ bin, [a sin, 

Dear Lord M aouehtmoun and his lot, which a nicer more kind lot of Ilevery one on ’em, titled and Tory, to keep the thing straight. It ’s 
Uhwai-Iike as to peiks, or more easy at handy per-cents. And a shame, and a scandal, I say. Never mind, they must ’ave the 

uor don’t want to. Reform ‘s’ It’s the greatest fust go; [tables? Oh, nol 

"‘^T**** ^ But when the three years have expire^^.^'^pn’t we just turn the 

01 AojA W (lerrymaudering, Sir, is a game two pa «iaV 'at. We won’t raise 

Mere lUdieal as ’olU.a,*^ ;* {►a L, much bobbery / ' . [jobbery 

l-always did aay it wo« noisy as aBTTiis: drum, but I ’m sure as three yeais Sf their dashed Rad iohation and 

And look at this ere County Council, atore it s g^^ftiwatnor sicken the woter.*^ has Tories will then ’ave our turns, 

PoetymoMte^o-tiuuKa.Bir.iuiwaiu-titl' No isiUtioks - U., iud Property down with a Kt 

And they fought it all round just like oats, and tBem Rads,tl}|| Their Perlioe gume imd Ground-renting rubbidge will turn out a 

All alonp oUw beRrliauirht nappini, hus lories I mean, Sir) wui Or olee’l sSleat my 

No politick. P Wot r maintains is as tliit is the merest of muck. The Pumy-moni^ Z M^s^^e IhS 

Vour Rn ffli shman can't chip His he*?, as Lord RosmsY sold, witH- Think Monopoly e game u all up f Think the Maasee snU ave their 


tto. Reform? It’s the greatest fust go; [tables? Oh, nol 

But when the three years have expire^^.^'^pn’t we just turn the 
W® Wop r^qn’t know wot 'swot. Gerrymandering, Sir, is a game two pah plaV'at. We won’t raise 


,1 V VJkliVW TfVV W TTVi® '.J J JiUK, kJll, 19 A UUiUU tWl/VaM maV'V^* TT c WUU. W lOlB' 

as ’olljllgu*^ much bobbery ' ' - . [jobber 

s noisy as any Dig drum, ^ but I’m sure as three yeai;s of their dashed Rad jobation ani 

aunty _Coni!cll, aiote. t’s got>y.Vatnor-2-:.i%y Hjii^ -eU ,i„ken the wotir, h.” tWave onr tnmi 


(Which aV^u” not arf a bad wrt ; for a Radical Peer he 'e a gem)- Yah 1 “iP.’Sfjery well for 





’ LONDON COUNTY COUNCILS! 'OR, “THE SAME OLD GAME! 

Ex-Member oe’ Metrotolitax Board of Works. “WHY, THIS IS WORSE THAN IT WAS IN OIR TIME, — LADIES PRESENT 
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'■ Now, IK I JuMJ* IT, I sriAI.Ii OKnTAlNLY l ALL OKF ; AN1> IF I DiHMOUNT TO OPEN JT, 
I SHALL NKVKIl GET ON AGAI^i^” 


A VALENTINE. 

To AN Advanced Woma.n. 

Ladt, in the ancient times, 

I kad sung t<5 you of love, 

Mingling freely in my rhymes 
Soft allusions tx) the dove. 

. Now you'd scorn 

fe mo if I wrote 

What the old- 
world poets 
taught ; 

c';',/ For, as your slang 


Lady, thouigh you’re mfw enroll’d 
On committees, talking loud, 

Tru.st me, in the days of old 
You ’d more reason to be proud. 
Then no mannish mAids we Knew, 
Man for woman’s love would pine ; 
Can a cross between the two 
Win me for a Valentine ? 


Next Day. —Progressive Wirepuller palls. 
“ llegrets to hear I was seen at a (Tity hanauet 
last night.” I can’t deny it. “Then all he 
can say is, that he holies it won’t occur again.” 
I toll him that I hope it will occur frequently. 
He makes a slighting allusion to flesh-pots, 
and ends by saying that “ there will be a pro- 
jwsal, from the reactionary Councillors, that 
Aldermen shall be invested with robes and a 
chain, and I ahall be exptsoted to vote against 
it” It seems that a robe and chain are con- 
sidiTcd the reverse of Progressive. Why ? 

voted the trapping ! Eegret to 
say, pT 0 ]>o 8 nl lok, ns most of Aldermen going 
in constant fear of the energetic Wire-puller, 
whi) orgiinisos tlie Party, atvd appears vQ|iui>'* 
organist' most of its members, uo to anMior 
Civic spread, ands get a« City official —on my 
promising never to vote against the interests 
of the old Corporation— to lend me his robes 
and gewgaws, including massive gold chain. 
Now feel sometliing like on Alderman. 

Q'ory. — Am I becoming a lletrogressist P 
Anyhow, can’t he puklunl out of my position 
for three years ; so don’t much care what the 
Pntgrossive Wire-puller thinks of me. 

Later. — Attend a still more sumptuous on- 
tortninfhent, this time given by aCity Company. 
Fine institutions, old City Companies— not 
ProgrcHKivo, perhaps, but hang progression 1 
(Jo to bed in my robes and oliain. 


A PERSONAL ANSWER. 

{lit/ a JWjiiilk'fid Farit/.) 

WiiT should nt)t Ladies smoke 
The fragrant cigarette Y 
Ah ! surely that is asked in joke, 

My sweet-lipped pet ! 

I know the practice grows, 

Like others that arc baneful ; 
Jlut see a “wood ” ben(?ath ;/mo* nose Y 
The Ihouglit ’s too pamful ! 


Is all philosojihic 

V Y'ou arc equal now 
with man, 

(JT ~ llather better, as 

it seems ; 

With amazement 

do we scan 

^ ^ All your high am- 

bitions dreams. 

You would vote, and then hold sway 
In St. Stephens, and methinks 

Man must by the cradle stay, 

While the child has forty winks. 

Once wo numbered ’mid your charms, 
Soft low voice and tender eye ; 

Now you wave a Maenad’s arms, 

On the platform shrieking high. 

WWre is all the gentle grace. 

Where tth'S.iaft 

In the bold virago face, , 

Like a “ PHroleuse ” of France ? 

You go in for every “ fad,” 

Fancies that fanatics please ; 

Vaccination’s counted bad. 

Thus you help a dire disease. 

Little children, though they learn 

_ Ample lessons all the time, 

Their p<mr pittance must not earn, 

Sii^ .it is in P^tpmime. 


AN ALDERMANIO DIARY. 

Find that I’ve been made a “County 
Alderman ” for London I V’ery gratifying, 
but liaven’t the ghost of a notion what 1 ’m 
eipeoled to do. It sooras I’ve been “co- 
opted,” which sounds like the Stores. Friend 
drops in, and tells me I’m elected “on the 
ProgresHive ticket,” and that it’s “ a glorious 
triumph.” Ask him, diffidently, whether as 
an Alderman 1 shan’t have to eat a lot of 
dinners. Friend surprised ; says that all that 
sort of thing is done away with : dining not 
a bit Progressive, it seems, and “we must 
leave luxurious banquets and wine-bibbing 
to effete old Corix)Tation.” Question still 
remains. What ar<!f my duties as Alderman Y 

Meet brother Aldermen at my first County 
Council. Find they are just as much at sea 
as 1 am about their futurel functions. A 
spirited debate going on about “ Barking Out- 
fall.” Some Councillors want to abolish i^| 
and take London sewage down to East C^J^ 
Vote for the Outfall, to save expense h»Rte- 
payers. Surprised afterwards to that 

‘ ‘ Progressive policy is dead agaiuM^fl^rking.” 
Warned by chief Wire^)Ulk|jpr Progressive 
Party that I’d ^^jeiWilS-yiireful ’’ how I 
.vote. ** el^d by reformers. 

lOT to vote os a reformer,” and 
I move to the same effect. Annoying. 

Invited to grand City banquet. Never been 
to on© before. Go, and have a delightful 
time of it. Never realised what good fellows 
these City magnates ore— almost as good as 
the wine they generously provide for their 
^eets. Much gratified, too, to see what a lot 
Qiey seem to think of me. Query— is the Cor- 
p(mition, after all, as effete 01 some people say f 




How could I give ? 

Lei females coarse and plain, 

VV ith lips none care to kiss, 

Puff what is womanhood’s worst bafle, 
Though manhood’s bliss. 

But //OM, with birdlike lips, 

And hroath like briars in June t 
No ! Take my qprneHtest of tips— 

’Tis not in tune. 

Take no foul cigarette 
Beneath that dainty note. 

Heavens ! Who would fuming Tophet set 
Too near the Hose ? 

CAPiTAt. PujrrsHMBNT.— Direct Taxation, 
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« ll '>Vl I M I n 1 ii dinner, to have had your oabin invaded by the 

i I VI lu : , ,^* 1 ^ whole crew, hopelessly drunk, demmdinjr a 

1 1 ^ ^ Jead^in^n^ h^M yonW^you ^d n^ 

I / '^i ii II I I ll rejai^ed in'a certain sonsQ as a BubWtute for 

M/JA ijli 111 Ii r it 1 I ! I ' f ll 1 1 1 iSraSKiSiHEiSaBlHI this, and we think— thpugrh It led to nothiaiif 

&)at P If you could do this, and manage to 
FIGURATIVE. them «// down at Henley by the next 

TT 3 rtr «. X .... . re^ai^a, we feel quite confident that you might 

lU'iui UaiUr (i/tc Okl Oenl h(ul Wi^fudfor a ^/,roru;<jr Chem), "Hi ! Jamks— let loose do an enormous business, and make quite a 

^ TUK OouooNzoLA 1 ” little fortune. Anyhow, if worst comes to 

- - - — : — . - worst, you can, of course, as you suggest, 

get rid of them in half dozens through the 
AN 8 WE JIS TO CORRESPONDENTS. oolumnsof the Bazaar in exchange for piano- 

EeosoMicii EVTKHTAINIMO.-Your determination to show your friends how to lessen the “noertinasr ora&ry®’jam“’rMe “po’s^asro 
penSO Ot social iuteroourse. and ti) exetUTlllfv voiir idflO. }»v invino- « ohnart flnf«Tfjiin’ntfinf ..ai j 


FIGURATIVE. 

IJi'iui U'aiUr (i/tc Okl Oenl h(ul ivtshedfor a stronger Cheese), 
TUK GoUOONZOLA 1 ” 


*Hi ! James — let loose 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


a «>8»P ento^nment Btompa", an’d “o'ther“ittraoSve‘ "and ''useful 
yoursell, is certainly spirited, but we think on the whole we would advise you not to men- articles for as vou verv sensiblv noint out 
t,on your projoot, a, you pro, ..so, «u the card, of invitation Your idea ordeeorating your a a u^^^ 

rooms with a dozen penny coloured lamps is tasty, and ought to afford some pleasure and in itself and sure to be in much roonest 
sunirise to the two hundred and ttfty guests you talk of inviting. Sixteen .bSungs is not Amongst Ea»U middle-d 

L.Sn«“v.mr‘ **? y”" are determined not to exceed ttos, oiaUy^thoae*looatod in inland county towns 
perham > our plan ot laying it out on tinned oysters would be the most effective. They and suburban districts where vou miirht 

"r.? dust-heap, and then /t “Lpate Se dSmonlty to “Ts 

f L / i?;!! II ChiU lanegar and Cayenne penper, it is just possible one at a moment’s notice. Still, we think it 


I fL..+ -.:#L *L . * s'Vr”! Ai.'”' ■ /.■r'”'-; ”■ 7 " P®PP®**» i- •- j^»i^aa/Ax^ ax » momoni. s uouce. own, we ininjc ic 

I tbat, c oupled with the tact that there is nothing else to eat, th^wiU pass muster, and even h a pity that the Executors had them sent 
swallowed hurriedly with relish. We think your receipt for away^trom the sea-side, and delivered to you 
jpj;.*' “X’ Cwamiag »’ (1889) being at your place at Wimbledon, without giving 

of rot, sugg^t. Perhaps a bottle of you any notice of their proceedings. It 
'1 clap-u^.^ia.nau Al ilium Imi* j ohaweter and a little would have been, we think, better, had they 

imauttrn^iw-, ■ 'f- wos noisy^a^Dig drum, fashionable drink. lour method ot tirst consulted you on the subject. However, 

hardlV enon^'^> • - — • it’s got V.. -^nical strwt^piano into your ^U. and no doubt you will get rid of them in time. 

imivAij .Trriw-.... • vrffrt3<N..3jl,^ ' o- at. thp of th« afaiN ib in Mr_ ” -u.. .-i-j i £ 


0 through^ 


iiatvaxj — r. T-.w,.. , 


no doubt you will get rid 


you on the subject. However, 
will get rid of them in time. 


, 


at the bottom of the sUirs, is in shall, of course, be 'glad to hear from 
v^V?; X drunken unkman you yon how you got on with their disposal. 
tiA of your guests, and 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[FaLRUARY 16, J889. 


BALLAD3 OF TO-DAY. 

FUENIVAL'S INN. 

{By Ihuquet JVtBki'ire.) 

In your Htill jjrarden. when the hell# are chiming, 
Wlien the rooks clamour, and the crocus blows, 
And hotise-hoat snails the nurder- bricks are sliming, 
And light and shadow line (he lawn in rows, 




NECK Oli NOTHING. ^ . 

Hbe Majesty, having expressed her williniyness to dispense with 
the da^ylight diiphiy pf shoulders at her Drawing Hooms, m th# case 
of applicants who can satisfy the Lorp Chambbblmn that on aotfount 
either of ** illmin or vifirmity or advancing years,” they ar#entiUed 
to a dispensation, it is probab^ that that lunetiohary will ^Rd him- 
self in son^e difficulty when called upon to discharge the rather 
delicate cUity entrusted to him. However, let him take heart. He 
has merely to prepare the following brief paper of questions, and 
request every fair api)lioau|^ to fill up as much of it as she will or can 
—and the thing is clone : — 

1. What illness have you had ? State whether it was nettlerash, 
measles, oitfe of the five fevers, or any other Contagious or infectious 
disease that would necessitete your being wrappea up in its oonva- 
lescUnt stage in an East wind P 

" 2. Are you infirm ? If so, state the nature of your “infirmity.” 
Are you deaf, lame, or blind P Do you wear a wig, false teeth, or 
a glass eye, or are you able to mention any other artificiality al^ut 
you that may warrant you in olaimiug the exemption on tlie plea 
of your being considered “ infirm ” P « 

.1. if you i)ut forward the exouBo of ^advancing years,” give your 
age on your last birthday, and state, if you can. how your 
“advancing years” toll on you? Do you totter and stagger as 
you walk, and are you helped up the steps by the footman? Are 
you hojielessly imbecile ? Is your memory either going or*' gone? 
or are you merely a middle-aged frisky matron, who tries to cut 
out her own daughters, who say of her, behind her back, “Oh! 
Mamma’s too dreadful!'^ If not this, mention one or two signs, 
such as a paralytic stroke or two, indicative of the fact that you are 
generally breaking up, and should therefore enjoy the privilege of 
attending the Ocken's Drawing Itoom in a dress that will not accele- 
rate the process by leaps and bounds. ^ .. 


Think how, amid the roar of City traffic, 

I make heart’s niusie to the jarring din. 

And spin Alcaic, Kloginc, 8api)hio, 

Taking mine ease iu Funiival’s Old Inn. 

“ Furniral'it Inn, and JuirnioaPB ouit^ 
PtirniraFs grown a (jadnboui ; 

Fitrnii'uFB hvre, and FurnivaF b iherB, 
Thorough the rresrf.nt, athwart the iquare ; 
Furnival \ off, and Fnrnir a! \ on. 

IFhUher, ye Shcfdierds, has Fur nival gone ) 

Kollfl there a M)U« by, or careers a hansom, 

Hatties the piMKM'ful Pickfoud'h chariot- van, 

Love still, witii smiling eji;ea, will pay the rausom, 
Btill chant serene what, nmn hath made of man. 
Though on (heir ]>rriiu iug destriers tho Templars 
Stay not the O h (lie now in Ft tter Lane, 

The Mnil-cfut Knight reveres his great exemplars, 
And drives his iiall’rcy half as fust again. 

Still, through a eondorcseent spilth of splendour, 
Vuntjuishirtg Venice and the lim lagoon. 

The hoHirt will yearn for Englund’s April tender, 
Binging, Go, rill, along with sober liooii. 

And, lilte some grtait Express to Hath or Grantham, 
Gleams of ytjiir voice that day you came to tea 
Mingle for evfr with tho old-world anthem, 

Sung ou May nniruR to 'riidor minstrelaie, 

“ FurnivaPs Inn, and FurnivaVs outt, 

Eliro^ <7row« a gadabout : 

here, and Fiirnival there, 

marc ; 


J* ffrntral JJ ]/ 

JVAdAer, ye lymphs, has the malap 


^ gone t ” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

^ Mr faithful “ Co.” has it all to himself this week. He apparently 
has had a good time of it. 

If Mr. Fbedeuick G. Kuton’s first Number of Charles Dickens 
by Pen and Pencil is a good sample of what y , 

the whole work will he like - and there is no ; ' 

reason to supi^se it is not— it is likely to he a A' 

valuable addition to the Biography of tho [/ || 

Author of /VrA:M’fr/.:, In the present Number , V- 1 

there is a portrait of Dickvnh in 1835, there is ' 

the portrait by Maclisk in '39. There are 

many additional Illufitrations of great interest, FT 

and in the letter-press there is not n little 

that will bo new to the countless admirers Ill ■ ^ 

of our great Novelist The whole work seems i’ J'jd ll H B • 

to be carried out with an exactness, and the '‘ h II Mljln 

mo.st careful attention to minute detail, that ' '' > wB|JP^ 

renders it e8i>eoially valuable. . 

Old CheUea, by Dr. Martjn. “All my A Dip in a Book. 

eye and Betty ” No! Beg pardon. “All the eyes of Dr. 

Martin” — seems to have hetm used to the best advantage in his 
“summer-day’s stroll.” If anything escaped him, he fortunately 
had Mr, Joseph Pennell— ho ought to be called Mr. Joseph Pencil 
—with him, who has yiven countless graphic representations of 
“all that is good in Chelsea,” A genial gossiping book. Chelsea 
is here pleasantly penetrated by penoil and by ;|^n, and no one will 
be anxious to become a Chelsea i)en-shunntT. 

The Baron de Book Worms & Co. 

Sporting Intelligence. 

Very bad for sport of aU kinds nowadays. If you want to shoot, 
it rains furiously ; if you wish to hunt, it freezes vindictively. It is 
poor sport, after all, to stop at home. Much better to ^ to the 
Grainery at St. George’s Hall, and hear a oertain versatile ent^- 
toiner give a solo on the Corney ! (Ha ! ha ! !) He will tell you all 


A Dip in a Book. 
‘All the eyes of Dr. 


^ ^ with wondrous bonhomie and spontanei^ ; with an utter 

i tuflity. A ooofirmeA Naval Valetudinarian, who has re^L >ne of the dismal horse-oollaric merriment of “ funny mnn,^^ 

purchased a Penny Uiy«‘r hleamer in an averagely oonditio^jfl snatches of song and music. Go and hear him 

a...inm»of ra<«.tin(t with <>118 or tm. rfu'CT 111 but hopole.. m.uHls, “f“ A'Aoirfinff anflmouJi:’" Something to KiU," 
Vho, struggling tor existence, think that they might possibly derive ./ ” .t »* Tn n 

some benefit fi'om the novelty and exoitement consequent on joining the mlhetic t^of out 

him in a nnijccted cruise do^ii the Channel. The idea of the Adver- D/uy’* Snort vou will find™^ ffAeing’s 

tisor, if tW vessel prove seaworthy, would he to put in at all the detestable olima to, and m A Day s Sport you wiU find an WU^ s 


Hi>»pital» alouR the Coast, and endeavour to obtain advice amuserntDi 
gratis from th© Authorities. Applicants could come in their own 
Bath Chairs, which they could occupy during the whole of the 
voyage, being securely strapped to the bulwarks in rough and 1 • 

boisterous weather. For full particulars and terms apply to “ CommO’ 
dor©,” 6, Churchyard Place, Gravesend.— [Advt.] , A 


room, VOU will be quite indepem, ^ of our 
in A Day's Sport you will find an 

— 


Epitaph eor the Great Tower op Parm Of it toppks werY 

IfeU!” ^ 

A Paradox.— B otTLAVOER representing th© Seine 


Itjr' KOTXOS.— Eejsoted Cemmunioations or Contributioni, whether US., Printed matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
in go case bo returned, not oven when aocompanlod by a Stamped and Addressed Invelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rale 
there will bo no exception. 
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^ . 'ARRY ON THE ICE. 

Dear Chablik, 

• ’Ow ’8 Eigrhty-nme serving you ? Fuat t^pie I Ve wrote yer this year. 

It 's a, pelting like fun as I start, ana we *re in for a drencher, I roar. ^ 

Bkawa tp-day seeAa as useless as snow-shoes ; t ’ve only ’ad mine on me twioe, * 
But I do want to tip yer the tale of the gammook I had on the hioe. 

The ye A began topping, deer pal. though old blokes as would doss in a bog 
So long as ’twas muokuy warm, aid complain of tlio frost gnd the fog. 

Fog and frost! * The ola^nophs may grumble along o’ the oold and the dark. 
But they do me a treat. Who wants ligh^ when you ’re out for a lap and a lark ? 

Onv wish as they ’d stay a mite longer, 
tine frost more pertikfer, old pal. 
That’s the wust or our climate, confound 
it ! It ’s jest like a %rt.y young gal, 
On the shift and the shovo all the time. 

’ Ardly got your old skates out of pop, 
When the i^nds, as wos stone in the 
morniu’, at night is all slither and 
slop, 

1 don’t lose no time I essure you ; as 
soon as the puddles gits friz 
1 ’m down to the parks like a popgun ; 

it ’s sure to be tidy good hiz. 

If yer carn’t mount the irons, my 
luppin, and go for a fair rattle round, 
There is sure to be some barney on if 
there ’s miwics and mugs on the 
ground, 

Oh, the mugs and the roiwies, dear 
Ohaiiije ! Wot tcoiild life be wuth 
without them ? Qook ’Em, 

It is 8eoh"'^8 gives stjort to bus snide ’uns. I went to Hydo Park and 
You know little ’Em of the Boro’ ; as smart as they make ’em she is, 

And 1 don’t know a dashinger ’and at a ’op and a bottle of 

Couldn’t skate, so I hofiEored to learn her ; in course she wos on like a shoU; 

It on trust ’er, old man ; she knows ’Auuy, and twigs that he ’s up to wot’s wot. 
Pooty foot, too, she ’as, and no error ; I tell yer it fair did me proud, [crowd. 
When I screw’d on the steels to them trotters, and steered her along through the 

I'd been the day prevyus, but, bless you, the Bobbies was then on the ramp. 
And the^rkvH was all ’ung with “ Prohibits.” the hioo bein’ thin-like and damp. 
“ ’ Ware, oh ! ” wos the cry ; but we worked ’em, mate, me and jest two or three 
more, 

TUI the hioe-meu wos reglar at sea, and the crushers went dotty ashore. 

Wo dodged ’em, we did ducks and drakes with big stones as went skidding along, 
And bashed one or two gals on the hankies. In course this wos rorty and wrong ; 
But the fun of it, Chatiltk, the fun of it ! Lor’, I did laugh fit to crack, 

When I shied a big chunk at a hice-hole, and caught a old bloke in the back. 

He ’owled and wont down like a hegg, and the crushers was soon on the nick, 
But A 1 ain’t a sprinter, and ’Aery for Bonnr ’s a tritio b)o quick. 

So wo kep up the barney, dear boy, till the ice-men and slops wos that rilcsd 
That they })ooty nigh bnst, and the ice, so the pax)8rs all spluttered, wos spiled. 
Spiled ! We didn’t find it so. CrrAELiK, not me and ’Em Bates didn’t ; no, 
mt rough and cut-up round the edge ; hut wo ohanoed it, and didn’t we gt> J’ 

’Em wos jest a bit sprawly, in coursi?, and we sometimes oapae down with a run. 
But who cares for a cropper or two Y Wy, the gals think it arf of the ftin^I 
We cannoned a pair of rare toffs, fur and feathers, mate, quite ah lah Moose ! 
We wos all in a pile on the bice, and the swell he let bout like the dooso. 

But his sable-trimmed pardner, a topper, with tootsies so tiny, dear hoy, 

Well I do not believe she arf minded, a spill is a thing gals enjoy* 

“ ’Old hup, Miss,” I sez ; ” no ’arm done ; it ’s all right hup to now, don’toher 
know,” 

And she tipped me a look from her lamps, as was sparklers and fair in a glow. 

If she didn’t admire mo— well, there, ’Auey don’t want to gas, hut ’Em Bates 
O ut the needle tremenjus, 1 tell yer, and threatened to take orf the skates. 

1 soon smoothed ’er feathers down, Chaelie. But, oh I the rum look and 
the smile 

As that other one tipped me each time as we passed. She’d a heye 
true style, 

She ’od, and no error. Lor’, bless yer, the right sort they km 
And that ’s wy I ’old M Pork-akatiug ’s a proper S( ^ 

Helps the greatUy«MM■!|eM^u|^^aa..,^0flnu^ ’Aret ain’t a low Had. 
Ana if the^|iiiMmng I ’ate like baa ws: 

All yoiflPP^ers ought to be squelched. bKiuy rouna is we oiggesi. oi uums, 
lough in Somety’s Cake ’s getting more and more mixed with the plums. 

„ ain’t all at top, not the plums ain’t ; it’s stirabout now, my dear boy, 
a gent who ain’t flush with the oohre, yet knows ’ow to tog and enjoy, 

Courts and Clsftks, hig Ball Marsquees, anoetrer. ain’t no call to look down on him 
’Cos he ’b ox^n ’em, Charlir, at ’art, though m mayn’t ’ave shoved into thoir 
1^ svMT 


Sort, 


Bttti 


Suppose 7 struck ile or nicked nitrates! Lor bless yer, 
the swells would soon find 

I wos bom for their Mix, dear old pal, me and them being 
all of a mind. fround on the skates, 

Then me and that sparkler in sables might do a waltz 
Though at present l^avo to pul up with grey Astrykan 
cuff’s and ’Em Bates. 

Well, my turn muy come, maU', who knows? There’s 
lots like me now come out top row ; 

Of course the thor bunnicked the bice hup afore we ’ad 
’ad a fair go. [wiU carry 

Howsomover, the Winter ain’t over ; as soon as a kid it 
The very fust ones on, you hot, wiU he ’Em, and yours, 
bobbishly, • ^ ’Arrt, 


BIG GUNS AND LITTLE ONES. 

Scene— Mr. Punch’s Sanctum, Mr. Punch disoonered 
readina the Speech of Lord Woibfxet at the Prize 
Distrihution of the Artists' Mijtvs ( Volunteers ) . Enter 
to him the Adjutant 'Genial. 

Adjutant- General {salutsin}). Trust you ore satisfied 
with my little speech, Commander-iu -Chief •Commanding- 
in- (!hief. 

Mr. Punch. Hxyn ! Flowery as usual. Not quife up 
to the mark, perhaps, of those wonderful manifestoes 
you used to send from Egypt, my Lord. 

A. G. Well, Sir, you see they were so much better 
done subsequently by Mr. London County (-ounoillor 
Augustus FIaekis, that T thought it as well to discon- 
tinue them. But what did you think. Sir, of my reference 
to the step wo are taking in the right direction ? 

Mr. 7-*. What, getting now swords and bayonets ready, 
to supply the place of those that broke at Suakin P 

A. G. {confusedly). No, 8ir, 1 don’t think I kmohed 
ui>on that matter. {Itegainiog his habitual self-confi- 
dence). No, 1 alluded to the offer that has been made to 
the Volunteer Artillery of two hundred and fifty- two 
field-guns. 

J17r. P. Pardon me, my Lord— but gammon! Call 
that a move in the right direction, why they are all of an 
obsolete pattern ? 

A. G. But still they will be useful for drill. 

Mr. P. And the Volunteers, in exchange for these 
old-fashioned muzzle-loaders, are to return into store the 
40-pounder rifled breech-londors thev already possess I 
A nice arrangement truly ! How are the gunners to learn 
their breech-loading drill ? 

A. G. {vaguely). By joining Bchools of Instruction or 
something. 

Mr. P. Come, come, my Lord, you are hio sensible to 
mean what you say. As a matter of foot only officers 
are entitled tx) attend the schools. And how many (non- 
coms. and commissioned combined) can afford ihie time? 

A. G. {shifting his m'ound). Well, Sir, at any rale, 
it’s introducing a novelty. 

Mr. P. It hasn’t even that questionable merit. There 
were numerous Vokmteer Field Brigades (one of the best 
was the 3rd Middlesex Artillery) until the War Offioe 
took it into (what it is pleased to oaU) its head to break 
them up. 

. G. Well, Sir, as I suppose, we shall have to submit 
to you, in the long run, what would you advise P 

Mr. P, I advise nothing! 1 order that^pH 
guns be returned into store, and that 
patteni 

^'^^r^mipily). Anything else, Sir P 

Why, yes. Just see that the Beserve of 
^ oers (that most useful body of men) are properly 
seated. After a man haa ierved twenty years, grant 
Jim a step of brevet rank. It is only just. The 
auxiliary Forces have this advantage, why not the 
Keserve P 

A. O, {making a nede in his book). Certainly, Sir. 
Yes, Sir. I will see that your suggestion is oarrTed out. 
Anji^hing else, Sir P " 

Mr. P. Why, yes. I am busy. So you, my i^ord, 
can go 1 [Lord Wolbelet salutes and exit, while Mr. 
P%moh gives his mind to matters of more serwus import. 


latest 
i be served 


A SPECIAL Costume has hmn designed for the Lady- 
Alderman - it is oallod the Aldermantle. 
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Fftrmi'ai lO >. '7 

Whither^ pv Nymphs, has the malaplMas^ 

Y achting for the ruosniATE.-; lUre and obefci^ 

tuhity. A oonfirmt'd Naval Val«tadinarian, who haalrS^ 

§ urcha»ed a Ponny lliv<^r Steamor in an averaifely S[tK>d oouditiw 
osiroua of r»xe«tinff with one or two rheerfnl but hopelosa inval 
who, atruvirfinfl: for exirttpuoe, tliink that thoy might possibly de 


osirou* of meotinff with one or two rheerhil but hopeleaw inval^s, aud It w sumy tJie to 

who, struggling for exirttpuoe, think that they might possibly derive *{; !?> m t 

some iMjQeht from the novelty and excitement consc^iuent on joining v 


he novelty and excitement consc^i|uent on joining ‘I ^**1 ^ 11 

him in a nrojeoted cruise do^^n the Channel, The idea of the Adver- welRwarmed ^m, 

I tisor, if tne vessel prove seaworthy, would he to put in at all the ^«f*^»tfthle olimato, and in A Day * Sport you will find an 


recognised Hospitals along the Coast, and endeavour to obtain advice atuusement. 

gratis from the Authorities. AppUoants could come in their own „ ^ 

Bath Chairs, which they could occupy during the whole of the ^ EmAPii for the Geeat To^Urm OF Pabis tt topphi aver), 

voyage, being securely strapped to the bulwarks in rough and * f®ll • — . 

boisterous weather. For full particnlars and terms apply to “ Commo* 

dore,’* 5, Churchyard Place, Gravesend.— [An vt.] A pAiunox.— B ouixbokb representing the Semel 


Q::)^ KOTXCE — Bejsetsd Ckimmunioations or Contributions, whether KB., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any desoxiption, will 
in ro ease be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this role 
there will be no exception. 



TO f’TTT (W youth in a yelvet of willow-leaf hue, having “views/’ and we deprecate the intrr- 

A j vyixxiwjj. The aaahing Hussar in his medals and blue ; duction of polities into the schoolroom. It 

To hive some more Supper. Like pattern in paper on waiting-room wall, this kind o^thing were allowed to go on, poor 

I ASK not again to encircle that waist, Like crests of the billows, that rise as they Patkbfamiuas would never have a moment’s 

Though prettier never a girdle has graced ; **11* . , peace. When ho sought the quiet of his 

That our feet in the fetters of rhythmical bars love’s fancies in endless procession advance, home he would bo made miserable by tbe 
May twinkle toeether. like hide-and-seek Butsupperstandsfirmintheswirlof tliedanoe, “views” of rosy Kadioals or gleesome 
^Btars ; ^ you and for me in the wonderful crowd, Gladstonians ; he would be am ' 

I look not again for the flush on thy cheek, let us confess it, some fancy cries loud., oratious of Home-rulers in 

The eyes that of mysticjol maidenhood speak, And the swoop of the music, like gales of the Tories in tailor-made frocks, Lit 
The rahblesome sunlight of clustering curls, . Conservatives in crinoline, Bocia 

And the donoinff delight of the dearest of Brings tidmgs of summer to come on its wing, petticoats, and Fenians in frills. 

I aanumg ueugm. oi wi costume of FRAWCia th\ would And the house divided 

... . .. . Tk 1 • J 1'.- X * 


For you and for me in the wonderful crowd, Gladstonians ; he would be annoyea by the 
Nay, let us confess it, some fancy cries loud., oratious of Home- rulers in home-spun, 
And the swoop of the music, like gales of the Tories in tailor-made frocks, Liberals in lacc, 
sprint, Conservatives in crinoline. Socialists in short 

Brings tidmgs of summer to come on its wing, petticoats, and Fenians in frills. In fact, lie 
But I And tnat the costume of Fkawois tbic would And the house divided in most un- j 


I seek not to bind you for waltzes far on, Develops inordinate hunger and thirst; J^PinsT parliamentary fashion. 

When one, or the other, or both, may be gone. we the supper* room, silent cool, 

Nor to throw others over, with falsehood and With the Bandit and Milkmaid, the Fairy and DIGNITAllY 


But let us, my fair one, have supper again. And list to the soul-racking music unmoved, 
Of thejvraiter who served me with turke^^and j y^^^ supper again. . 


A DIGNITAllY ON DANCING. 

The Bishop of Bedforb is willing 

That girls for Terpsichore I h i inksif^T'1 *T] 

^ be served j 


n OVERNESS, > 
VX olergymankh#^ 


Who Twenishod my plate with the choicest of 

miTICS FOU 8CH00L-G1 
With you for my object I ’ll make for a place. The following appears in thei>^’ 

I do not desire you to drink or to eat, [sweet, ^ o vrrn f r s 

Coquette with the Clicquot, or toy with a (j 

But I, g^ielady, with might and with main, ^ 

Will r^y andteujjJ|j|gy|j|^^^ ^WtRow^ert ain’t a low Ead. 

Then ^f^VUMlMHaing 1 'ate liE^aowSSlK^ old man, it ’s a Cad. 

Bjlipimlers ought to be squelched. SkOiy round is the biggest of hums, 
‘^^^Sough in Booiety’s Cake’s getting more and more mixed with the plums. 

HR^ain’t all at top, uot the plums ain’t ; it’s stirabout now, my dear boy. 

If a gent who ain’t flush with the ochre, yet knows ’ow to tog and enjoy, 

Courts and ClAs, hig Ball Marsquees, anoetrer, ain’t no call to look doiim on hm 
’Cos he *sonf/ou ’em, ChiAHUE* at ’art, though he mayn’t ’ave shoved into their 
ssm. 


^f^rnmpily ) . Anything else, Sir ? 

P. Why, yes. Just see that the Eeserve of 
oers (that most useful body of men) are properly 


Ibrt, auxUiary 
Eeserve r 

Yes, Sir. 
Anything 


treated. After a man has served twentv yeats, grant 
him a step of brevet rank. It is only just. The 
Forces have this advantage, why not the 


{making a note in hie hook). Cmtainly, Sir. 
I will see that your suggestion is earned out. 
else, Sir? " _ 


Mr. P. Why^yes. I am busy. So you, my Lord, 
con go I [Lord WojieELET ealttiee and estiij whue Mr, 
Fumfh givee hie mind to mattere of more eemoue import. 

A SFRCiiX Costume has been designed for tho Lady- 
Alderman— it is called the Aldcrmantle. 


VOL. xovi. 




. ^ ALL IN PLAY. 

Drab Mr. PuKCHt 

*W ff KN I learned that it was your desire that I should, so to 
speak, sampit! the lymdon Theatres, not only for the benefit of the 
Metropolitan Pul)lio, but for the information of the greater part of 
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in the play is where Miss EasTLao, cleverly disguising herself as 
PLAY. MaaiE Antoinbttk, takes her oonvi^ husband into her household 

without his discovering her identity. This is the nobler conduct on her 
IS your desire that I should, so to part, as the persecuted Mr. BaERRTT continually carries about with 
i, not wly for the benefit of the him a gnn that h^ handles so recklessly that it mu it be the tefror of 
formation of the greater part of all those within its range in the neighbourhood. In the oonrse of 


etropolitan Public, but for the information of the greater part of 

Ci:-E^JRACTSF.<! CgtCgOlT) T IME $ /9k/k J 


all those within its range m tne neignbournooa. in me ooi^se oi 
this charming situation, Mr. BaRERTT laments thkt he (the jnfant in 

S tion unhappily being defunct) “will never see his baby boy.” 

there are few who do nd join in his sorrow, as a lon^- line of 
Langleys (with speeches to match) is a prospect that offers to most 
persons a'’weird lasoination. In the lost scene the xnad “Parson” 
arrives in Tasmania (apparently with the insane idea of causing 
Miss Eastliee to be nang^) is united to his son, and aU ends 
happily. This being so, it is unnecessary to add that the heroine 
ceases to be Maeie Antoinette by discarding her wig, and, having 
done so, becomes once again the comely Mrs. Langley. 

I, CftE conscientiously recommend Qood Old Txmes to those who 
like the more ancient form of Melodrama. It. reminded me fre- 
quently of Good Old Skelty not to say Good Old Penny Plain and 



“ot be oonsidere^^ ^ , c, . r 'w m o n 

while others, 1 confess, find more pathos in his Claudian, than in A Theatrical I lost. (Sketched from behind the Scenes.) 

“serious moments” of Mr. Toole in Paw Claudian (good as Twopence Coloured. On the first night the Panorama was a little 
inat popular gentleman is m the character) put together. F§r all unmanageable, and consequently it was a comfort to me to see that 
r I.' ^ ^ imper- Mr. Wilson Barrett (who was very much to the front in a stationary 

sonation m John Langley in (rood Old Times y than in any other, canoe) was accompanied by his Chaplain, as 1 cannot help thinking 
n 18 aelightiul w hear him deijlaimini^, in the centre of the stage, that it would have been an extra trial to this always courteous 
tne noblest sentiments. It is magnihoent to find him bravo but Tragedian had not the presence of a Clergyman exeroUed a rest rain - 
luckioss (lunug three-fourths of a piece, to come out braver than ing infiuenoe upon what would naturally have beem niyler such 
ever and overwhelmed with good fortune m the last quarter. In trying circumstances, the bent of bis eloquence. Had I been in his 
itoodOld I tmes (T did not (luite understand the title, but fancy it place as part Author and leading Actor, 1 know that I should have 
I “leading journal,” found great difficulty in uttering noble sentiments behind the scenes 

Tt A 'ir / ancA would be better), Mr. Wilson to the stage- carpenters. However, all’s well that ends well, and 
ISAUKKI J IS a hheniV ol ( .imiberland, who has a mad clergyman Good Old yVmM ended very well indeed. Both Mr. WiLvSON Barrett 
Known as l arson J.angley (this is the only way I can account for and Miss Eastlakk received any number of floral souvenirs— a 
this strange eoolesiaist ie being soqmingly disiK)8seMsed of his property demonstration which gave the former an opportunity of displaying 
by Ills own sem, and certsjnly wciiniig the gaiters of a bishop) tor a once again his pluck and common sense. This time not behind, but 
Jatner. As hherift. he has mpriod Miss Eastlakk, who, for some before the curtain. A bouquet caught lire, and Mr. Wilson Barrett 
reason or other, shirks meeting the murderer of her father,- a immediately put it out with his hoots. 

murdeier who also happens to he her lover, and who has concealed Of the other theatres, 1 may say that Nndgy is doing well at the 
lu8 Identity under an assumed name. Mr. Barrett becomes jealous 

J ’’lA water, with two motto-oarda 

' T ^ Blirias of holly), 

/SwWjyji) ^ jjw'? hut upon finding subse- 

Quentlv that ho (the mur- 
aerer) has been shot by his 
Sheriff’s) wife, oblig- 

Eastlak^ ^ rime 

A Dau^yroxw Sltuiit'um. 'Dip Part-AutUor 

with hia (fowling.) piwp. Lewis Waller 








A Dau^oroua Situation. 

wifia hia (fowlin 



(i^uggiMtion for the StidUt g 




a wno-TOimc iMiTage, .wholly humorous , „ „ , . . 

ooloni.1 olorgymmi, and ae^ral .ketohM of low oookney life. Horelot A V.rjr Cold Audience. iSuggortionforthe8tidl«u«* 

I would hnre beau equAllypurzled. Perhap. the mokt pl«^g^dt^ 
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Viaitow to London should go to all the theatres ; because, truth to say, 
there ii something worth seeing in every one of them. Probably by 
the time these Imes are pubhshed, the weather will be positively 
charjung. However, whm I went the rounds, I found the roads 
oovei^ with ioe*e.nd snow, and furs and wraw for evening dress 
j So ^Id was it, that it was with genuine reluctance 


L tbund mys^ 


The Cnmc from the Hearth. 


ROBERT WITH THE COUNTY COUNCILLORS. | 
Whether it* was quite a wise thing of the old Gopperashun to j 
allow the new body as has got to perform the raythcr dimoult tarsk 
> , of guwerning the rest of Lundon in the 

(f ^ ■ ’ '* finrand style as the old City js guverned, 

11 . 4 > ' ~to meet in their butifool Coun^l Chamber, 

1 . ' h) be seen, but it suttenly was a 

K (‘ I and on ansnm thing to do, and SI in 

course they did it. And I was there on 
Toosday larst to see how the new-oomersi 
behaved ^eirselves. 

wasn’t quite the same amount of 
f ll dignerty and quite • at • homishness 

/ among ’em as when the reel owners of the 


f plaice takes their seats, and in course the 
^ - haspecks of the plaioe was sumthink ouite 

diffrent. The new I^rd Mare, if he is one, didn’t make muon of 
a appearauoe, for 1 ardly expeoks to be bleeved when I says as he 
didn^t wear no butifool Robe of Ofhs. and still wuss, no Cooked Hat 
of Power 1 In course the nateral result foUered, and scarcely 
nobody paid atensbun to what he aed, and so they set to work to eleok 
Bumbody else in his plaioe, which aoshally took ’em just about 2 hours, 
altho amost ewerybody was agreed that, as they were moat on ’em 
BAddiols, they ooodn’t do better than have yung Lord Rosebeert. 
1 think as Brown must have been rong when he told me as they had 

S ot ninlfev^ Aldremen among ’em, for I ony seed one a setting on 
iieir onnered bench, and he hadn’t no Skorlet Robe on, and, as has 
bin said, a Alderman without hia Skarlot Robe is no ansumsr than a 
live lobster. 

The butifool Counsel Chamber seemd just about to fit its new 
ookepants, but I opes as they won’t forget as they 're ony Quorterly 
Tennants and allreddy under notice to quit. 

I seed quite a lot of the old ritefool Owners up in the Gallery, and 


they looked on at the rayther noisy porcoedings, I think, with more 
estonishment than hadniirashun. But they had a gtwd menny broad 
grins at the rayther noomerus mistakes as the yung Counsellors 
m^e. Seweral Pints of Order was called for, but, I rayther think, 
as many on ’em, judging from their thirsty looks, wood have 
preferred ordering Pints of quite a diiterent kind. Why the wery 
artiest larf of the hole artornoon was caused by the alushun of one 
Counsellor to a “ Shampane Supper ! ” Ah, my poor hard-working 
Lundon Common Counsilmen ! you may butter such delishus words, 
and cheer ’em to the Eooo, as you did on Tuesday arternoon, but 
they will never be anything more reel to you than rcoklecshuus of a 
fairy dream ! 

At the end of the 2 hours of not werry hintorcsting tork, xoept 
when one onerabel Counsellor called anotlier onerable Counsellor a 
Trayter I Lord I’rimrose Rosrberey was elected Cliairman in 
plaioe of the other almost unanimusly, and went and took his seat in 
the Lord Mare’s onered choir. And then came the treat of the 
arternoon, and that was the new Chairman's speech, which I most 
respeefly calls a reel staggerer. In the fust plaioe he sed as he had 
never spent two more uncumferal hours, for they had all bin a tork- 
ing about him all that time, and ho wasn’t alowd to say a word. He 
then estonisbed us all, Counsellors, and Common Counselmen, and 
Waiters, and all by declaring that ho quite agreed with the few 
gentlemen as hod woted agamst him that, neether by traning, or 
oapasity, or xperiens, was he at all fit for the plaioe I Of course I 
naterally thort as he was about to give it up, but he didn’t, but 
oocypiea the Chair for about two hours, and, allowing for what we ’re 
accustomed to in Lord Mares, did it wenj oreddibW. How the old 
spenit bubbles up in a true man I One of the new Common Counsel- 1 
men, who is also a dd Common Counselman, kept adressing the new 
Chairman as My Lord at whioh they all larfed, but I’ve ] 

worry little dowt ont that my Lord PmiCROSB Rosebbrrt wished as 
it was true. Who nose but that the duller mistake may be 
ferst thing to put the hambishus idear into his Lordshidshonni^Nm!^ 

Sum great Feetosoler has remarked that yoUQ|n|JgpH3rm sum- 
think like a ^ ^ Publick 

AsB<mibl|yJhglpP^r^rtion ofmFiiQPVnMng ’em, as it is the 
haotijapiSr toe mane as wares off the hare. lodging the New 
CoidpHors by ^s st^dpoint I sbood say as they compares werry 
gMfveri^^^wi^ ^e Ouse d Commons where the habsenee of hare 

IT Cotmsemoke up about T a clock, and most on ’em drove away 
IKreokly etw in their own private Carridges or Cabs. But a Con* 
Bderabk^finber Itogered about jest as if they thort as the grand 


Old Gopperashun might posaerbly ask ’em to dinner, and it wpodn’t 
have bin at all a had idear for the new Fust Commoner to have 
inwitod ’em to a nioe snug little dinner at the GildhaU Tawem. 
There ’s nothink like a hinterohange of good wishes over a glass or 
two of good old wine to smooth away difirenoes and make things 
ginwally plessant, and it must naterally have oeusod jest a leetJe 
feeling of gelosy to arise in the buasums of at any rate sum of the 
New Ciiunseliors, to think that toey was leaving the old Hoiqe of 
Ospitality without so much as a stirrup cup to elp ’em on theirTong 
weary pilgrimage to Bethual Green or Bermonsey. Robeiit, 


THE NAGS' TALE. 

A REPRESENTATIVE gathering of Ixindon hqrses has just taken 
place (in response to an urgent ** whin ”) to consider the stato oLtho 
streets, and to support the a(?tion oi the horse-owners and Iwse- 

lovers jyho recently met at 
,1 ' Ah© Barbican Repository to 

'' ' ^ de^ato the^aame subje^. ^ 

Sorrel Nog, having one© had 
the Jionour to run in the 
III I , ' Borby Race (oA<i<?rs), should 

■ I occupy the Chair. 

The proposal was voted by 

Jill Borrei Nag, on taking 

y ■ r the Chair, begged to thank 

T T his assembled friends for the 

Light and Loading. 

He supposed every horse present understood the object of the meeting. 

{ Cries of ‘ * VeSy yen / ”) He believed a gathering had recently taken 
place in the City, at whioh some very sensible opinions were expressed 
as to the execrable state of the Ijondon pavements. {Cheers,) After 
all, men could not know so much about that sort of thing as horses 
themselves. Men laid the pavements, and horses used them. It was the 
horses that slipped— the men only whipped. [Laughter y and cheers.) 
He would now invite suggestions from any horse present. {Cheers.) 

A Cab Horae, whoso name failed to reach the reporters, in a lively 
and humorous speech, described the awful condition of asphaltewhen 
greasy. The wood pavement was little hotter. What was wanted 
was scouring when muddy, and this scouring could take place at night, 
{Cheers.) If that were done, and gravel strewn in slippery weather, 
they would have ve:^ little to complain of. {General cheer ina.) 

A Brewer’s Dray Horse hoped his presumption - (*’ Wo, no.’’’)— in 
rising to address such an aristocratii; assembly of horses would be 
pardoned. He knew he was called clumsy, but; then he was very 
strong. {Cheers.) What he could not understand was, why the 
Authorities insisted on laying wood or asphalt© iit the bottoms of hills, 
just where a horse’s real collar-work began. [Cheers.) He would 
rather sa(^riHoe his oats auy day than have to go up Luclgate Hill 
iu a greasy thaw. [St/mputheUc cheering.) 

A Spirited Hoan said he noticed that the City people were going to 
form tliemselves into a Standing Com- 
mittee to watch the stato of the roads. ^ 

The Horses who had to use the roads I 4 

were a /of /tn^r Committee. [Laughter.) A f ^ 

He thought it was very appropriate ^ ' 

that the Authorities to appeal to about 11 
the slimy nature of the pavements ' ‘ 
should be the Commissioners of Sewers, 

{More lauohter.) 

A Piebald remarked that he should ’ 

like to say a few words about shoes, ' m* 

whioh he feared were a necessity of what A Turn for the 
was called oivilimtion. He had recently „w?e)- 

The ChaiT-Hors|^ISSpo!ni^^^ thought they 

must keep ofPJfl^ubject of shoes ; to which the Piebald replied 
that the diflWity was to keep them on. [Laughter.) 

A BusHrffM said that what he chiefly complained of was having 
too hfitflyR load behind him. To expect two hotseB to draff a oum- 

#||raachine ilphill and down dole, with an average of twenty 


r, loBiJUPkednbA^ be thought they 
hoes ; to which the Piebald replied 


VlpBengers constantly in it or on it, was sheer cruelty. [Cheers.) 

Another Bus Horse said in the Company to which he belonged, the , 
horses were well treated. (” Oh ! ’ j He meant what be said. Be 
would never oondesoend to draw what called a ’’Pirate,” 
belonging to some needy private jobber, who could not afford to treat 
bis ftnimals properly. ( Cheers, and * ’ Question ! ”) 

A vote of thanks to the gentlemen who had taken part in the City 


dispersed to their respeotive stables. 
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HARDLY CONSISTENT. 

Jirtmul {to Smith). “UaH 1 Tubkk ooica Jones, as usttal, with a crowd of adoring Duchesses hanoinq on his Lips, and 

OROVELUNU AT UlH FEBT, AND FOLLOWIN(i HIM ALL OVER THE RoOM I HoW DISGUSTING IT IS TO BEE A MAN OF GENIUS TOADYING 
THE Aristocracy likk that I ” 


FLOURISH OF TRUMPETS I” 

Sound au alarm, brazon trumpets, sound, 

And cull the bravo, tlie eager bravo, around I 
Of an old lay the latest of new versionB. 

Twang ! Tooiktmt ! List to the fourfold bray ! 

How mighty heralds multiply to-day, 

And how inoroase alarums and excursions. 

Time was when trumpets twain sufficed to rally 
Two rival hosts. They twanglod musically, 

Competing horns in well-s<i^; antiphone. 

But now four-square to the four winds they blow 
Conilioting blasts, loud, gentle, fast, and slow, 
Oaoophonous and querulous of tone. 

The Jewish ram’s-horns blow in unison 
»Rowid Jericho, but this strange four find fun 
PjfcJmrshly hurtling forth disoordant shindy. 

wall 

At this sonorous summons wild onllSi^’ 

The public tympanum has long been stramwi^ 

By vigorous revnlUa that have rained . 

AU the recess in ceaseless charivari 
•From brazen Ups and loudly-brayinff throa;ts, 

Till sense has wished the noodles ana their notes, 
With other nuisances, at— well, Old Harry. 

Bugles and penny-trumpets silence now 
Before the rousing^ght official row 
Of the four heralds in their motley tabards. 

Now hurrying hotly up, the rival hosts 
YTill tumble with loud tumult to their posts, 

Maces will Uft, and swords wUl fly from scabbards. 

Tan-ta-ra ! Tory Smith, that herald slt^eh, 

Sounds an advance that is not wild or weak ; 

So think at least the troops that hoed its summons. 


Toot- toot ! That seems a friendly echo on 
The brazen bass of Herald HartiNuton, 

Big-lipped, the steadiest twangler in the Commons, 

Hark ! Tirra-lirra ! Surely that is not 
The silver clarion of Sir Lancelot ; 

'Tis strident, strong, a blast to fret and frighten. 

See, see, the Grand Old Trumpeter, with lips 
Full-pulfed, and nervous tremulous finger-tips, 

Is Idowing stoutly, like a Grand Old Triton. 

No want of wind I Some hold there ’s overmuch, 

And that the ancient stately truth of touch. 

Famed in old tourney days, has now diminished ; 

But blow he can, like Boreas, and will blow 
UntU the tourney ’s issue all men know, 

Or the old Herald’s fiery course is finished. 

And in his rear what blast is that which blown 
Appears to blend and mingle with his own P 
The harp upon the tabard ^scutoheoued only ! 

Yes, 'tis the new Hibernian Herald, he, 

Whose tirra-lirra has so little glee, 

Who, fixed amongst the four, yet looks so lonely. 

Blow ! Blow I Alarums and Excursions soon 
Will follow. ’Tis a more than doubtful boon. 

This innovation of the Fourfold Flourish. 

I I Heralds all, remember pray 
is not ali brazen bray 
wind alone you cannot nourish. 

Scarcely First Chop.— O ouut Hhrbrrt Biiii£ABCKl|^^iigfi^ 
his demeanour towards ambassadors and others with whoK^^ts 
brought in contact, exhibits himself in the chceraeter of a 
the old block. A chip that (if rumour is to he belief) has receatR 
been cut \ f\ 

The Most Conscientious Auiebman.— Miss 0on», oi^^jjprsel v 
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A DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCfc. 

CauliomCmMr. ‘'III! I bay ! WriAT 'b the OTHitli aiDB T' Sportmxin {just landing^. '^Y^oUAre!*' 


VERY CIVIL LAW. 

In the course of the iiroaecution of Patrick Molloy for iierjnry 
* a witness of the name of Delanky was examined, and informed the 
Court that he was “ a convict underjcoinp: penal servitude for life,” 
for having conspired to murder Mr. Justice Lawhon. A little later 
Mr. Charles Matthews, the most courteous of Counsel, had 
occasion to recall this miHguidod and luckless individual, when the 
following dialogue is reported 

“ Mr. Matthrws : I think, DBiiANKV, ym wish to make a correction in 
your eridenco. You said on P’rulay that you Imd not Sffoii the priftoncr from 
the year 1882 until you saw him in the dock here, when you gave evidenoo. 
Is that so ? — WitnuHB : No, I saw liim in Holloway Prison. 

“ Where you are at prefient detained ? — Y«!8, ’ 

“ Where you are at pre.scnt detained ” is delightful, and suggeste 
reflections of the pleasantest charaider. Why should we not be 
polite with our pnsoners f After all, harshness is a relic of bar- 
Darism. We have it on the authority of Ovid that the polish of 
social life “ jRmolltt mores, nec sinit esse ferosj*^ and surely the 
Bench and the Bar should lay the lesson to heart. Instead of the 
usual painful conclusion to the more serious trials at tlie Central 
Criminal Court, which commences with “ Prisoner at the Bar,” and 
ends with “mercy on your soul,” why should we not have something ! 
like the following ? — I 

Scene— Old Bailey, 

The Audience are awaiting the delivery of the Sentence. , 

Judge {asmmina his black cap), Mr. Wiluam Sikes, will youi 
favour me by kinoly standing at that Bar for a few moments —I will 
not inoonvenience you for many seconds. Thank you. I mu ' 

your pardon for wearing my hat while you remain 

the mot is this Court is terri bly draughty, 

wig is not of my taking a 

' ““““^Wughs and oolds are so very prevalent at this inde- 
>f thejpiar. Hem ! I am sure we are very much 
for us so little trouble. Thanks to you. the 

imm the jury have founded the verdict they have 
m the clearest possible oharaoter, and they have had 
0 difBLouItui^oxuieqiiently in arriving at a just oonolunon. I am 
will wish to join wi^ me and the Lobd Matob who 


sits on my right in ofleriug them our sincerest recognition of their 
valuable sorvioes. I will not woary you with the details of a matter 
in which you have taken a prominent part and with which, there- 
fore, you are equally conversant as myself. It is my duty , however, — 
a duty which is at once a pain and yet a pleasure, --to inform you that i 
the law requircH certain formalities to be obsorved which 1 am con- 
vinced will meet mth your entire approbation. On leaving tho par- ! 
ticular portion of the Court which has been graced with your presence 
on this most interesting oeoasion, you will bo invited to return to 
the apartraentH you have recently occupied. You will find that my 
worthy friend, too Hheriffj has studied your comfort by providing a 
handsome carriage and pair for your oonvenionco. It is heartily at 
yimr service, and I hoiie you will have a xdcasant drive. A little 
later, the Sheriff will call upon you and submit other arrangements 
ill contemplation, for your consideration. I have no doubt every- 
thing will bo entirely to your^atisfaotion, and— you will pardon the 
innocent pleasantry — that enough rope will be givin to you. We 
must not bo too strict with x)er8onfl like yourself, aooustomed to have 
their own way. In conclusion, believe me, you have my earnest ! 
desire for your future hapinness. 1 must now reluctantly say adieu, I 
as we both have engagements that require immediate attention— 
moreover, 1 am unwilling to trespass further upon yoiira^nature. 

I have tho honour to wish you a jileasant afternoon. 

bows, and exit. 

Surely this woujd(il''fflaimprovQinent upoume present painfully 
disagreeable foonmia. Perhaps Mr. Justice Hawkins (who has not 
I unfrequentb^ifften a part in pi-ooeedings somewhat similar to those 
to wbioh^^ have referred) might like to inaugurate the new 
rcaimej^nw I^irdship is never wanting in courtesy, even now. 
to advance in the direction we have iudioated, we*feel sure 
in a very short time, it would be a genuine pleasure for all of 
us to hang upon his every word. 

OheM So U 

[Dr. Kino, Bishop of Lincoln, is about to be tried for ritualistio praotioea] 
What^ going to try the great Bishop of Lincoln ? 

A temble thing for a lajrman to think on. 

Their game ? Oh t it ’s not an unusual thing, 

A Bishop to move to give oheok to a £in«. 
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outside publio’houses iu London, pursuing their oalling, 
or rather, their bawling. 1 fanoy under the influence 
of a Franco -Italian shy I am oropping ii\to ^trj. 
“It’s the fine weatiier orimw them ouL’^says ou:n,con- 
fidential waiter at the H6tel Windsor, ** tomme Iw <meaux 
au which is small oomplin)6nt to the birds. 

F vei^body here, in this wonderful Casino I Matty who, 

I imagine, must bp neglecting their professional duties 
**to serve tables.’’ Some excellent people would like 
to see each of these tables a tabula rasa,” but where ’s 
the speoial and particular harm, apy more, that is, than 
in horse-raoing, card-playing, Stock Exchange spwuli- 
tion, or any othfer form of gambling P 
. Perhaps all gambling is bad,-—! don’t say it isn’t, and 
1 certainly am far from saying it is,— but why is this 
particular form of it at Monte Carlo to be denounced as 
so utterly monstrous P 

“ Why,” says some one to me. ‘‘ notice the faces round 
the tables I Ijook at the people I Did you ever see such 
a set ? Look at the women, re^rd the men I The Demon 
of Play has seized them all ! It is a Pandemonium ! ” i 


DOWN SOUTH. 

Villa Itouge-gagne^ Monte Carlo y Feb, 14, 
Chkr nrr Caro Monsihnore Puncitio, 

Hkue at l) ;tO A.M,, having iust finished my early chocolate and my 
fragrant cigarette per e»ser felira^uiet adjective reminds me of what Mrs. 
Kamsijothau said when, alter telling her nephew not to smoke in the dining- 
room, she found him with what he oalled ‘‘ a fragrant weed ” in his month, so 
tlmt, as she said, ‘‘I caught him in^fragrante de/icio ”~but this quite 
parson'* os thf waiter said when he saw his white tie relleoted in a looking- 
glass —here 1 am, sitting out amid the orange and lemon trees, fooling mysdf 
making part of a Burne-Jones picture, in snmmerish attire, under a sunshade, 
lo<)king out on to the blue Mediterranean, down on to the hot and dusty road to 


bill, as fafU^ie terrace of the Casino— so I prefer to bask beneath the pleasant 
verandah while I liaiL-the da? before - ^ste rdav’s Times y which recounts how 
l/)ndon is in difficulties, as usuai^ with tuu iM^ow the sun has shone fitfully, 
for a few minutes at a time, during the day, anoTlii^ general way, how beastly 
the weather is every where but here. 

On Monday wo had our share of wind, for there waKqr^t Mrs. Eam terms 
” a Mm|(tTeL,” which raised blinding clouds of do^ ancnbiu^inute you were 
hot, and the next you wore cold, tlie whole entertainment as the 

dear old lady above-mentioned says, “ a complete illustration o:^|wu!PlBni^Q^ 

I Fables about the Sun, the Wind, and the Traveller.” But to-day life is wortfr 
Tiving,~^nd it would be still more so if one could look back without regret to 
the Insult of last n^ht’s rouletUy when I lost quite fifteen francs, or could 


turned up for the last four times, I shall put on lee quatre 
premiere y and on red— excuse me.” And turning to 
apolonse to my oompanion for interrupting his.fiow of 
moral conversation, I find I am addressing myself to a 
perfect stranger, and that my virtuous friend has con- 
trived to get a seat, and has his money on in four differ- 
ent places. The Mediterranean is blue^ the oranges and 
lemons aro yellow, the sun shines bnghtly, the air is 
exhilaratiM— health before everything by all means. But 
at Monte Carlo— os in Denmark where there was some- 
thing rotten in the state tempore I£amletto—U:(^ play ’s 
the thing ”-^7 n’y a que ya — rien ne va and so I 
finish my brief correspondence just to let you know where 
1 am. Wellf I am on the four first, the middle dozen, 
and red. I sign myself yours truly, singing— ! 

“ MONTE Carlo is mt Name!” 

P.B.— I have returned from the Casino. Tes. The 
gambling ought to be stopped. The weather is chilly. 

I will have me fire lighted. Such a fire I Only wood- 
no coals. Bah I Why come here for health alid ol^ge 
of climate? Isn’t good nonest snow and muck in Englana, 
and no sun, better than losing 500 francs in three- 
quarters of an hour P And to think that if I had only put 
on the quatre dernierSy instead of the quatre premiere (as 1 
did), I might have won something fabulous. I shall send 
for my bill. Where ’s a cheap restaurant P Bhall I have 
one turn more at the tables P Well, just one. To-night. 

P.8. No. 2.— Lovely night! Beautiful moon! Stars 
magnificent I Such an atmosphere ! Who would stop in 
England, and, above all, in smoky London, if they could 
only get out here P Iiot me see ; 1 ’ll just empty out my 
pocketa— 750 francs; that loaves me 250 to me good. 
After all, there ’s no harm in gambling j merely pour 
paeeer le tempe. And then the place is so healthy! 
Why, one can be up till two in the morning, and take 
anything and every thinir, and smoke any amount, with- 
out feeling the effect. The air is so exhilarating. Shall 
stay here a few days more. Shall I play again r that is 
the question. At present 1 am inclined to say, Monsieur y 
faitea voire jeu ! J*y euie ! I send you this as a sort of 
diary just to show you what _good the climate here is doing 
to l ours truly, M. C. 


if two dirty raffish-looking troubadours, with a couple of guitars, Lm noil 


Where is the array of Monaco P They don’t expect poUoe, but they do expect 
‘‘ coppers.” And i shan’t be happy till they get them. Their style and manner 


‘‘ co^ipers.” And i shan’t be happy till they get them. Their style and manner 
reminds me of the Derby Day, and of the itinerant musicians whom one sees 


Thoae Happy Japa ! 

{Mem. by a Farlimteniary Cynic.) 

And bo, without riot or revolution, 

Japan has got a brand-new Constitution, 

The which, according to quidnunc and quacker, 
Was the one lack in the great land of lacquer. 
From the Mikado’s rule to true M.P.-dom 

stride in the great March of Freedom. 

* n uniniiiisiii * ii%i 1 11 breezy. 

Those JaPKHMfflrake it Japaimljhiu^^ 

They ’ve taught m Art (thodv>h some th^Tii^^ 

Next they will teach us how to peroram^ 

“ A Bolt from the Blue.”— Rtinning i\^y from t 
Policeman. 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

BIXTH EVENINO. 

Hicau M'hut the Moon told Mr, “I knew an Ant some time ago. 

He iKjloojK-er] t<t the olass of worker Ants, thongh he had heAi too much disturbed 
in his mind of late to attend to his duties. Often of a night, when I was at my 
fillip and all the other ants in the hill were 
busily engaged in their various labours, 
he would oomo to the entrance of the 
ant-hill, and gaze up at me with sorrowful, 
hard, bright eyes. Frequently the other Aiita 
would follow, and (3nd(fm.vour, by striking him 
with their antmna., to recall him to the work 
he was bom to peiform - but he heeded them 
no|| Ho (ioraplamed bitterly that the whole 
unWcTso was in league against him. Many a 
time has he reproaoked me^or what he called 
my ‘ cold and passionless sei^ity ’—and yet I 
could not help it,” the Moon fcid, plaintively, t 
‘‘ and 1 was really sorry foiAim. For a long | 
time 1 did ti()\ know the reafen for his unhap- i 
pinoBs— I thought it was ^at in Hfirmaiiy is 
called ‘ ftr desimir over problems : , , ^ 

in life which his intelligenee was iwwerless to . ^--r- . 

solve. This is not uncommon among the more thouia^htful Ants, and is A very 
sad thing to witness, because there is no certain cure lor it. 

However, it was worse even thad this, as 1 learnt a few nights ago. It was 
not to me, after all. that he confided his sad secret, though I liappened to ho 
shining when ho unburdened himself to a Soldier Ant who was on sentinel duty 
at the gates. They conversed, of course, by touching one another with their 
antenncKy hut I unaorstood them (juito well. From wlmt passed, it npi)eared 
that this unhappy Ant was indeed to bo pitied. He was suffering, as he said 
himself, from the pangs of hopeless love, an attachment for one so far removed 
from him in station that any return was imixjssible. The Sentinel was a rough 
old warrior, and I thought he might have shown more sympathy. Females, such 
was his opinion, were not worth so much fuss being made over them ; he recohi- 
meaded tlnj other to ‘ be an Ant,’ and forget his infatuation, hut this, the Civilian 
Ant declared, was out of the question while ho lived. Then, gamering courage, 
he disclosed who it was tlmt was the object of his passion ; and I myself grew 
pale as 1 heardj fur I could not have imagined such audacity. When 1 nave 
told you, it will be your turn to he sliocked. You may even disbelieve it, 

though it is (iuite t rue the object of this misguided lover’s attachment was no 

less tt personage than the Uueon of the Ant-hill herself! With antenner that 
wore quivering with emotion, he described how ho had first beheld her, sitting in 
the State Apartment, surrounded bv pufur and eggs, and how he had never been 
the same Aui since. Yes,” said the Moon, thoughtfully, “I have seen many 
lovers in my time, some of whom wore in much the same position. I have seen 
Antony at the feet of CnEoi'ATUA, I have hoard tlio lutes of Eizzio and of 

CUASTELAUD hut tliat poor, hum]ile, labouring Ant showed a passion more really 

volcanic than any I had *«ver witnessed before. He absolutely rolled in the dust, 
and hit his hind leg.s in the agony he suffered, though the Sentinel remained un- 
moved by it all, and, us stxm as the liaplesa lover had grown calmer, summoned 
the guard, and inforiued them of his monstrous presumption. Next I saw tliat 
they marched hack through the gates into the Ant-hill with the labourer Ant 
between them— a prisoiior. The whole affair must have been kept very secret,’’ 
concluded the Moon, “ for, up to the present time, 1 have not seen a word about 
it in any of your pajiors. Yet I should like to know his fate, for I have not 
been so interested m anything I have seen for a very long time.’’ 

IN THE ” SUNNY SOUTH.” 

from (he Travel Diary of Toby, M.J\) 


On bleak Bayonne 
No sunlight uhone. 

At Biarritz 
Wild hailstorm-fits. 

At Jean de Luz 
Fur coats we use. 

A neep at Spain 
Blmdtid witn rain. 

At crested Pau 
Shut in by snow. 



Drifting to I/iurdos ; 
By fog munured. 

At Aroachon 
Re-rained upon. 

And at Bordeaux 
A gale did blow. 

^ Ttol pack, 

Ne 

Again from Home. 


Thm CursB 0 / Ka»hiu,%y the Hou. Lirwia Wingfikli). Curse-o*-Ko»hoo ! 
Sounds Uke a ineeae, doesn’t it ? But, anyway, this is not a book to be sn^ed 
at. It is an orlginm story, treated in an original manner, wMob is mighty 


THE IMPROMPTU ARMAMENT; 

A Jjay c(f the OunUss Fl^t. , 

haB been circumstantially itated, that at least liScgmat 
war-ships are useless for purposes of defence or attaol;;^ because 
they are without gujjis.” — Universal Review. 

It’s as fine a fleet as you ’d put to sea, 

If you come to measure by steam and tons ; 

But you see, my Lord, it’s no nsato me, 

If it ain’t goi^ none of them blessed guns 1 ” 

It was a rough old Admiral who spoke, 

' And then, a muffled oath or two he swore. 

The First Izird smiled. He recognised the joke.— 

The French in force wore threatening the Nore. 

For war had on a sudden been declared, 

And things had gone,— well, just a little wrong. 

In fact Whitehall had not been quite prepared, 

Although on paper they had come it strong. 

The Channel somehow had been deftly cleared ; 

And now the sole force loft, the foe to meet, 

Was, as the evening papers truly “feared,’' 

These fifteen vessels of the Gunless Fleet 1 

And so the First Lord thought it out a hit. 

“ Look here,” he cried. “Don’t fear. We’ll see you 
through, 

Y^ou ’ll have your ships all right and trim and fit ; 

And this is all, you know, you ’ll have to do. 

“ Behind the Horse Guards— there, two guns you ’ll find ; 

They mayn’t, perhaps, prove quite the priwqRf' ort — 

But take ’em. Then a tnird I ’ve in my mind, 

At Margate, by the flagstaff on the Fort. i 

“ On Ramsgate x>ier you ’ll find a oouple more, j 

If of their size vou ’re going to complain, ^ 

Well, go to Mr. HARHia. He’s a store, 

And p’raps might lend you some from Drury Lone, 

“ If you want more, there ’s some cracked thirty-twos 
They ’ll let you have, at Portsmouth, I ’ll be bound. 

So, though if not quite up to modern views. 

Your fleet in guns woivt he half badly found I 

“ So sot about your work without delay ! ” 

The Admiral responded, “ Yes, my Lord I ” 

And gloomily went on his darkened way, 

And, in low spirits, got his guns on hoard. 

They had but one a-pieoe. He shook his head 
As ho, in tears, surveyed the sorry sight : 

And then he called his Cajitains, and he said, — 

“ D ’you know, I think, we didn’t ought to fight. 

“But here ’s my orders sealed.” He looked them o’er, 
Then shook his head again. “ It ’s all no go 1 ” 

He oried— “ we ’ve got to stop ’em at the Nore ! 

So follow, Mates ; I ’m off to meet the foe ! ” 

Then they set sail. They hadn’t far to run 
Before they met the foe, and did their worst,— 

Which wasn’t much, for every British gun 
That day, soon as they fired it, straij^tway hurst. 

And BO the Frenchmen triumphed down the line, 

Bank half the fleet, and took the rest in tow ; 

Bailed up the Thames, crushed Woolwich by a fine, 

And with a shot or two laid Greenwich low. 

And when the Times came out next day and moaned 
In three long leaders o’er the “ base defeat,” 

And let the First Lord have it hot and groaned 
At his shortcomings with his “ Gunless Fleet ; ” 

Until it stirred the mob, who then and there, 
Determine^obbery should have its fall. 

I First Lord from his ofGioial onair, 

znM^^jj^edhu^najAfiUjMl^^ 
r Rough liMSSrpffisJ-hul sUll it • 

I For to the Board the revelatiOe came, 
i That this new lesson they might m^ye to learn, 

^ That public trust was not a party >^e ! 

I And sinoe that day each First Lord hasVjied, M 

L The chances of invasion to prevent^ V il| 

i On ships with proper ordnance supphed— 

And fwt < a an “ Impromptu Armament ! M 


scenery namted on the spot It is a genuine Ja^ese story, wmoh is not, w> an im onanoes or invasion to preveni^ £ 

untravdied chap, an easy task to write— a capital bit of Japanese lacquer, which On ships with proper ordnance supplied— \ 

diould not lack a large.numlMir of readers. And not < a an Impromptu Armament , | 


0:> KOTICE.-liejwoUd Oonunttnioatioiii or ContribuUons, whether MS., Prinud Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
In ^0 oast be returned, not even when aeeompsnitd by a Btainped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To tbls' rule 
there will be ue eaoeption. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

January 21.-1 am very mnoh concerned at Lcpin having started 
a pen trap. I sdUd, “Limir, ore you justified im this outrageous 
extray«g:ance ? ” Lupin replied, ** Well, one must get to the City 
somehow. I ’vc only hired it, and 
can give it up any time I like.” I 
repeated my question, “Ai‘e you 
justified in this extravaga^oo ? ” He 
replied, “Look here, uuv.t excuse 

J my saying so, but you’re i bit out 
of date. It does not pay nowadays, 
fiddling about over small .things. I 
don’t mean anything 'personal, 
Guv’nor. My boss says, if 1 take his 
tip, and stick to big things, I can make 
big money!” I said I thought the 
, , very idea of speculation most horri- 
M fying. Lupin said, “ It is not speou- 
W lation— it ’s a dead cert.” I advised 
him, at all events, not to continue the 
/^•pony and cart; but he replied, “I 

V v 1 1 M > 4 , made £2CK) in one day; now suppose 

^obod, d>d It. j I 

it at £100 a month, which is ridiculously low — why, that is £1250 a 
year. What ’s a few pounds a week for a trap P ” 1 did not pursue 
the 8ubjT5ct further, neyond saying that I should feel glad when 
the Autumn came, and Lupin ■would be of age, and responsible for 


January 20. An extraordinary thine 
went round to Gowino’s, as arranged 


mppened. Cakrie and I 
at naif -past seven. We 



knocked and rang several times without getting an answer, ’ At last 
the latch was drawn and the door opened a little way, the chain still 
being up., A man in shirt-sleeves put his head through and said, 
“Who IS it? What do you want?” I said, “Mr, Gowino. Ho 


“Who IS it? What do you want?” I said, “Mr, Gowing. Ho 
is expecting us.” The man said (as well as 1 could hour, owing to 
the yapping of a little dog), “ I don’t think ho is. Mr. GowiNfi is 
not at home.” I said, “ He will ho in directly.” Af this moment 
Cummings and his wife arrived. Cummings was very lame and 
leaning on a stick, but got up the steps and asked what the matter 
was. The man said, “ Mr. Gowing said nothing about exacting 
anyone. All he said was ho had just reoeivea an imitation to 
Croydon, and he should not he back till Monday^ evening. He took 
his bag with him.” 1 was too indignant to say anything. Cumminos 
looked white with rago, and as he (loscended the sisps. and 8t^uol^pfi8 
stick violently on tho ground and said, “ Scoundrel! ” 




A WE 

** I wouder wbeth 
Can any man he 


rE ATHEK WAIL. 

ethf'r, bli'sn your 

1 he wcaiher-wise iV— 


Sonfftt of a Safiffarontm, 


it at £100 a month, which is ridiculoiisly low — why, that is £1250 a 
year. What ’a a few pounds a week for a trap P ” 1 did not pursue 
tho subjTJct further, oeyond saying that I should fool glad when 
the Autumn came, and Lupin ■would be of age, and responsible for 
his own debts. He answered, “My dear Guv., I iiromiao you faith- 
fully that I will never speculate with what I have not got— I shall 
only go on Jon Clkanand’s tips, and as he is in tho ‘know,’ it is 
pretty safe sailing.” 1 felt somewhat relieved. G owing called in 
the evening, and to my suimriae, informed me that, ns he had made 
£10 by OKI of Lupin’s tips, ho intended asking us and tho Cummings 


£10 by am^ of Lupin’s tips, ho intended asking us and tho Cummings 
round next Saturday. Carrik and I said we should l)e delighted. 

January 22. — I don’t generallv lose my temper with soryaiits, but 
1 had to speak to BAUAir rather Bnarxdy about a careless habit she has 
r-^cently contracted of shaking ^e table-cloth after removing the 
breakfast things in a manner which causes all the crumbs to fall on 
tbe carpet, eventually to bo trodden in. Saiuu answered very 
rudely, “Oh, you arc always complaining,” I replied, “Indeed., 
I am not. I spoke to you last week about walking all over the 
drawingroom carpet with a piece of yellow soap on the heel of your 
boot.” nlie said, “ And you Te always grumbling about your break- 
fast.*” 1 said, “ No, I am not, hut I fool perfectly justified in com- 
plaining that I never can get a hard- boiled egg. The moment I 
oraok the shell it spurts all over tho plate, rnd I have spoken to you 
at least fifty times about it.” She began to cry and make a scene, 
but fortunately my ’bus came by, so 1 bad a good excuse for leaving 
her. Gowino left a message m the evening that wo were not to 
forget next Saturday. Carrik amusingly said, “ As he has never 
asked any friends before, wo are not likely to forget it.” 

January 23.— I asked liUi'iN to try and change the hard brnshos he 
recently made me a present of, for some softer ones, as my hair- 
dresser tells me I ought not to brush my hair too much just now\ 

January 24.— The new chimney-glass came home for the back 
drawing-room. Carrik arranged some faus very prettily on the 
top and on each side. It is an immense improvement to tho room. 

January 25. — We had just finished our tea. when who should 
come in but Cummings, who has not boon here lor over three weeks. 
I noticed ho looked anything but well, so I said, “ Well, Cummings, 
how are you? You look a little blue.” Ho replied, “Yes; and I 
feel blue, too.” I said, “Why, what’s the matter?” He said, 
“ Oh, nothing, except that I have boon on ray back for a couple of 
■weeks ; that ’s all. At one time my doctor nearly gave me up, 
yet not a soul has come near me. No one has even taken the trouble 
to inquire whether I was alive or dead.” 1 said, * ‘ This is the first I have 
heard of it. I have passed your house several nights, and presumed 










MINOS repiied, ’ JNo. me only company l nave had was my -wile, 
the doctor, and the landlady ; the last-named having tumod out a 
perfect trump. I wonder you did not see it in the paiier. I know it 
was mentioned in the BicycU I thought to cheer him up, 

and said,— r“ Well, you are all right now ? ” He replied, — “ That ’s 
not the question. The question is, whether an Itlness doea^ywi 
enable 3 rou to discover who your trm friends.’’ an 

observation was unw orthy ql him. To make in in came 

Gowpro, who hack, and said, 

se^a Ghost P You looked soared to death, 
in Macym}* I said, “Gently. Gowino— the poor 
been votml” Gowing roared with laughter, and said, 
i yon it too,” Cummings quietly said, “Yea, and I 
— *-not Jiht I snppose you care.” An awkward silence fol- 
Gow^g wddy ^'Never mind, Cummings. You and the 
odme^ftimd to my plooe to-morrow, and it will cheer you up 
^11 open a how of wine.’* 








What is the use of fore^a^fs arfd Disregard dartingsrin regions he- 
barometers ? patical, 

Silly tlic study of air and of sea, Mind not tho shoot of your 
Useless are weather-cocks, warn- favourite com ! 

ings, thefroometors, Thoughtless the Clerk of 

Btorm- drums and signals mean the Weather is he-— 

nothing to me ! No one can tell what the 

Hopeless tlie oonningof clouds and weather loill he ! 

No o^SfteU what the weather Lured by the siinsliine, so bright 
^11 bo ! arid magnctioal, 

Captious the climate, I How you will f^cve if your 
think you HI agree, . Gamp you ’ve forgot ! 

No one can tell what the If m lur garmeuts you’re fieripa- 
‘•-l ^ weather will be ! ^ tetical, , 

Doubtless you 11 find that the 
Weather-wise prophets, precise day will oe hot ; 

and emphatioal, Should you wear clothes that are 

Heed not their prating at night thio and (esthetioal, 

or at mom I Then the Nor’Eastor will blow 

Do not take notice of twinges —will it not P [as Me, 

rheumatioal, Coyaeawoman^amfkkle 

Treat all oatarrhioal symptoms No one aan tell what the 

with toom ; weather will he ! 

Tnjj WATER-CoMi'ANn's’ ViKw.— An ej^e to the Main Chance, 


TOL, xcn. 


K 




98 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 

LA FRANCE'S LAMENT. 


[Maboh 2, JL889. 



1 HAVK no Men to govern in this wood ; Tboy oome like And they so depart, Not Aufeath to Amusath succeeds, 

That makes my only woo ! ” These mannikins In my disordered state : 

So CtBorATEA cried in mournful mood , Not one with a strong head and Midget to midget, rather. My neart Ueeda 

(TrorNtaoB tells us so). Like a fixed star to shine. fefate. 

My only woe is of another kind. GAMiigrrA’s srone, brave little Thuses is dead. TubabdTo Floqukj, ana^»^L«iu^n whom^ 

^Tis no Maek ANTOjyr No CiESABS they, and yet «»y» BL&.w®eke or 

I seek ; iny sorrow is that I oan find That fiery spirit, that sagacious head, No Men to mem me^ wt seems ^ 

No Men to govern me. 1 oannot but regret. ’W’ 

Maek AirroKT indeed ! That steeLdad tool Nay, oven perjured Louis, for a space, But for mis Phrygi^ oap ^.could cry out V 

Of silken ^gers ? Nay I Made diift to stand and seem For Cjb^ s sell agf ^ L , , . ^ 

Rather some C^sAB who at least can rule. The hero he was not. But this new raoe If there he any C.»8ATM-~whi<u^ I doubt, tm 

And where is such to-day P Of pigmies? A bad dream 1 Boui.AiffQEEP Hemaybtrain, 
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And itrot, and orow ; but, after all, a cock 
Is not an eagle--no I— 

And yet— and yet—^hen all the others mook 
MJr hopes, rise, faU, and gro, 

E’en t attracts. 

, • He poses well, but then 
Shoi^ ^^sillusion Mine when he once acU f— 
I ’m sick— for want of Men ! ^ 

• \,Left lamenting. 

AHBWEES TO GORBESPOMDENTS. 

Air Amateur Menaoeeie.— Your deter- 
mination to make the two full-grown Bengal 
tigers and the boa constrictor, that have 
recently reached you as a present from your 
friend the Indian Nabob, the nucleus of a 
little private Menagerie, which you purpose 
starting for the amsisement ana entertain- 
ment of your friends, does credit to your 
spirit ana enterprise, and your temporary 
sojourn at your invalid Uncle’s suburban 
residence seems, on the who*0, to offer some 
conspicuous advantages for the inauguration 
of your little project. It is certainly a matter 
of congratulation that, with the aid of the 
sixteen dock labourers who brought them, 
you wer? able, by getting their heads into a 
couple of cool-sa^s, to move the tigers 
up to the back drawing-room; and tliat, 
though they have tom down the looking- 
glass, the chandelier, thewainsooat, and have 
eaten away the inside of a cottage-piano, as 
you keep them supplied with a fresh leg of 
mutton €ivery halt nour, you may consider 
that, for the moment, at all events, you have 
them fairly under control. Your haying, 
however, consigned the African lion you 
nurchased at tne Wild Beast Emporium at 
Mile End the same evening to the bath-room, 
though only a temporary measure, strikes us 
as aughtly injudicious ; for, in the event of 
your invalid Uncle wishing to take his 
oustoma^.bath before retiring to bed, the 
creature could hardly be got out of the way 
at a moment’s notice without the interven- 
tion of at least a dozen policemen, provided 
with red-hot pinoers, gags, and other suitable 
apparatus, thereby causing a commotion, cal- 
culated to act prejudiciaDy on the nervous 
system of any one who, like your Uncle, is 
under strict injunctions from his Doctor to 
avoid, at all oosts^ony unusual or unneces- 
sary excitement. The elephant that you have 
managed to get into the front area seems all 
right, thou{m his “trumpeting” all night 
appears to nave annoyed your neighbours 
opposite ; but it is a great misfortime that 
yon have let the boa oonstriotor escape out 
of the attic windbw, and that it should have 
terrified a five o’clock tea-party next door by 
coming down the drawing-room chimney. By 
all means send round a clothes-basket for it, 
with your apologies, as soon as it is dark, 
and keep it in future, as you propose, in the 
linen-oupjt>oard. As your Unole is still keep- 
ing his room upstairs, perhaps it would be as 
ww not to mention the arrival of the creatures, 
especially as you ore intending, as you say, 
to get them all down to-morrow to the house 
of a friend in the country, who has given you 
leave to bring a few domestic “pks” with 


Slight walk. It would perhaps ^ as well to 
smbs m the dmek. 

Rare Pi.AKWi.*-The itmiarimt vendor who 
Penraad^ you thge:kt Wl Sfflri ./Jj 
^sriec^n “the dmiyat Orchids out” at 
twopence a dnii&. most have been 
: you. WyKra’t know the Tropiea 
^ mora but feel sure you 

t nav« been/ok^theoorreot thing at two 
ats for thri^hah^wnoe. We ate afraid 
t yon baye been taxen in. 




mm 
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‘ THE FOURTH ESTATE.” 

Dapper Gei\i (Jonmr Employer). “Well, Bowser, now are you oettino on? Wha'i 

ARE YOU ?” 

Bowser. “Thanky, Sir, vkiit well, Sir. I‘m on the Pres-s now, Sir.” 

Dapper Gent. “On, indeed! Editor?” • 

Bowser. “No, Sir. 1 direct the WuArFEUM, Sir ! ” 


VERY EARLY SPUNQ. 


{By a HirM-i 

The day lengthens j 

In crocus and daffodil light ; > 

The oold strengthens, 

Till one’s wire is a regular fright ; ' 

Blinding and choking, i 

Like a storm in a desert of sand. 

Is the dry joking I 

Of the well-meaning mud in the Strand. ; 
Snowdrops tranquil. 

Glad 01 their snowdrop lot I ‘ 

Fragrant jonquil, 

^ H yacinths, sixiience a pot ! j 

Yellow in Jaffa ' 

Oranges, juicy and sweet ; i 

YeUow in daffa- I 

downdillies sold in the street ! 1 

Copper and amber 1 

Over Bt. Clement Danes j 

The clouds clamber, * 

my hatl—bow it rains ! 

.t/ftji nouris jonmey 

By a leisurely local train, 


And, furzy and ferny, 
Here is the home again. 


Tm pressioniHt, ) 
j The tree- tops feather 

i The sharp, cold line of the sky ; 

In the windy weather 
' ’^Jh® olacketty mill- sails fiy. 

j The brown furroWH • 

Follow the sturdy team ; 

I On sandy burrows 

Patches of sunlight gleam. 

; (The breezy visiuu 

i Is banish’d from fancy’s eye 

By fierce colliBion 
With a corpulent passer-by.) 

! Like solemn Hindoos 

I The night-clouds art) swathed in white, 
! And the shop-windows 

I Shame them with shameless light ; 

I But day Ungers • 

! Over the weary land, 

With wan fingers 
Soothing its sleeping hand, 

As a lone mother, 

Weary with anguish wild, 

Her grief will smother 
Nursing a neighbour’s child. 


iMPOETAirr I..m:itAET Awwouecemewt.— Sir William Habcouht is about to pubUsh a 
Hittory of the Mound Talk. He would doubtless like to end his prose epic as Lord 
XEEJrisoK did his poetical one, with a “ Passing of Arthue” (Baleoub). 
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, havinir (so it appears to me) shown some dissatbfaotion* that the 

ON COMMISSION, name of the cause referred to had not been ^solosed, I be^ to supply 

prriimimtrv and Explanatory,--! must confess that I felt v^y the omission, speaking: roUKhly, to 

trreatty when ^y learned friend, Mr. Tour, a.C., M.P., instnnoe the unreported case of Brown v. Janet, or Waa*it Smith x, 

hflvint- vir«rk in “ anothOT T)lace.*’ asked mo to “take a note,” for EoInnBonf < ,,, '’t® 

him, of the i,nmo«aiap^w^okiming attention at -Sn^^*b7havL^no £tU h!aLd 


I niin. ol tae pwcocainars now Ciauning- avwjuwuu hl unuvio rr pi*^*c7«a«*y . ~ -- . » , , 

I'ronidont iJ the Pf(R.te, Divorce, and Admiralty Divhion, and Preyto"® day J>y V**" 

Memr». Jiwtiwa Sjm* and Dar. „ ^ _ taking prematurely, 1 entered ®^‘y- "* doTO 

“ Ju«t jot down what ooonre to you, BiiiitFLKW,” he said. You ^am being challenged, I Appeale d to to ^vareally rented 
««■ we have a pretty fall report in the daily nepers, to sav nothing of Secretary to the Conunission for redress. leai^ gentieman, 

the verbatim shorthand note supplied by the Court itself, so that I having explained to me the scope of the verb nypotheoate, most 


X did not unite fellow ray learned friend's reasoning in the last fimraortalis( 
p^icular. lIow(?ver, without further preface, I apjiend the “ note ” ooij^inually 


sort of Nineteenth Century forensic embodiment pi toe old legend 
at fimraortalised by the pen of Sue, and the pencil of DohIs) of the 
” oonlinually perambulating pedestrian^ who, although Ravelling all 


tafun in the unooilventionai fashion that has received his reoom* the world over, had a legal domicile in ralestme. And here 1 may 
mendation. a i , note that I was much amused at the changes of^ position of some of 

Tuesday, February ID, -v Some difficulty in obtaining a seat, the spectators from day to day. The movemenU of Mr. Shaw- 


Tuesday, February ID, -v Some difficult in obtaining a seat, the spectators from day to d^. The movemenU of Mr. Shaw- 
V Seemingly the place, if Lefevhe, for instance, reminded me of a game of ohess. On the 

f any, to which tne green Tuesday this eminent statesman had occupied a seat with the Junior 

li ' I I I ’j/* r-> ticket 1 held entitled me Bar, but on the Wednesday he had nMved down a bench, and, so to 

I I occupied. Upon re- speak, had taken a (|.C.— presumably my learned and respected 

I monstratmg, I was in- friend, Mr. Lockwood, who did not appear during the sitting. 

formed that I could not Then there was Professor Bryce (whoso Lectures before now have 

’I possibly have it, and I filled me with a sensation of indescribable awe), who oooupied a 

JjJKJMj. lolt that as I was not in place next to a well-known artist, who on the previous day-ffiad been 

1 i ' my robes, I was praoiic- on the other side of the Court, and during the adjournment, presumably, 

^ iwwerless. I was had (once more to use the oncss phraseology) “ castled.” The genial 

glad at length to sit Professor appeared to take a great interest in his neighbour's 
amongst the gentlemen sketches, and seemingly frequently encouraged him to renewed 
li Press, for whom a exertions witli a smile of friendly approval, This being the case. 1 

|i|| rmffloSiSffl IIIBbSISmIti Hniited tiumber of places was sorry to find, later on, Mr. Bryce shifted away from his neign- 
" il 1 f 116111111 IffllBiiRlI'l reserved. The hour, and carried (by a sort of Knight’s move) from the right of the 

'i'! ! IK ill ffl rPlIlillllff Court was Bench to the left of the Witness Box. 

I ' I Illl'f ]n W f'pBIlB |l ' occupied by jiersons who The feature of the sitting was the cross-examination of Mr. 

' ■' certainly did not look in Houston by Sir Charles Russell, It is my candid and deliberate 

Reserved for the Press. the least like joumaUsts. opinion that more searching questions could not have been put to 

. . I was forced, I fear, to this witness, even had 1 cross-examined him myself. 

iH) the cause of grest inconvenience. I cannot sufficiently thank, under Thursday , — I notice that a great deal depends upon tlie Ushers of 

those trying oireumstanoes, two eminent descriptive writers who, in the Court, Seemingly, when one of these officials thinks a statement 
the most courteous manner imaginahlo, ponnitted me, so to speak, to of sufficient importance has been mode to cause a sort of bold whisper 
occupy a moiety ot their laps,— each supplying one of their knees (and thus warrant the parenthesis “ Sensation ” in the daily reports), 
tor my aocoraniodation. However, in this position I suffered under he shouts “ Silence! ” He adopts the same plan to mark fne proper 
the disttdvantap of having to take my note with a very friendly insertion of “ laughter ” after some one has audibly smiled. To-day, 
(but still an) elbow in ray nba on one side of ray body, and an equally for the first half an hour or so, there being nothing to do, the Ushers 
incndly (but BtiLl equally an) elbow in my ribs on the other. My had a grand time of it. The Secretary was also well to the front. 

l>y Iho movements of one of the The celebrated Parnell Letters were examined in the course of the 
ojliouils, who while the Court was present, was forced to give direc- day’s proceedings, and then came his opportunity. This resembles 
lions to somebody (whi> 1 fancy was sitting on someone else’s hat) in in some degree what followed, thrown into a dramatic form : — 
dumb show. . . . Mr, Attorney {addressing Secretary courteously). Will you be so 

The proceedings comnieiioed with an application by Sir Charles good as to separate these two letters, which, I find, are in the same 
Russell to commit Moinciuio idr contempt of court. My hearing is case? 

scarcely so good as it lon'd t(> bo', and X resgret to say I did not quite Secretary {very distinctly). You are quite right, they are in the 
catoh whttt iiasst^d. And this wiu; the stranger, as Sir Charles and same case. {Solemnly,) 1 put them in tlio same case myself, for 
the I resident spoke with convenience. {As a concession.) But if you think they will be more 


Bescrvwl for the Pre«a. 


their customary distiuot- 
nesa. I asked a gentleman 
near mo to tell mo what had 


happened. 

[ “ Tho same , old game,” 

, was the immediate reply, 
i “ Russell to get the affi- 
davit and the rest of the 
bag of tricks, and then 
those chaps on tlie Bench 
will think it over.” 

Scandalised at this disre- 
siwotful reference to their 
Lordships, I turned my 
attention to the witness- 
box, and found Mr. Mac- 
donald (the Manager of the 



Roierved for the Pablic. 


convenience. {As a concession.) But if you 
convenient in separate cases— (on'^A an 
air of authority)— I will have them 
divided, and put Into separate cases at 
once I 

Mr. Attorney {boieing deferentially). 

If you please. 

Secretary {good-naturedly). Certainly. 
{Decisively.) The letters shall be put in 
ttilferenl cases forthwith. 

This dialogue, heard in a dead silence, 
was really most impressive and interest- 
ing. Exciting, however, as was tho 
evidence given during the sitting, the 
day’s sensation was, in fact, the sensatton 
of the Day. It has been suggested (in ^ 
my opinion most improperly) that the - 
excellent Justice of that name, has “ 



limes) im iwssession. 1 must confess that I was astounded at oooasionally, during this protracted ,p, _ av* n.„ 

the acuteness shown by this gentleman in answering some of inquiry idiown signs of weariness. I must me oensaxion or we nay. 

my learned friend Mr. Asquith’s questions. His caution, his oonfefi*4k|La[hen the occasion warranted it, his Ixirdship was very 
candour, and his shrewdness were equally remarkable. As for much Several times dnring the course of the examin- 

my learned tnend, he acquitted himself so admirably, that I made a ation and oross-exsMli«ti||^(|i&JM^^ Bat showed 

mentm note that, should an opportunity ever occur, I would do my that he was foUowii^ the ii^uiry with as much interest as the meet 

very best to get him to consent to act as my devil. During the excited spectator, ft may nave been a sul^se to those who had a 

hearing a point of law was rai»ed~Had a Counsel the right to ask preoonoeived idea of his Lordship, but to tho8W?^o have long known, 
the Manager of a newspaper for the name of a contributor P Sir him as one of the ablest Judges on the Bench, an&^e of the wittiMM 
Cu ARLES Ru^ll contended that ho had, and when asked (by and kindest of men, this demonstration of acute illtfsUifenoe oauwBj 
Mr. J^tico Surra) for a case, gave the instance of a witness no sort of astonishment. j 

refreshing his memory from a diary or an account-book. Tho Court At the luncheon adjournment one of the officials, as usual, was good 
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enough to give information on seemingly abstruse points of law to 
the more intelligent and younger memhors of the aristocracy, who 
very 4 >rop)»rly seamed to regard him as a second edition of that 
admirable legislator the present Lord ChancSllob. Again Sir 
Ghas£b8 Eu8SBLL«ooAdnotM his case with an ability that made me 
feel regibt that I oould not olaim him as a pupil who had read in my 
own ohmbers. « 

Friday have at length reached the end of the week, and my 

note. I must oonfbss the last 

® few sittings have been exciting 

ones, bristling with Surprises. 
Totiay the laufthter’’ »nd 
“sensation” were genuine 
enough. Whatever the Com- 
mission may yet bring forth, 
it will have served to ptove 
. that “ Buckshot Forster” was 
the kindest-hearted and gent- 
J lost of men. Once again Mr. 
Justice Dav was very muoh 
on tho alert as Mr. Fioott’s 
statements were tested after 
the customary fashion. 

During an adjournment, I 
had a pleasant chat with one 
of the officials, who (so I 
understood) had known every- 
one connected wiCi the law 
Courts for nearly half a oen- 

^Then,” said I, with a 
pleasant smile, “you must 

o Ar T know me.” 

Stuhy of a Man op Letters. o 

Amongst those present was Mr. B-me evidently searching his rao- 
J-n-B, who Boomed to take a great interest mory, “I never forgot a face, 
^ , and yonrs, somehow, seems to 

N.l). Howerw. it « m .urawted that famUiar to me” He 

'™"‘ hesitated a little, as if about 
^ ' to put a hshing question. Then 

he asked, in a tone suggestive of great doubt, “Am I wrong, in 


sunnosing that you arc a Member of tho Bar ^ ” 
Ini s t nrrtJ ! A f ter practiising for Well , 


Tni s t nrrtJ ! A f ter practiising for 

Pump-handle Court* {Signed) 


Well, such is fame 1 
A. Briefless, Junior, 


WATERLOO! 

(A Long Way After Loro Byron.) 
i Lay of the Leash wrlllen at iM (freaf Ooumntj Cup Meeting o/ 1889. 

^ IIakk ! there is shouting 
IT ' 1? at Hill House! Brave 


i CouR'-MlMCr II Bight: 

Jtank, Bport, and Capital 
'W A Tf^p I no f have gathered then 
w Ai L M. U 0 'cuteness and their 

A A r~ r- -r 1 . , _ II coursing zeal, and bright 
The winter day shines on 
tho siwrting men. 

A thousand hearts beat 
eagerly ; and when 
Swift Miss Glendyne beats 
smart Happy llondelle, 
Dark eyes look hate to eyes 
whion gleam again, 

And some laugh merry as 
a marriage bell ; 

To some the favourite’s fall 
is as a gloomy knell. 

y . »See, there goes Sorais, 
swift as dies the wind, 
Rattling up iioints in 
fashion smart as fleet. 

. Off with the, Ipash I E’en 
FxiUertoJivfu find 
^at Barbioamtho Second’s 
^ hard to beat. 

But Colon^.lsoRTH’8 weat puppy ’s flying feet 
Forge wwahead, the olack-ana-tan can’t score. 

OrMt poreehel though hie victory doth repeat ; 

^ And xtiearer, nearer, deadlier than before, 

Comee the great final struggle. How the people roar 1 
i^jret bod look poor Heriohel doth befall, 

For Mr. HORitAyt favourite, one must fear, 




Is gravelled by that last flerco rush of all, 

That hare was a fair demon, fleet as deer, 

And there ’s a voice prophetic in our ear 
Which hints to-morrow Herschel won’t be well, 

• And Fi^erton will have the pull, that’s clear. 

Yes, Miss Glendyne as ever ran right well. 

But to young blood at last in rattling Troughend fell. 

Third day ! There is much hurrying to anfi fro, 

And gathering crowds, and signals of distress. 

Backers are pale that but two days ago 
Flushed with tho cheerful prospect of success, 

Herschel runs pluokily, but the stem stress 
Of yesterday’s grueller foils him, though he tries 
The btar still is in the aseendofit. Yes 1 
Troughend beats Danger Bignal, shou^ arise M 
And Fulierton and Troughend shore the well-earned pme ! 

p • 

And there is mounting in hot haste : the weed 
Lights at pole lips, luck teifds the Colonel’s oar ; 


He paid huge pneo for those^wo dogs indeed. 

Ana well they ’vo served hinMU the long-drawn war. 
And the cheers thuifller peal or peal afar, 


And the cheers thuifller peal o| peal 
The Cup is his. bought at a tidy sflm, 

Next year we ’ll follow the Great Northern Star, 

If to the slips again his dogs should come ; 

But this year’s “ Waterloo ’’ is o’er-— the cry is, “ Home !” 








A LITTLE LESSON FROM MONTE CARLO, 


BALLAM OF TO-DAY. 


{By Umujuet IValfctrr.) ^ 

“ Will wg walk a little faster jP ” said the MiUer to tho Maid. 

“ There ’s the Cooper close behind us, and a Miller ’s ne’er afraid ; 
But ’twould make the laddie’s heart beat sair beneath the chestnut 
shade, 

If he saw us walk together in the hey-day, yeo-ho weather, 

Since hand in band a week agone wi’ you the Cooper stray’d.” 

“ Oh, Miller, Miller, MiUer,” the winsome lass replied, 

“ In flow’ring rush and meadow- sWeet that g^w the stream beside, 
The ferry- boy his ferry-boat against the bank lias tied ; 

Then, sweetheart, blithe and merry, you shaU row me o’er the ferry i 
Though Cooper John is cross and saa, the stream is deop and wide.’ 

He has row’d her o’er the river: they have climbed the* fencing 
slight. 

Whore Lettice fair, the laundry lass, has hung the kirtle whito. 
And in Farmer Giles’s clover-field their troth tney ’ro fain to plight ; 

But the brindled buU was feeding, broke in upon their pleading, 
And toss’d them o’er the palings in the golden evening li^t. 

Up to the star-land sailing, 

Over the pleasaunoe jpaling, 

It is merrie, menie rneriie in the crimson evening glow ; 

Birds in the orchard housing, 

Kine in the clover browsing, 

And a ferry-boat is drifting fast where deep weir- waters flow. 



PATCHING THE • PALLADIUM.” 

Mr, JVWor-jPwncA speaketh 

Who knows not llion's tale ? How, dropped 
from heaven, 

Pallas’s statuo, to King Ilns given, 

Assured the safety of Troy’s citadel 
8o long as Troy that imago guarded well ? 
True patriot’s oharge was the Palladium’s 
Neglected, lost, or out of due repair, [cure ; 
Its iwwer-protective property was los^ 

To traitors shrinking from its charge or cost. 
For what could reoonoilo “ the blue- eyed 
maid ” [trayod ? 

For her stol’n statue, and her tower be- 
** For so religion and the gods ordain. 

That if you violate with hands profane 
Minerva’s gift, your town in Homes shall 
bum.”* [learn 

JoHjr Buu., from the old legei^d you may 
Op^rtune lesson. Trust your Punchy old boy. 
Ana take to heart this ancient Tale of Troy. 
Traitors kick out, strike dogs of faction dumb, 
England, like Troy, has her Palladium, 
BaiTiJsitiA rules the waves ! The brave old 
boost [cost. 


If you 'd maintain, you must not count the 
Bjutaknia ’s self in crested helm arrayed 
liescmbles wondrouslv the blue-eyed maid 
Whose shield was Troy’lb assurance, and 
whose spear, [fear. 

Unblunted, ahook Troy ’s fiercest foes wi^ 
The helm, the trident, and the buckler, John, 
Are arms that Pallas would be proud to d(m 
As goddesM-guardian of our sea-girt iale. 

One pictures Neptune, with a x>l<daaant smile, 

♦ ViaoiLi JEnmif II. 


Placing his tri-pronged fork, the emblem 
grand 

Of ocean rule, in his great sister ’s hand. 

“ Here you are, Pallas I John ’s a pal of mine. 
My pet and i)artner on the billowy brine ; 
Your head-piece and my trident ought to be 
Combined to keep him ruler of the sea— 
Minerva armed by Father Nej^une I (’ome I 
That’s something like a New Palladium 1 ” 

Twig, John ? The truth is patent to your eyes, 
Though put by Punch in semi-classic guise, 
Ilion’s Palladium was Minerva's form— ■ 
Whilst Troy held that, no foe its walls might 
storm ; 

Ours is Britannia, armed to hold the main, 
So that no foe our citadel may gain ; 

'Tis yours to keep the Sea-queen helmet- 
crowned, 

Her trident tinted, and her buckler sound. 
That duty to fulfil arud^e no ex^nse, 
England’s first need is National Defence. 
Patriots no wise ei^nditure would spare 
To keep our great Palladium in repair, 

Whioh lost, or left to fall into decay, 
England, like llion, shall have seen her day ; 
Her pride is lowered, and her how is sped, 
Then let Ulysses come, or Diomed,^^ 

Alien astuteness, foreign valour, orel^ 

Into our citadel what time we slew,- 
Or count our coin, we by false thrift ensnared, 
For valiant onset shall oe unprepared, 

And lost in petty reckonings of iience, 

Lack time or heart for National Defenoe. 

j No, John ; to do you justice, you'll mind 
i The cost of your Palladium, if you find 
i Its guardians vigilant in honest oare, 

> And its proud panoply in full repair. 


'Tis their first duty, all too long ignored. 
They've spent your money, but have nof 
restored 

That tutelary figure to such state 
As only mokes you master of your fate. 

What mean those blunted points— that dinted 
shield F [should yield. 

Not thus the crest should droop, the neck 
Erect and cap~f}-pie the shape should stand, 
Vigour at heart, and valour m its hand. 

Cost money? Yes, good Goschen, without 
doubt, [he 's about. 

And Bull— like Punch — would Know what 
In loosening his purse-strings onoe f^in, 

Bo often loosed aforetime, and in vain. 

No trumpery teraporapr patching, pray, 

To furbish our Palladium for a day ; 

No squandering of millions, spent »an$ wit, 
On arms that bend, and helm that will not fit. 
No, put it onoe for all in sound repair, 

John Bull’s Palladium, and he will not care 
To haggle over pence. But fumble on. 

As you, and those whom you succeed, have 
done 

This many a weary year, and John, tired out 
By rival bogglers turu-and- turn-about, 

Each potent in self-praise and party curse, 
TUI each guards the Palladium *— and the 
- pur se ; 

RICKS out the rival duffers— and does worse. 
John wiU declare tfia whole bad squabbling 
batch 

Not patriots but Sinons ; a match 
For hostile Greeks, or champions, or spies. 
But warders who invite the foe's surprise, 
Like those of old Trov's Temple, who slept on, 
Waking to find death near, and their Palla- 
dium gone J 



V, 
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CLEVER WITH HOUNDS.” — MR. TOPPLE'S SECOND HORSE. 


MOANS AT A MATINEE. 

“ For years we Vo como to thi« deciaion, 

Tluit lovely womuii blinds our vision ! ” 

The Ohoin}/ Gargler of the Ganges. 

In a well -cushioned ten-shilling StaU, 

An elderly gentleman sat ; 

But lie sat ana saw nothing at all — 

His vision was barred by a Hat ! 

And the playgoer got in a rage— ^ 

His pleasure was spoilt by a Hat I 
All the music he heard, it is true, 

And sound of the dance— pit-a-pat ; 
But of fdngers and dancers tno view 
Was hid by that hornble Hat ! 

Thus for aught he could tell of the play, 
He might have been blind as a bat j 
He had nothing to do but survey 
The build of k frivolous Hat I 
So he dodged it each side with a frown— 
And, testily, mnxmnred he, “ Cat 1 


He got up, but they all cried, “Sit down I” 
He wished he could sit on that Hat ! 

Now let Managers auiokly decide 
To issue at once their h-ai, 

That the ladies should all be denied 
Such tyrannous use of the Hat. 

I'or why should we ten shillings pay — 

Can Managers answer me tliat r — 

I'o see, at a long Mati-nes, 

Just naught but a feuiinino Hat i' 


WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

SEVENTH EVENING. 

“ I LOVK the Children,” said the Moon, 
“especially the quite little ones -they are 
so droll. Why do you look like that? I 
will know. . . . Oh, so Hans Andkesen 
declares I said the same thing to him long 
ago, does he ? I should have thought it 
would have been more ixilite to put it down 
to a ‘ literary coincidence : ’ but, as you will 
probably be able to find ail that I was going 
to tell you in his bookj I shall evidently 
waste my time in talking to you ! ” said 
the Moon, looking distinctly flushed. — “ Good 
evening ! ” and, Rawing a cloud around him, 
ho promptly became invisible. Mr, Punch. 
however, “lay low and said nuffiu,” and 
presently, as he had foreseen, the Moon came 
out again. “ If you really want me to go on,” 
he said, in a much milaor tone, “I trill — 
but please have the goodness not to mention 
Hurs Andersen to me again. I know very 
well that I am not clever, and that he was a 
genius— but, for all that, one doesn’t care to 
nave words put into one's mouth, even by a 
genius, doe* one f 

“ Lost night, then, I shone down on a small 
garden at the rook of a suburban vUk. Two 


ohildren, a little boy and a still smaller girl, 
were digging in one of the side-beds; iKith 
looked very solemn, and this was proper. a» 
they were ongayed in a sad occupation. Tney 
were Imryiiig Uie little girl’s doll, which had 
died that morning, of scarlet fever and old 
age. At least, the boy said so moat positively, 
and his sitter, — although ahe would never 
have discovered fur herself that the doll had 
died, and could not, oven now, see any striking 
dilferonoo in her ap- 
pearance, — had t(K> 
much res{>eot for his , 
opinion to dream of 
contradicting it. So 
the doll — a forlorn- 
looking object, oor- 
tainlyr — was being 
buried, and the boy, 
who was grave-digger, ^ 
undertaker, and chief ^ 
mourner, all in one, 
was enjoying himself 
in a deoent and sepul- 
ohral fashion. Before 
he had quite finished (;] 
digging the hole, 

(which he made deep 
enough to hold a dollTi 

house), the little girl sliprod quietly away, 
beoause, so 1 thought at tne time, wie oould 
not bear to stay to the very end. Presently, 
however, she came back, oarrying some little 
china dishes, which, to my (^eat surprise, 
she placed in the grave with me doll. ‘ For 
tho worm$ ! ’ 8h» sold in a whisiier, and 1 
really think she found an odd comfort in 
this forethought of hers, for when 1 left the 
pair, she was planting a garden-stick hearing 
an appropriate inscription abovu the doll’s 
restixig-praoe with what was almoft a cheer* 
ful air.’^ 
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« BUS'MNG ON THE CHEAP. 

, ( fThat a may Corns to,) 

Ooi^uCTOBf I fa&ve come from Hammersmith, and wish 
to ho a#t down at the Bank. Here is a half-ponny—oonld 
yon oblife me witll change P 
What I Twopence for the journey Irom Ghroenwioh to 


Twopence for the i 


light provided in the ’busses of the Universal Omnibus 
C^pany ; but I should feel more comfortable if the Con- 
ductor always got his “ Sunday off.” 

This Trm Lino must be a triumphant suooess ! Not 
only does it return fifty per cent, dividend to its sharo- 
holders, but it takes passengers from Hampstead to 




claret in winter, and iced ohampagne-oup in summer, 
gratis, on the journey. 

No wonder that the Underground Boilway has closed 
its stations and gone into the Insolvency Court. The 
rivalry between the “ Bond Saloon Company” and the 
'‘General Car Company” is so great that the latter 
actually carry their passengers for nothing, and supply 
them with oonoertina melodies, sandwicnes, and the 
daily papew to beguile the tedium of the way. 

Yes, rBht “wheeler” certainly does appear to be 
rather thin, and I am convinced that he is only supported 
on his legs by the rigidity of the pole to which he is 
attached. But it is, of course, impossible for the Company 
to pay thirty per cent., and carry passengers fifteen miles 
for a penny, without economising their quadn^ds’ oats. 

Hi, Conductor ! I asked to be put down at Hyde Park 
Comeryaand here I am at Piccadilly Circus ! Why, the 
man looks just as if he had been asleep ! It ’s abomin- 
able, and I shall complain to eh, what ? “ Only five 

hours’ sleep last nignt,” do you say? “And fourteen 
Lours* work a day, Sundays inoluded P ” H’m ! Result 
of free <rampetition in fares, I suppose. But is that the 
same thing as fair competition P 



DUE SOUTH. 

Evening of the Fifth Day , — Beautiful night for walk- 
ing home. Moon bright. Air fresh. Charming place I 
Lovely weather! After many ups and downs at the 
tables, I have come off a winner of ten francs. Had 1 
lost ten francs, I do not think the night would appear to 
me so lovely as it does. It is a long way up to the Tilla 
Rouge Gaime, so my eompanion, who says he is out to 
“see life,” purposes taking light refreshment en route. 
Among the many light refrewiraent-placea here, one of 
the most successful seems to be an English Bar, on a 
small scale. Here distinguished compatriots stroll in 
after the tables, to take a “John Collins”— I believe 
this is the name of the harmless beverage— or a few 
oysters and stout, or a glass of beer, or spints and water. 
Odd to come all the way from London merely to play 
roulette in a hot and crowded room, and afterwards to 
sit at the bar of a small public-house overlooking the 
blue Mediterranean. But 1 do— and so do very many 
others. In front of this bar, within the last few minutes, 
the policy of an empire could have been <juietly arranged 
over a “John CoUins” or glass of whiskey-and- water 


over a “John Comns” or glass of whiskey-and- water 
and a oi^. We stroll out into the moonlight, and just 
look in “ Chez Peters.” Here, while the dignified but 
obliging and industrious Monsieur Peters serves be- 
hind the bar, sportsmen gather round the simple marble- 
topped tables, discussing pigeon-shooting, and strange 
stories of the chances of war, at trente et guarante and 
rouktie. One ve:^ big man, with a loud voice, is ener- 
getically recounting to a small circle of admirers some 


wonderrul coupe that he had made at the tables. Thirty 
thousand francs at one go is the lowest amount he will 
oondeioend to talk about. 

“ I put down* Sir,” says he, emphatically thumping 
the mrble table with his fist, and addressing no one in 
I particular, “ four times I put down a thousand franos at 
! each comer, and one of the numbers came up eveiy turn,” 

“ No ! ” exifiaim some young men who ore listening, 
open-mouthed, 

‘‘ Very odd 1 ” drily remarks a shrewd-looking person, 
wn^he cynioal air of an elderly Mephic^heles. 

. ^ Ymt Gentlemen, 1 did,” says the big man, empha- 
sising his narratite with more thumps on the marble 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER! HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 

"Well, I must say Good-hyk, Miss Green. I’vr got my Sermon to 

PREPARE.”— “Oh, StTRiCLY FOUR SkRMONS NEKI) NO rRKPARATION 1 ” 

table, “and then I put down forty on passe ^ a hundred on sixvremterst and 
another forty on 22. They all turned up. and so 1 went on, ana that evening 
made just eighty thousand franos, in sometning under an hour.” 

“ No !” again murmur the younger portiorfof his audience, while the elderly 
Mephistopheles, lighting a cigarette as he raises his eyebrows, and observes, 
“ Did you really P Very strange ! ” 

I certainly became interested in his stories. They made me thirsty. Some 
one suggests oysters and stout. 1 think, hearing of all those vast sums of money 
being won. has given me a strong inclination for oysters and stout, as sug- 
gested. Though 1 had not thought of them before, I now feel that I can’t 
Tiosaibly go on for another five minutes without them. An additional incentive 
18 , that the friend who has joined us, and who suggested this form of nourish- 
ment, is in excellent spirits, having unexpectedly won forty francs, and offers 
to provide the entertainment at his own ekpenso. Offer immediately accepted. 
And so we sit down to oysters and stout, and bread and butter **Chez Peters,” 
at Monte Carlo, and for all that we sec of the Southern sky, the bi^liant moon, 
and the blue Mediterranean, we might as well be at Rule's, in Maiden Lane, or 
Wilton’s, in King Street, Bt, James’s. But wlien wo leave “ PetorSp” and 
walk up the hill, then we feel the effects, not of the supper, but of the invigo- 
rating air, and the clear atmosphere ; and as we look upwards at the deep blue 
sky, and the brilliant moon, we say to one another, Shakspoarionly, “ * On 
such a night’ we could stay out for any length of time, and walk anywhere, 
without fatigue”— which sentiment may be ’more poetically expressed in the 
words of the immortal bard, who sang, “We won’t go home tiU morning. Till 
daylight doth apj^ar.” As a matter of fact, it is, 12 ‘30, and we retire now, one 
of the party to villa Rouge Gagne, and the other two to the H6tel Windsor* 

■ , ...I.,. . .,-. • 

On a Current Controversy. 

(Ry a Sufferer from Smoke.) 


1 ooiild almost desire the exhaustion of Coal 1 

WaiN dear old Mrs. R. was visiting her American oousina, “ there was 
lothing,” said she, “ that I enjoyed so mudi as the Terrebene soup and sparkling 
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shall be row over John MoHLEX^fl Amendment to Address : but that 



Old Mohautt in fine fonn. Sells the Hcmse onoe or twice by 
apijroaohiiigr table with portentous air, pausing till profouD^ silence 
reigns, and then making lormajiannouncement. Irish Members noting- 
his serious look, thrilled by his deliberate manner, thought ^le was 
at least about to proclaim a Province in their unhappy country ; so 
cried, “ Ha ! ha “ Ho ! ho I ” and •“ Pioorr I I 

0. M. .sternly regarded them, making 
their llesu creep: then solemnly said, “I 
beg to remind the House that, under Stand- 
ing Order So. Id, unopposed Bills may be 
brought in before the commencement of 
puyic business to-morrow.^’ 

Made impressive oration in reply to Glad- 
stone’s disquisition on Speech from Throne. 

I trusty” he said, “ due regard wdl be had 
to the exigences of the i>nblio service and to 
the duties this House has to discharge to the 
country.” Later, evidences of foyeign 
travel manifested themselves. Extolling the 
Government as the custodian of English 
honour abroad, and the fruotifier of its hap- 
piness at home, Old Morality, glancing at 
his note-book, said: ies contra- 

fag ong f Exiger le veritable nom ! Se 
m^Jier deg imitationn ! Quant d mot^ M. le 
Speaker, yc/rappe geulemeyii gur la hoUe 
and suiting the action to the word, he 
brought his clenched hand down on tho 
brass- bound box. 

This splendid passage strangely moved 
Two ais 


Parisiaij^ press in Speaker’s gallery. 

' M. Johnston, of 


VARMRilliX .rsi 


Jlouge of Commons, 

-** Here wc are aga 
Old Morality, connng into tl\o 
I Commons cart-wheel fashion on 
the stroke of half-i>ttst four. 

House delighted with evidence 
of I-iCHderV agdity and lightness 
of heart. G l adstonk arrived half 
an hour later, but content to walk 
in ordinary taahion. “All very 
well for young fellows like O. M. ” he said, “ to betray this sportive- 
noss. Anotlier letter makes all the difference. G. 0. M. must 
eschew such vanities, and reserve strength for tlie final and crowning 
laiwur of his life.” 

Hajujourt, into whose sympathising ear these words were dropjjed, 
aqneoKed his revered Leader’s haiid, and wiped away a tear. 

A pretty full House of Commons ; but the Lords looked more 
lively, with benches well filled, tows of ladies in the gallery, and 
crowd frf Privy Councillors on steps of Throne ; Bishoiw turned up 
in serri^^i row, representing Peace below the Gangway, whUst 
LoNDESBOttouoH and Pknrhyn, in military array, fittingly embodied 
martial strength of Great Britain. Granville playM prettily 
around the Speech, dealing some nasty thrusts as he sxnilM. Brought 
up SsLBORKE in state of almost Pagan wrath ; accused Gladstone 
and his colleagues of “organising opposition not against the policy 
of their opponents, but against the administration of the Law.” 
The Markiss, with few rapid touches, sketohed-in real picture of 
Irish QuesHon — O’Brien struggling into his small-olothes ; Healt 
dashing out of Police Court, and Harrington mourning for his 
moustache.^ Koble Lords ohuckled hugely over tnis, and, there 
neing nothing more to be said, went home. 

In Commons even less ahow of fight. Everybody agrees that there 



audience. Two distinguished members of 
irisiai^ press in Speaker’s 
“ Quef hotnyneJ'* cried i 
La F^aro. 

“Wee, wee!” said M. Brown- Jones, of 
Le Temps. 

Business done . — Address moved. 

Friday . — Business of Session really begins 
on Monday ; but somethiug must be done 
to-night, to keep up appearances. So Brad- 
LATTGH, taking foreign affairs under care, 
discourses at length about Suakim, Red l^a, 

Thibet, China, coming home by Leicester 
Railway Station, where, as he told House, 
he “met a railway porter.” Understood 
that Ireland shall stand over till Monday, 

John O’Connor no party tt) such arrange- 
ment. Gradually drawing himself up to 
full length, discoursed alwut state of country between 1380 and 
1841. Everyone going to sleep, when Parneix came in with news 
that Carew had lost not only his flannel shirt, but his hair and 
moustache. Balfoitr tried to laugh the little incident away ; but 
Opwaition very angry, and sitting closed in a storm. 

Business done . — Debate on Adore 



liong John. 


The Buie of the Bing. 

Rtno here, and ring there. Everything seems to indicate 
That M ammon his right to sole rule means to vindicate. 
sHl ne’er be content 


He» 


Till, at sixty per cent., 

The whole Solar System is run by a Syndicate'; 

And then some shrewd knave, since Old Sol is our one light, 
Will want to establish a “ Comer in Sunlight ! ” 


Pity the Pugs and Poodles 1— On Monday, Maroh 4, a l)ramatio 
and Musical Entertainment is to be held at Grosvenor House, for the 
benefit of the Homo for Jjost and Starving Dogs. A host of talent 
will assist in the good cause. Mrs. Bancroft and Hiss Ellen 
Terry will both be there to kindly ^e their services. Eeariess 9d 
a possible attack by his proUgfs^ a Wolfe (a gentleman^ altboui 
a Herr) will play the violin, and a Gee Gee give a musioal ^eiic_ 
There will be songs, tool And all for a guinea, or half-a- guinea I 
Surely this will not he on extravagant prioo for a tiokety altliough 
the money trt// go to the dogs ! 


ric HsAsoN.-^The only excuse the absurd peo|}le have who 
> pull down George Dance’s picturesque old phsofiMltat fids 


Idiotic 

want to ^ 

frowned on lAmdon for more then a oentury-^ that sueh a proceed- 
mg will render Newgate nugatory. 


Oep* K0T1C£ — Rejected Oommuaicationi or Contributioas, whether MS., Printed Matter, Pra wings, or Pictures of any dssoription, will 
in Vto case be renamed, not even when aeoompanied by a Stampod and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this luls 
there will be no exception. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday^ February 26.~^Cluite delightful to find so many persons 
of distinction turning their attention^ at length, to the Law. The 
i^e«of an emyient ex-Premier was accommodated with a seat 
amoi^t & Press. Bo far as I can understand, it seems to bo a rule 
of Ccrart, when in*doubt as to what to do with an importunate oele^ 
brity, m find him or her (as the caoe may be) a seat amongst the 
• Tress. Thus the seats reserved 

f for the ohroniolers were, as my 

• learned and lauglftor - leading 
friend, Mr. Lockwood, would 
* rather suggestive of 
»r<fti8ure.” I am quite sure, 
however, that my beamed ana 
laughter - leading friend will 
agree with me that the occasion 





soaroely warranted a distinctly mirth -provoking dismay of what (in 
our opinion) might bo tormou forensic jocularity. Por the occasion 
was certainly a solemn one. 

On the Commissioners taking their plaoi^s, after bowing to the Bar 
(by the way, I fancy their Ijordships must sometimes miss the cordial 
courtesy of the briefless brotherhood who have had to surrender their 
benches Others), there was a slight pause. My learned friends, 
the leaders on both sides, were present, but the witness-box was 
empty. Then it transpired that Mr. Pigott (a gentleman whose 
orosB-Gxamination, I think I may venture to say, without laying 
myself open to a charge of contempt, was becoming quite a feature 
in the case), had removed himself without giving reasonable notice of 
his intention so to do. Immediately Mr. Attoenet— -(by the way, 
how sincerely my learned friend Mr. Bolicitor must regret that he 
is not associated with his brother Law Officer of tlie Crown in this 
deeply interesting case)— had announced and proved that Mr. Pigott 
was non est, Sir CiLiRUfis Bussell, in his most persuasive manner, ! 





^ asked for a warrant 
for the witness’s ap- 

S rehension. To this 
le Bench consen- 
ted, after acknow- 
_ . - ^ lodging, in suitable 

Beady for a Box. terms, SitCeakles’s 

eloquence. Then there was quite a competition for a place in the 
witneae-box. Mr. Boaheb was Sir Richard’s candidate, and Messrs. 
Lewis, LAROtrcHERK, Parnei.l, and persons of lesser note were ready 
to repr«Mmt the other side. Ultimately JMr. Soakes appeared, and 
gave additional nartictilars about Mr. Pigott’s oorrespondenoe—a 
corre^ndenee always of a more or lees interesting character. After 
txsoaoK Lewis had been called, come an adjonmment— nay, I 
bwjve many adjoummenta—in fact, I do not think 1 should 
be far out if I describe the day’s proceeding as “intermittent 
idjonnonent.” The order was somewhat as follows: — !. Fiery 


address of Sir Chajii.eb RtrsBELL about something or other. 1. Mild 
remonstrauoe of the Bench. X Renewed fiery address. 4. Desire 
of Mr. Attornkt and “ the friends, with whom he was assocmted,” 
to oonsider their position, .5. Adjournment. Their Xordhhips’ 
appearances and disappearances were not only frequent;^ hut (from a 
spectacular point of view) most pleasing— the Commissioners seemed 
to he taking part in a new figure of a sort of for(m8ic set of legal 
Lancers. The “ setting” every time the CoTnmi.ssioner8 appeared on 
the Bench of the Judges to the Bar was fnll of a semi-gay and semi- 
gloomy grandeur. During thc' absenee of my lean^jtid (but slfghtly 
embarrassed) friend. Sir Hichaud WEnsrr.a, and tliose with whom ho 
was actingj my learned and laughter- leading friend, Mr. Lockwood, 
occupied ms place, and I have reasons for believing employed his 
briei leisure in preparing proofs that, had they been made exhibits 
in the case, womd, I fancy, have illustrated the situation in a manner 
entirely satisfactory to all parties. And heje I may note, that 
during the absence of the (Vonmissioners, their ever ooui^ous 
Secretary served as a truly admirable locum tenms. One of thjmost 
dramatic situations of a day full of pxcitemput was the moment 
when a loudly-talking audience were bushed to a deathly silence to 
hear the ever oourtcous Secretary ask (in tones at once solemn and 
business-like) for the name of the (’-onstahle who should he charged 
with the duty of apprehending Pigott. The day’s proceedings were 
brought to a pleasant (dose bu a morriipent-compelling joke of Sir 
James Hannen about “catcliing a bare,’VwhioIi sent me and the 
rest of my learned friends into hearty but respeetful convulsions. 

IFecineeday.—Agam the Court was crowded. Since the adjouni- 
ment it appeared Sir Richard Wkhstkk had devoted his whole 
attention— “ almost entirely • every second of his time”— to the 
grave matter olaiming their Lordships’ oonsideration. My learned 
friend handed to the Court a packet hearing a superscription, 
which was alleged te bo in the handwriting of Mr. IIiciiard 
Pigott. Sir 'J ames Hannen gave the nocessary permission to the 
ever courteous Secretary to read the dricuments which the packet was 
found to oontain, and the obliging official (with the zealous aid of 
talented assistants), carried out his Lordship’s instructions. The 
documents oonsisted of a signed confession, witnessed by Mr. Georqk 
Augustus B.iU.v, and a brief but cheery letter fnmi Mr, Pigott, 
pleasantly intimating that he “ w^ould wnte soon.” The A'CTORNKy- 
Gi%eral then made a statement, in which he presumed (and, if T 
may humbly suggest, rightly presumed) “that everyone would 
agree with him that no one ouuht to attach any weight to the 
evidence he (Pigott) liad given.” He further (’xpressod sincere 
regret, in which 1 think all of us (and I even ventui e to include the 
tiersous accused in the number), must have shared, that the letters 
received from Mr. Pigott had been published. Mr. Parnell 
was then called, and on osth denied the authenticity of the letters 
which had been imputed te him he had neither written them nor 
authorised them to ho written. He moreover gave evidenoo of his 
skill as an expert in the eomi>ari3on of penman ship. During the 
examination of this witness Sir Charles received assistanoti from my 
learned friend Mr. Asquith, whflse services in the case (if T may 
be permitted te suggest) have been of very great and very distinct 
value. My leamea friend’s loomed leader listened with the greatest 
attention te hi s J uuior’ s remark s. 

However, tliis did not create ^ 

surprise, as Sir Charles is weU 

known for tiie marked courtesy he ^ ^ v ^ ' ' 

invariably displays to those mem- < '™‘ ' uwi vf i 

hers of the Outer Bar who have 
the honour to act with him. y 
Shortly afterwards, as there v^rc / / 
no other witnesses ready for y:] 
examination, and Sir Richard 
Wkwster having also ex pressed a y 
desire for further time, the Court 
adjourned. Thus the iiroeeedings -jr. 
of this sitting only occupied about '.i 
forty minutes, and were not quite 
of so exciting a character os those 
of the previous day. Indeed the 
rising of their Lordships was at 
BO early an hour, that my learned 
friend 8ir Charlrb Hubbell 
did not consume his usual self- 
strengthening “ refresher ” — a 
compound in a soda-water glass, * 

that: fn-m a dirtanoo, nigW« 

some delicious preparation of ootfee. Howe ver (end I have no doubt 
my learned and laughter-leading friend^Mr. Lockwood, will confirm 
the assertion), the documents received from Mr. Pigott were in them- 
selves a “ refresher ” of a suffioiently supporting oharacter. | 

FV»dh^.~Only formal evidence and paper-reading. However, the 
law-loving spectators were cheered by the promise that an important 
statement would be made to them on the following Tuesday. I 

I Pump-handle CourL {Signed) A. Briefless, Junior, 
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REALA. 


^ 4iu>thcr ^tvdy from Life, after " LUaUf , 

Shj came among: ua with a flourish of trumpets, and 
we hav(g never blen able to get rid of her since. We 
have leaped over her, careered aroungl her, and yelled at 
her. Yet there was nothing very remarkable about her. 

I think something was wrong with her hair. But she had 
those lustrous and transluoeirt eyes, like great saucers 
of whelks, which thrill yet confound the unobservant < 
swetator with a sense as of some remote and ill-disoi- 
plined longing. She had curious notions on subject 
of dress, and it was never oasy to say exactly what she 
had TOt on. ^metimes she would appear in a sort of 
loose hed-curtain that fitted her like a sack ; sometimes 
in a cretonne tea^own houillonn^^ with a niching of 
antimacassars ; buwhatever she wore it was sure to be 
staring and inappropriate, “ It isn’t the clothes that 
moke the woman, out the woman that makes the clothes,” 
she said to me one afternoon, throwing off with her rich 
aluminium laugh one of t »)80 profound philosophical 
aphorisms that used to fall from her so plentifully at 
about tliis time ; and we aU clapped our han^ and capered 
after her. 

It was at a garden-imrty at the Bishop’s that I first 
met her.'^d Ae was in one of her absent moods. A 
performance of Punch and Judy had been provided for 
the entertainment of the guests, and she was seated 
opix>Bite this watching the progress of the story with a 
rapt and earnest gaze, slowly helping herself the mean- 
while from tt largo plate of mullins that she had uncon- 
sciously nppropnated and held on her lap. At length she 
reachewthe last half-slice that made up the dozen, and 
apparently realised the feat she had accomplished, for 
sno rose with an impatient swotu) of her head, and made 
for the house. 1 d(jn’t think she can have hoen fooling 
ary well after that, but we wore anxious to see wliat she 
would bo up to next, and we followed her. IIeala was 
in a curious mood that afternoon. She found the dear 
g(wd old Bishop fast asloep in an American rooking-ohoir 
with his foot on the drawing-room manteli)ieoe ; and sho 
tilted him out of it under the grate. W o quickly resoued 
him, and sat him up on a sora, and rubbed his' legs for 
him, but on being informed what had happened, he only 
smiled feebly ana shook his good old head and said, “ It 
was so like ICkala I ” Reala meantime was sunremcly 
unconscious of the whole incident. Sho had taken the 
red-hot poker from the fire, and in a dreamy abstracted 
manner was drawing patterns with it on a blue satin ’ 
ottoman. On one of us pointing out to her tJic damage she ] 
was doing, she suddenly looked up with a surprised smile, 
and saying. ‘ ‘ Bear me, I thought I was stirring the lire ! ” i 
deposited the poker, stiU red-hot, in the gold-fish globe, i 
In less than two minutes tho fish were boiled, and as she = 
swept out of tho room, humming tho refrain of a low 1 
music ‘hall comic song, wo all with one accord, echoed the j 
good old Bishop’s words, and said, “How like Reala!” ] 

* « • « • 

But a great change had come over Rkala latterly. We i 
hod all noted it, and agreed that her moral nature had ^ 
undergone a pantomimic- transformation scene. The truth ^ 
wwi she had met JicKiiyMAJ^DKK. I don’t know where she 1 
picked him up. “ I just saw him. and went for him,” < 
Risala had said to me one day, with her own marvellous 1 
inoisiveness of expression, when I asked her about him, 
She hod found him at the Pauper’ s Cosmopolitan Palace i 
of Superfluous Delights, a colossal undertaking to which i 
he had been appointed managing director. She was at that 
time thinking of putting J^radiAaie’s Railway OmdeioXa 
bknk verse, and I fancy she went to him to give her a i 
hint or two how to set aiiout it. They took in tho half- < 
^nny papers at the palace, and so she would naturally ( 
have had these to fall back upon as' a library of i 
reference. 

But it was a peculiar institution. It had been founded i 
by several miiuonnaires, for the pu™»o of supplying 
indigent paupers with useless commodities. These were i 
arnving all day, at the fremt entrance, in waggon-loads ; < 

BAa flvsa/ivntici 4^i\ i 



WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 

Ife . “By Jove, it 'h the urst Tiir.\(i 1 i; ever pAiNTr.it !~and I’ll tki/l 
T oij what; I’ve a hood mind to vjive it ts Mart Moiuson for her ^VKD‘ 

DINO I’RESENT ! ” 

IRs f ^ ifey . “Oh, RUT, MY Love, 'i he Morisonh havk always rkkn no 

HOSFITABLE TO UM I YoU OUOHT TO GIVE HER A liKAL pRKHEN'r, YOU KNOW — 

A Fan, or a Scen mjottlk, or .someihino of that most!” 

blacking-bottles, polishing -paste, jewellery of tho most delicate description, 
kitchen utensils, cases of British wiae, and a tliousand-aiid-onc other miscel- 
laneous articles. 

Here Reala would sit watohmg J erhtmander as he rushed raving about tho 
room, tearing Ms hair, and maddened by •tho confusion and diwirder which ho 
was powerless to control. They would be for hours together like this, then ho 
would suddenly start up and say, ‘ ‘ There is no means of getting a sandwich in 
this confounded establishment : let us come to tho railway dujfet round tho 
comer, and have a regular champaguo luncheon.” Rkala asked no queitions, 
but followed him. And this went on daily. But things oamo to an end at last. 

One afternoon, when the cuHtomary champagne luncn was over, and they had 
returaed again to his quarters, JEitaTMANDKa, looking at her almost savagely, 
said, “I toll you what, this can’t go on.’[ 

Rkala faced Mm steadily, and drank him in with her large melting saucer eyes. 

“ Can’t you guess ? ” he hissed, slowly. Then he groaned and tore his hair, 
and rolled about the floor, in a paroxysm of unoontrollable emotion, knocking j 
over chairs and tables as he proceeded, and scattering pearls, pork chops, 
diamonds, imtcnt medicines, mechanical toys, and now potatoes in ever|r direc- 
tion in his progress. Rkala got on a choir and watched him . 


and JEfiBYKAJmEB’s spacious eight- windowed room, to 
which they were continually being transferred, afforded 
apeotacle of chaos and confusion that defies description. 

Rilendid Louis Thirteenth silk-brocaded furmture 
of the apartment was literally covered with pUea of jam 
tar^ dimonds, pork chops, heads of celery, unstrung 
ps»m, rich Eastern sRks, choice olffete de rertu, patent 


tion in his progress. Rkala got on a choir and watched him . 

I “I guess,” she said softly, to herself, “ I had better get out of this.” Then 
I she left him. 

I After this, she disapi)eared for several years ; but one evening, when we had 
j invited a few dozen fnends to meet tho Bishop at a quiet little dinner, she sud- 
I denly turned up with the railway omnibus, and took us all by surprise. We 
rushed at her in a body, gave her three cheers, and carried her up in triumph 
to the drawing-room. She bounded from us, and came down with a heavy 
piroueUe upon the )^od old Bishop’s toe. He started with the pain, aisd, rubbing 
nis glasses, said, “ Why I bless me, if this isn’t Reala I ” “ xcs, my liord,” she 
answered, chucking him, in her old familiar manner, playfully under tbs chin— 
“and, what is more, I ’ve come to stay for six months.” She liad— for she is with 
us still —and how we shall ever get nd of her ag^n— Goodness on^ knows ! 
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LlTTLf] FLIErS LETTEJl. 

I “ T}mv i« no fioubt abouf it. There is a diatinct and steady 
I flotdiue n- (.he f.im«'-Iionoured office of a Chaporon ; and, as far 
as w<! can (hen* is crory prospect that this much-maligTied, 

' Jon^r-sijff'cnn^' individual will soon ctwisc to exist.”— TAc Lady. 


DUE SOUTH. 

, Moitte Cablo, ^hruary^ 1869. 


Ml' dear Mr.^ Vunch^ J must shout J/tp.' Hurrah! 
You really dwi’t know' how delighted we are^ 

To mid there ’ s a prosjxjct, at no distant day, 

(If ondiu^f the grim ehaperonical sway : 

When girls will be able to do as they please^ 

With no one to counsel, or worry, or tease ! — 

When 1 inay sit mking with Someone alone. 
Unmindful of frowns from a prim f'haperoin 



if I ’m at the Play, in the smiirtesi, of frocks. 

And liKUTiE should chance to look in at our box : 

(He’s tali and e.x;iravagant, well-dressed and dear — 

A poor younger son, who has noth' no a year /) 

I know why he cornea, for he ’h bored with the play, 

I see, by his eyes, what ho 's longing to say — 

Tlnvugh forced to rejily in my frigidest tono, 

1 wish I could strangle my stiff Cjiaperon I 

’Tis hard that 1 always am under her thrall. 

That I ne’er can oBeivpe at a rout or a ball ; 

She VOW'S I shall dance w'itU Sir Chaulkm Clauiiiveuf., 
Because he’s a banker with thousands a year I 
lie ’h fat, and he ’h gouty-,/M«f look at his shoes — 

If Alov should aak mo, I 'm bouml to refu.se ! 

Though none can vahn better than he, I must own 
Such ivurtners are gall to my sharp Chaiveron ! 

Tier eye is a piercer, which /ew can evade — 

\ loalhe-d her last ^Sunday at Prayer-Book Parade! 
When lluiUTiK. who tried to look good, 

Pound all his nice siveecnes were misunderstood. 

She saw ihrorgh mt/ semblance of hfiHghty disdain — 
He spelled for an invite to luncheon in vain / 

How 1 longed for .siunc iKiw'tu' to swiftly dethrone 
And quite disestahiish my strict Chtixierori! 

Thank goodness, the Vhaperon' s dynasty ’a past, 

And there is some chance of enjoyment at last! 

Her dull, rigid reign let us try to forget, 

The irksome restraint of her cold etifpiette : 

For we will decide what is quite comme il faut, 

The men to be danced with, the peoi>le to know I 
8(), dear Mr. Punch, lot it widely he known, 

In future a girl is her own Chaperon I 


h Fltckmohe. “ How have you done r ’ 1 ask, as I am ooUeotiiJg all tne i^rma- 
tion I can about the country^so to speak, i|» which I am about to try my lortune. 

“Pretty fair,” answers Hodgkins. ‘^Not bad,” says Pbtebson. V Might 
have been worse,” observes Flickmork. 

“ l^st five hundred louis first day,” says Hodgkins, looking sharply at his 
two friends. , ^ i 

I smile sympathetioally. Five hundred ! Hear me, a large sum to lose. And 
I began to think that X ’d better retieot before I tempt the hazard of roulette, 

“ Wo picked it up next day, though,” puts in Petbeson, also looking round 
at his companions, and smiling. 

“And the ^cond day were two thousand to the good,” says Fuckmoee. 
“Hot pounds— Touis : but not bad business even in that.” 

Ilad business, inaeed ! I wish it would happen to even in francs— or 
half francs, for the matter of that. I am eager to know the system. 

“ Well,” answers Hodgkins, “ you see it’s a little difficult to ex^in and 
to carry out, unless you ’re really going in for it. Perhaps you ’a hardly 
understand it.” 

Well, I think my powers of ooinpreliension are quite up to this ; I mean that, 
if these three chaps, who are mere fliineurs on the lace of the earth (except when 
they are in their business in the City) can master the system, I ’m iiretty sure 
that I can. 

“ Can ’t you give me an idea of it ? ” I ask, almost piteously. 

“Well,’’ says Flickmork, “it takes a day to carry out properly, even with 
luck, and it requires three fellows to play it. Wo ’ro a Syndicate, and wo bring 
in live hundred apiece. Lose that, we stop.” 

Thank you. Much obliged. I needn’t trouble them for their system, as I 
am not “ three single gentlemen rolled into one,” and so can’t be a Syndicate. 

Tliey are going in to the Casino, and pass me on the steps. How what shall 
I do 'f' While I am meditating on my plan of campaign. Lord Arthu%Stone- 
lUiOKK, passing me hurriedly, cries. “Halloa, old chap, going in to break the 
Bank, eh F ” I rep]j', ns he halts for a second by the door, as carelessly as I 
can. as if I hadn’t quite decided whether 1 should let the Bonk have another 
day’s grace or not. — “Well, I don’t know.” And then I pay him. the com- 
pliment of asking “ what he is going to do,” as if to imply that my movements 
shall be decided by his. 

“ Oh.” says he, in an off-hand manner. “I’m just going in for a flutter 
before dinnor. Only taking in five hundred louis.” 

I nod to him pleasantly, and he passes in, and disappears, “ Only five 
hundred louis to play with before dinner I ” I am debating with myself 


lUiOKK, passing me hurriedly, cries, 
Bank, eh F ” I rep\y, ns he halts i 


Bitaii no uoumuu vy rnn. 

“ Oh.” says he, in an off-hand manner. “I’m just going in for a flutter 
before dinner. Only taking in five hundred louis.” 

I nod to him pleasantly, and he passes in, and disappears, “ Only five 
hundred louis to play with before dinner I ” I am debating with myself 
whether I shall put on three live-franc pieces all at once, or extend the opera- 
tion as they used to do the torture of the raok by doing it in three turns. 
Shall I sBvp at three five-franc pieces, or shall I go on to six F Let me see— 
five live-franc pieces are a sovereign, and therefore ten make two sovereigns. 
I wish one ooula make two sovereigns — and that one he myself. 

First Decision.— I settle that it is better to have the ten fivo-frano pieces in 
ray pocket, in case 1 want to play. 

Second Deemon. — The number of my coat is 200. I ’ve often heard that a 
man backing the number of his coat, or multiple of it, or some division of it, 
makes a heap of money. Happy Thought. Trv it. I ask Smithson, who has 
been an hahitu^ for years, how he would divide 200 so as to make it into playable 
numbers. Smijhson, with an air that inspires me with confidence, says offhand, 
“ Put on the six premiers— that includes the two—on the middle dozen, so does 
that — on the pair, which includes the 20, and on zero, that ’s your game,” And, 
nodding knowingly to me, he walks awav with the satisfied air of a man who 
has done the best he can for a friend, and who, throwing off the reaponsibilitiy 
there and then, leaves the friend to do the best he can for himself, I note it 
down, and determine to act upon it. It is, one fiver— I mean one five-franc 
picce—that is, four-and-twopenoe, only it sounds more sporting to speak of them 
as “ fivers” — one fiver on the first six numbers, another on the middle dozen, 
another on “ oven,” and another on zero. Good. Stay— that makes four all at 
onoe, and I oidy intended to put on three. If I lose these, then on go four 
more — lliat’a eight— and I shall only have two left. 


more — lliat’a eight— and I shall only have two left. 

I decide to change a third sovereign— just as- well to have fifteen “ fivers V 
(silver fivers) in my pocket as ten. 

I enter tho niom. 1 walk up to the Changers’ bureau, and get my fifteen French 
live-franc pieces in exchange for three beautiful golden English sovereigns. 
It doesn’t seem fair, to begin with. I look upon them as counters, and three 


’ll' 1 ’ve no appetite,” says Mrs. IL, “ I always find 
the host thing to take is a glass of nice Manila Sherry Their’ 

and Auacouda Bitters, about half-an-hour before dinner,” - 


sovereigns seems a lot of money to pay for fiftwn counters. I go to a rouUUe* 
table in first room. Crowd. No getting near it. I see Peterson with a pile 
of gold before him, looking very serious ; behind him stand Hodgkins and 


Bo-Peep in the Peere. 

Lord Carnarvon would keep 
Front the Peers all “ black sneep ; ” 

Says Salibbuet, “ Where will you find them P 
tiiem alone, 

There are few, almost none, — 

Best gf' on our way, anff not mind them ! ” 


Flickmore. Their eyes are on the table, They don’t see me. Next moment 
the croupier cries out something that 1 don’t catch, and the effect of it is that 
a lot of money is swept off one way, a lot another, and then HoiiGiaNS and 
Flickmork seem to breathe again as Peterson has notes and gold pushed 
towards him with the crouvi^s rake. Somehow 1 don’t like this table. 1 
leave it. I don’t even visit the one opposite, and enter the middle room. Her^ 
the table at the lower end has an attraction for me. Some one standing bjn 
one of the croupiers just moves out, and leaves a momentary vacancy, sniiw 
fate seems to point out to me as the veiw place for mo. It it almost m;>poixto 
pair, which just suits my plan, the only difficulty being to get at the ofther end 
of the table, and deposit my five-franc piece on the middle dozen, and to get 
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it back ag:am, with the oompaniea which it ought to win, from that 
> distance *111 ^wety. At the tables I have often heard of old French 
womeiL ooUaring doesn’t belong to them ; and then, indiMantly 

protesting that the expostolatijig Englishman had tried to rob them. 

This»rather sets^ against the middle dozen. Also somehow I 
iion’t fazAy zero. If I snub the mid(^ dozen and zero, then 1 only 
need rislj two fivers each time, and thif will give me more sport for 
my money. And, after all, on the middle dozen you only get two to 
one, and the odds against zero ^umi^ up are greater tnan against 
anything else on the table. Besides, Instead of losing four each time, 
1 should only lose two. For all these excellent reasons I decide to 
follow only half of my.friend’s advice, and I select the »ix pr9mier$ 
md.pair. When shaJl I begin ? No time like the present. Now: 
this next turn, I brace up my nerves, I give a nod that the Duke of 
Wellinoton, at Waterloo, might have copied, when he shut up 
his telescope with a snap and gave the word to charge, and produofeig 
two five-franc pieces^lTloan over the man in front, and with a polite 
“ Pardon, M’sieur I take his rake from him, and push my piece on 
to pair, nearly jobbing him in the eye with the handle as 1 draw the 
instrument back again. Elderly Frenchman looks up angrily. I 
feel hot and awkward : I for^oe a duel, and so give him a snming 
apology to turn away bis wrath (which it doesn’t), and then catching 
the croupier's eye— not with the rake this time, but figuratively with 
my eye— I ask him to shove my other five-franc piece on to six 
premiers, which he does with a careless air as if it didn’t matter two- 
pence to bijp (and it doesn’t), or to anybody (no more it does except 
. to myself and family), what becomes of this absurd stake. 

Then I draw back, fold my arms, try to appear utterly indifferent, 
look round the table to see if I can siwt a friend to nod to, fail, ana 
then 1 keep my eye on my pieces, and stoically await the issue. 
“ Rien ne vu plus ! click I— it is over. middle dozen 

and uneven. Thank you— five-frano pieces, fare ye well I 

Two i^re on the same. Same business of iobbing Frenchman ’s 
eye witlnrake, catching croupier’s eye, folding arms, awaiting ver- 
dict — which .... nineteen / 


^ in puy. 

Mt dear Mr. PtwcH, 

As the most recently produced piece at the Brinoess’s will, 
no doubt; sooner or later, find its way to the Provinces. 1 mve you a 
few particulars for the information of all England, Scotland. Ireland, 
Indi^ and the Colonies. It is “a new Romantic Drama,’’ and also 
“ a Tale of the Turf ; ” it is called JVow-a-Doys, on^ is written by 
Mr. Wilson Bxrrktt (again to quote from the programme), ‘\the 
most popular actor of the age.” far ns incident is oonoemed, it is 










“ 


Now-a-Dtty», 


Thank you. Exeunt second supply. Upon my word, I think I ’ll 
try the whole lot at once. Six premiers— zero (hate zero)— pair— imd 
middle dozen. I do. Middleton comes up at the minute. “ Doing 
any good ? ” he oaks. 1 shrug my shoulders, As I turn round, the 
number is called— I don’t see what it is— hut whatever it was, I ^d 
that it was neither zero, nor pair, nor middle dozen, nor six premiers^ 
and all my pretty chicks are gone at one fell swoop. No, 1 ’U limit 
myself to two. It’s quite enough to lose at a time. And those two 
shall be— stay .... shall 1 change my plan— evidently 1 ’m not in 
luck. Wish X hadn’t asked Smithson how to divide 200. Also wish 
1 ’d never heard that some gamblers choose the number of the ticket 
given them for their coat, and have irnmeusc luck with it. Stupid 
story : it ’s stories like this that lead one so astray. 

My last two, I object to zero. The first six havo played me false. 
The middle dozen can no longer be trusted. Impair lias once stood 
my friend. Suddenly the number 10, which has nothing whatever 
to do with my calculations, seems to stand out from the rest, and 
invito me. It absolutely seems to say, “ Put five francs on me, and 
one on the red.” My whole plans are deranged. Nineteen is staring 
at me. “You’ll regret not planking down on me,” it says. 

Messieurs, faites le jeuf” “jPWtes/ ’ Fate it is. Ouoe more 
“ pardon,” and I job the irate Monsieur in the eye with the end of 
the rake. On to the 19 plump, en ptein. Already I see the croupier 
preparing to pay me thirty-five times niy stoke. Shall I put 
another, the owier— and the last— on something ? If so, on what ? 
The ball is whizzling round I The st^oond— shall I on zero ? Smith- 
son said uro— it was ;part of his original plan— as 1 catch the 
croupier's eye— an inspiration. ** Six premihrs, s’il vous pldit^’-- 
he pushes it on just where I would give any amount— another five 
francs to reoaU it. The croupier opposite say^ inexorably, Rien 
ne va plus ! ” and— click I .... . zero ! ! Ha ! ha 1 and I was 
within an aoe of putting on zero. 0 Smithson I When 1 tell you 
that, after asking your advice, I ’ve not acted on it, you will think 
I ’ve been making a fool of yon— and of myself. 

Shall I change another sovereign? And try another table? I 
will, I go to the mamoian who warily examines and changes the 

f old into silver behina the pigeon-hole of the bureau, and get my 
ve-frano pieces. Odd I this time os I slip them into my pocket, I 
feel as if I’d won them from the man behind the pigeon-hole, and 
som^ow, I eiperienoe the pleasant sensation of having somehow or 
anothei^ot the best of him in a bar)rain. To which table shall 1 
go ? plan shall I pursue ? With Smithson’s I can only play 

once with four francs, and if I lose, then once with one. At this 
moment ufl comes Bynolhioh. 



M Now and Then. 

^ A Lmia while ago the Knights of the Modem Roimd Table, were, 
joootding to Mi* Chimbhrmiji, “ withb sight of eaoh other.” Now 
(poBMiOidiy speaktng) to be taking sights ai eaoh 


very like Flying Scud and The Odds—imo sporting Dramas that 
wer^exoeedingly popular some ten or twenty years ago. There is 
also a savour aoout it of the Rm of Luck, which was produced a 
little while back at Drury Lane. The dialogue is rather uneven— 
some of it not very good ; some of it veiyr far from bad. The author 
introduces us to a strange set, in which are included a “heavy 
father,” who makes an honest livelihood by gambling ; a pathetic 
bookmaker, who is the bosom friend of a country squire ; a masher 
jockey, who is joyfully accepted as the said squire’s son-in-law ; and 
a wicked baronet, whose better naturo oomes well to the fore in the 
last Act. So far as 1 am aware, it is not a very correct realisation of 
modern society. . To go into details, the scenery is excellent, and tlie 
acting quite as good as the piece deserves. Mr. Atotin Melford 

f reatly distinguishes himself in tht^part of a low- class betting man. 
t is a very clever sketch, and quite worth seeing. Mr. Wilson 
Barrei'T (who reminded me not a little of Mr. W kkdon Oiiobbmith), 
appears in a character that I fancy is intended to be more comic than 
tragic, but of this 1 will not bo sure. Mr. Gj<:oh«r Bahuett is the 
iiatnctio htK)kmakcT, and certainly the creation is an interesting one. 
StiU 1 think the two brothers might swop parts with advantage. 
Miss Grace Hawthorn K, “ the sole lessee of the theatre,” is also 
included in the oasto. I may add that the “ most iiopular actor of 
the age,” although fairly amusing in the last scene (©specially when 
ho condescended to show nothin&but his legs kicking over a hoarding), 
was more to ray taste as the Silver King, or even in Hfimlet, I shall 
not be surprised if Now^a-Days is very well attended during Lent. 

The Yeomen of the Guard is going merrily at the Bavoy. The 
music ii^roves on acquaintance, and the acting is excellent all 
round. Sir Arthur, 1 fancy, will not bo required to supply any- 
th^ better to fill this popular house for a very loim time to come. 

Weather, as 1 write, nitterly cold, consequently I shiver as I siga 
myself, once more at home, The Critic from the HkA-RTH, 


What Next ? 

{By a Votary of the Weed.) 

These Leagues are just getting too doosed despotic. ^ 

There are Ijeagues against Landlords, and Imguea against Drink ; 
And now here ’s another called “ Anti-Narootio,” 
i Whose object-;'Oonfound it I— is— what do you think ? 

To put out our pipes, and taboo our Tobacco f 
By Jove, Mr. Punch, ’tis too much of a joke I 
Many I^iagues we to faddist, fanatic, and quack owe. 

But this ?— Well, thank goodness, it must “ end in Smoke I ” 

^ 

A Mwsino Collie.—** Ionorahub ” writes to say that he went to 
the Collie Show held last week at St. Stephen’s Hall, Westminster, 
and was disappointed. Among all the CoUies, he didn’t find a 
single CiBBBR. « ^ 




- 

NORTH AND SOUTH. 

{Dlffrrc.nccH oj Dialect,) 

The " Macwhuitk'cy.'* ' ' Wkki., my niiAw wkk Esolisii liADDii-; ! Hium; have I come a’ the way to T.,ont)ON to veesit y^m niriD 
Fkvtuer ANi> MrriiRU, that BiuHMan yk. with ’em to her me ik TuuuMNrrmxTUT laht year— wiiickk yk rode a CocKiiouaK on 
MV Knee I D’ve unNu the noo?” 

7 V<a hraw IVvc KngHuh l.aiilic, “On NO — T don’t mind you—kot a bit. I'l ’k Vava ash Mamma!" 


Oil, for any Boreas-cuni-Eurufl, 

IVLOVV ri\ liOREAS, B1X)AV IT! ihough as fiorco as Haucouict’s hot 

A I’oAiN Man s Ode to Maiioii, should^ clear* the atmosphere, and 

“ It ia an ill witul thiit blows nobody good,” cure US 

Of this epidemic I 

“ Koarino mewm of dalTwiil and crocus ! ” « « . - , 

(As I think you oiioo wore dubbed by J his fierce Saturnalia of SpitefulnoBS, 

TVinnyson,) •' This base Billingsgate ot mutual “ Blating,” 

Clear u» of foul cants that blind and choke us, Rt>bs the dawning Spring of all delightful- 
And you ’ll earn our beuison. ’Tis oaphyxiatiiig. [ness— 

^’our East Wind is an ill wind to most of us, these mad M.P.’s, all blare and blether, 
Torment to our lips, our lungs, our livers ; Madly bent on mutual provoking, 

Giving to the suffering hnmiin host of us While in all this fury of foul weather, 

Shook, and smarts, and shivers. I'ublio spint’s choking ! 


Vet if you will only waft away from us 
Much til at makes our public life so hateful, 
Blow the foul miasmas of the day from us, 
Wo shall be (luito grateful. 

IJi'e, dfear March, ia getting too mephitic. 

Clear us, if you can, of Mcurril shindy, 
Party Piisquin, and log-rolling critic, 

SiKiuter wild and windy. 

Blow away the blatant Bohnerges, 

And the perorating piihllo liar. 

Yes, the on vernal verdure verges, 
whiff from budding briar 

iSoon shall greet ur when abroad we wander ; 

B ut there" s an ef Iluvium foul and sickening— 
’Tis tho pestilential breath of Blander, 

Dailj^ hourly thickening. 


Blow tliese big and little jiarty papers, 
Basely slanaering and boldly lying, 
Whilst amidst their mean, malignant i 
Common sense seems dying ! 


VERY Oj;./>.-ACIOUSI 
“Ho! Lictors, clear the wayl’^ This is 
just what the Lictors at tho Oxford revival 
of Julitts Ccesar failed to do. They didn’t even 
” clear ” the Curtain, but got their “ fasces” 
mixoil up with it in such a curious fasoion 
that the audienoe tittered. Probably they were 
not aware that Lictors and “ sticks have 
been connected from the earliest classical ages. 

Then, weren’t there too many women and 
children about tho stage y We confess not to 
know much about these classical occasions, but 
surely when a revolution was going on, all the 
little Homan girls didn’t appear in the streets? 
Anyhow while was making his funeral 

oration they seemed superfluous. 

Mr. Alma Tadema must have revelled in 
that Scene of the Forum 1 He and Mr, Hall 
between them have made an admirable thing 
out of it. Tho Temple of Janus and the 


Blow the whole yUe, venomon. fraternity, Canttol m ^e baok^d a^ piot^^, 

Tools of huokster (treed or party profit; ““ «> " ft® 1^®“™ in front-so-oaUed, 

Who, foriience, woSld make to ^eternity 
Plblio life a Tophet! 

Yes, loud March, I own I do not love you ; .Some old Homan wag had equally 

But I ’d brave your asthma and bronchitis l^^^ted PJ^turesof beaks on tbeped^tal I Very 
If you ’d 80 atter-« the task above you ? disrMpeoUu] ! Perhaps one of the 

Malice’s mephitis. children before-mentioned as pervading the 

lierformanoe did it. ^ ^ 

Cant, end calumny, and mean mendacity, As a whole, the play was goo4, and interest- 
Oloud our civic atmosphere — all know it. ing. Lovers of the Bard might haTe done 

If March winds can clear the foul opacity, much worse than take a return- ticket to the 

Blow it, Boreas, blow it ! Isis to see it. 
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JUST OFF! 




RiDK HKIi ON TUE SnAFKLE, ToM I Don't HIDE IIRK ON THE ClJUn T' 

Hano your Curb and Snaffle ! I ’ve knoucih to bo to Rum irsn on tjis Sadplx! 


WHAT MR. PUNCirS MOON 8AM^ 

EIGHTH EVENING. 

“ There is a Blind Man whom 1 know very well,” the Moon told 
Mr, Punch, ” Ho has never seen mo, but I have seen him for many 
years now. All his do^s I have known, too— some of th m really 
intimately, for most dogs are in the habit of leliinv me their private 
affairs, when they are tied up alone and I am at leisure to listen h) 
their grievances. One dog of his was a particular friend of mine, 
and it is about him that I am going to tell you this evening. He 
was a terrier, with long bluish hair, and a face that somehow 
always put me in mind of a pansy. His master had trained him 
very well, and he was natnrally intelligtint. Every morning when 
the Blind Man left his lodging, the dog would take him to a corner, 
whore the omnibus passed, and, when he had seen him safely inside, 
would run away across the Park, and wait for his master there ; and 
when the omnibus arrived, and put him down, the dog’s leash was 
fastened on again, and ho led the Blind Man to a certain passage 
btihind a church, whore he sits all day and makes nets, I have seen 
this myself on many a morning, whori 1 have lieon up later than usual. 
And the dog would lie by his side with a tin cup under his chin, 
and, whenever a passer-by droprwd a coin in the cup, the dog 
would thump his thanks with nis tail' on the pavement. He 
was, of course, deeply attached to his master. One night, when 
I came out as usual, and looked down into the deep narrow passage, 
I found the Blind Man sitting all alone ; and for many nights after 
that he sat there, netting by the light of a candle stuck in a lump 
of clay, with no dog by his side. The fact was, that some thief (who 
must have been more wicked than most thieves) had stolen the poor 
man’s dog, However, before very long, a kind-hearted person gave 
him another— a great ugly lurcher this new dog was, who would not 
wag his tail even for silver, and who growled, and showed his teeth, 
H any stranger attempted to pat him. Btill, he was honest and faith- 
fnL m his way, and nis master soon grew used, and even attached 
J»mm, 

■ “ WeB, and this is my real story One evening, long after this, I 

w uiother dog oome hurrying down the passage, and I recognwed 
I mm instantly— ’it was the pansy*faeed temer, the one that had been 
] to Gruelly stolen. He was greatly ohangedjjuid, 1 am glad to say, 
I for the better, since I bad seen bun last. Then be bad been gaunt, 


and his coat harsh, and uncared for ; now ho was sleek and smooth, 
he wore a silver collar, and his hair was carefully parted all down 
the middle of his back. But, for all that, he seemed overjoyed at 
getting hack again to his old master, and tlie leash, and the tin cup, 
and lying still all day, and he danced round him, barking violently, 
and leaping up frantically to fondle and caress him. 

“The Blind Man sat there, puzzled. Ho could, only recognise 
ohjectH by tbo touch ; and this silky-eoated. well-fod animal, did 
not remind him in the least of his shaggy oltl servant — he imagined 
! it was some gentleman’s pet, who had taken a Budden fancy to him. 
I longed to tell him who it was ; hut a x>oor Moon can’t do every- 
thing, and I found I could not make him understand me. 

“All at once the original dog saw his successor, and grasped the 
sitnatioii in an instant. Before he could take his old place, he must 
drive the in^uder away— so, tlfough he was no matcUrfor the lurcher, 
he flew at him furiously. 

” There was a terrible combat ; the oopjicrs flew out of the tin cup, 
and went rolling and chinking over the flagstones; the lurcher, 


though hampered hy his chain, fought Bnvagely. and the iianey- 
faced terrier was generally undermost, though that was, in some 
ways, better for him, for then he esoaTjed the heavy stick with 
which the Blind Man laid about 1dm in all directions. 

“The fight could only end in one-way ; the lurcher was so much 
stronger, and the original dog seemed to get so much more than his 
share of the stick. He fought on as long as he could, but at last he 
saw that ho was beaten, and must give it up. 8o he disengaged 
himself, all tom and bleeding, crept up to his master’s side, and 
licked his hand once more, in token of forgiveness and farewell, 
and then limped away, whining, intii the darkness, while the 
lurcher, still gioimbling, coiled himself up, and, after licking his 
wounds a little, went h) sleep. 

1 think,” concluded the Moon, “ that the defeated dog wontbaok 
to his new owners, where he was certainly much better off, and he 
has certainly never returned to the nassage again. I am sorry for 
him, nevertheless, and I wish ho could have been allowed to stay.” 


“English as she is Spoke.”— -Anglo-Saxon is being hurriedly 
acquired in Biarritz in honour of the Queen’s visit. A shopkeeper 
ali^y hopes “ to (e a riUi person ” before Her Hajsstt’s departure. 
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BELGRAVIA V. BOHEMIA; 

^ Or., Art and Advertisement. 
ScENB-j-^ ^ludio, ^ The Bohemian epeala 
So hie motui*e ’s sold, and mine isn’t ! 

Well, 1 qprn it is rrfther a blow. 

IWy coat IS so painfully shabby, | 

And my^rien^ are so painfully low. 

They say that I keep in the backgi-ound, 
Don’t put myself forward enough, 

Io»r these are tlie days of advertisement, 
Paragraph, Posters, and Puff. 

Well, no one can say that of Atm, 

No bushel hides ki$ Jittle light ; 

Jle^e nobbled the Press pretty well. 

And perhaps, after aU, he is right— 

There ’s nothing Ae’s kept from the Papers, 
Nothing he ’« ever ooaiioeard. 

Except, p’raps, his talent for painting, 

And that is— as yet— unreveal’d. 

You may road of the servants he keeps 
Of bis butler, and coachman, wnd groom ; 

Of the size of the bed that he sleeps in. 

And how many sleep in a room. 

Of the lemony-pink of the doorway. 

The liall with its luminous mauve : 

And the duek- weedy green of the ooudoir, 
'And the soft yellow- tin ted alcove. 

'rho lamp that ’s so quaint and artistic, 

With it;S gcntlo and soft diffused light— 

8o soft that you can’t see to read by it, 

And certninly can’t see to write, 

You can read of tlio terrible quarrel 
He had nith bis whilom dear friend 
When one of tliera waiitcjd to borrow 
And t’other dear friend wouldn’t lei.d. 

You can road of the parties he gives, 

Anu the drosses tJie fine ladies wear, [them. 
With the names of the firms who 8Ui)plicd 
And a list of the “ smart” people there, 

Home two or three ladies of title, 

Who really don’t know why they go ; [deer, 
‘‘ But those artists you know, arc so odd. 
And quaint in their ways, don’t-oher know.’ 
Then forsooth he declaims about Art , 

The Beautiful, Chaste, and Sublime ; 

How Art must be kept Pure and Holy; 

Art is not for nou\ but all time ! ! 

Faugh ! why can’t he try and be plainer, 

And placard himself once for all 
With sauces, and boots, and mix’d pickles, 
On ev’ry street-hoarding and wall 'i 
But why should I bother about him, 

It ’h no use to snarl and to whine ; 

If he choob<j8 to crawl in the gutter, 

It ’» surely no bus’ness of mine. 

What reason have I got to grumble ? 

I ’m not badly off as 1 am. 

What I ’vc earned, I have honestly earned, 
And never by shoddv or sham. 

I ’ve plenty of friends at my back, 

Tho’ you wouldn’t'desoribo them as “ smart 
But they ’ve brains and, moreover, they ’vc 
what 

Rome “ smart” people haven’t— a heart, 

8o I think I '11 go quietly on 
Independent and free wmle I can, 

After all, tho’ my coat is so sliabby , 

There ’s sometbing in being a Man ! ! 

I wonder now if he remembers 
The old student days long ogo;— 

There were four of us chumming together 
in a little back-street in Soho— 

How hungry we were in those days, 

And how seldom we had any meat, 

Wh^ we hadn’t we eat baked potatoes 
All hot,” from a can in the stiwt 
I wonder now if he would coma 
And SUP with us three as of yore ? 

^ 0 ! I don’t think he ’d like baked ixitatocs, 
gud b^r from the public next door. 












“A STRICT REGARD FOR TRUTH," 

Nephew. "Hold up, Uncle I People ’ij, think you ’he Sorkwed ! ” 

Unde {the tUcelding Brealfoxf. kadhmi hUariom'). “Shckkw'd! No, no, iSnEoncHH ! No* 
.sh’ bad ’hh that I 'Shame time — don’ lkVh be ** — {/wrAwy /iamVy)— ( ksht'ntas’hlv 
Shober ! 'Han’t beau Osht’ntasii’k I ! ’* 


P I Farewell, my old student friend, 

0 can never recall the old days, 
u stick to your new-found Belgravia, 
d I to Bohemia’s ways. 


ESSENCE OF I’A IILIAMENT. 

EXTIIACYED FKOM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Ilmm of Comtnone^ Mondap Nighty February 25.— House wore business air to%ight. 
Two days siicnt in getting ready for work ; ready now. Opposition Benches crowded ; 
electrical condition; going off in startling pops at slightest provocation. ArrojiNEr- 
Gbkxral innocently brings in two Bills. One deals with Criminal Kvidenee, the other 
with Disolosure of Secret Official Information, Amazing reception from Opposition as he 
strolls towards table with measures in hand. A quick-witted spontaneous flash of humour. 
Windbag Bbxtof, who always underlines his jokes, fearful lest meaning of this should 
escape attention, asks whether one of the Bills will prevent disolosure of documents and 
information in possession of the Oovemment in a ease in which the Attorney- General 
holds a brief for one of the parties ? , 

‘’Pioott! PigottI” Insh Members cry. A new sort of incantation this: a strange 
weird light illumines countenance of Joseph Gilijs as he utters it ; it stops the mouth of 
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propoi of ft] I kijhl« of imlikely things, hut always with tl^^same eff^t, 

^ ' i; ' ' SXat “m- 

V \\^ f: ! demical man* 

.r.t..jr:s- , - . . ■ — lUGrly haildi- 

“ Jlurp w-cluy gotio Ui-morrow/' Gapped him. 

Got his notes with finely-turnod, adroitly balanced sentences; hut has 
learned how to use thorn. Good hard-hitting, slashing, debating-speeoh. 

“ By far the best thing MouLi;r has done yet,” said Wihtbrkad. 
“He has discovered the soorct of his certain success. Always 
marvel to me that his platform 8i)eeohe8 should he so effective, and 
his House of Commons lectures so inadequate. What ho had to do 
when standing at ta})lo of House was, to imagine he was on th^plat* 
form at Newcastle. Did it to-night, and made a great hit.” 

Weighty words 11 h>ho. No one who has not lived in House of 
CoramoTiH for twenty voars known how wise is WiirmREAU. 
“ Solomon ill all his habiViments,” as Lawsost says, “was not half 
as impressive as W un bread's waistcfnit” 

Balkcuiu brave to the last ; his hack to tVic wall. So fur from being 
depressed, ho is deliant. Instead of retreating. Bailies forth on encom- 
passing array. Perfect the single stroke by which he smote O’BRrEN 
and OEOROK^'iiK.viav AN. 'rriKYELVAN, he said, had gone so far as to 
found uiKUi the elo(|ueuc ’0 of O’ B ktkn the argument that ho ought to he 
treated hotter thou other people. “ About the merits of Mr. O'Buirn’s 
style,” BAtFoiiRwenl on to sc?^, with a graceful obeisanoe IoTre* 
VELYAN, “ no man has a betUu* right to jud^o than the Right Hon. 
Baronet. Few have had fuller experience of it ; ” an awkward remi- 
nisoenco of the days wli/'u Trevelyan sat^ in the jilaco of Chief Secre- 
tary, and the Irish pack, wlio now applaud, nightly howled at him. 

Sminetdx fione.— John Morlky moved Amenament to Address. 

Tuesday , — Only one subject of convorBation in mtber IDmse to-day, 

^ 1)01)1110 on Address goes forward in 
Commons, hut all ears strained for 
mention or Ti’ferenoe to the, hut yes- 
terday, obscure scoundrel whose 
name now echoes to uttermost ends 
of earth. Tim IIealt hack, in high 
sjiirits. Has suggestion to make to 
First Commissioner of Works. On 
walls in Octagon Hall is a yaoant 
space for a fresco. Long been ques- 
• tion what shall be done with it. Tim 
has idea. Why not “ The Parting of 
IToorr ? ” he says. PiaoTT making 
off with a black bag, and in the back- 
ground two “old friends” wringing 
their hands in despair. Plunk et 

says he’ll think about it ; but really 


hard at all times to get any money 
U V W ^ Works purposes out of Chan- 
^1/ CKJ.L 0 R o> Exchequer, that hardly 

^ **^*^** broach the topic. Still,* if 

Tim will leave it in his hands— and 

Su,m.lor.„nV IWttk-Uddcr. ’’ Com'Sy and traaMly toko turn in 
debate. Comedy, Saunperson, full of quips aud cranks, keeping 
the House in constant roar. Tragedy by John Dtixon, pale-fooeo, 
dark-hairtid, sad-voioed, denouncing a system of Qoverament, which 


he says ‘ ‘ breeds Piootts as corruption breeds worms.” Saunderson 
brought down prodigious number of impromptus n^tly written down 
on note-paper. Waring takes charge of manuscript, as, sheet after^ 
sheet, Saunuerson flings it back on the bench. Also oames in hand 
a tumbler containing refreshment. Hands it up at regular irilervals, 
occupying spare moments with eoUeotmg and rearranging used- 
up manuscript. A pretty, touching sight 1 A 

Business rfows.— More debiLe on Address. 

rAMrsdoy.— Thought just now there would be bloodshed under 
black shaaow of gallery on left of Speakeb, An outburst of angry 
conversation; a sudden tussle ; and O’Hanlon discovered on his legs 
excitodl} throwing his arms about. 

“ I want this Gfentloma'n to apologise,” he said. “I’ll just give 
him a midute to think, and if he doesn’t apolofrise I will ” 

What O’ Hanlon contemplated drowned m roar from shocked 
House. “This Gentleman” evidently Havelock, who sat bolt 
uffright looking into sjiace. 

This was O’Hanlon ’s second incursion into^ proceedings. A few 
minutes earlier had interjected remark from one of the side-galleries 
and been repressed by Speaker’s stem cry of “Order!” Had 
thereupon desoended, entered from behind Speaker’s chair, skirted 
bench from which T. W. IlussELL^was addressing House, and, 
d propos (le bottes, persuasively whispered in his ear the magic 
word, “Pigott!” Precisely what followed is a matter of conten- 
tion. Havelock, called upon for explanation by Speaker, said 
he “happened, by accident, to 
como into contact with O’ Han- 
LON.” O’Hanlon, on the con- 
trary, shouted out, “The lion. 
and Gallant Gentleman, as I 
supiKiso I am bound to call him, 

comes over and throws himself 7 f Kr / 

on mo.” However it was, here IJ 

was O’Hanlon angrily re;^arding igr 

the clock, and narrowly limiting Af7'^Yn 
HAVEr.ocK’8 opportunity. \ Zl t J 

“1*11 not give him much time,” ^’'***i**T||^ 
he said. “Just a minute to 

AViuit a position for a man who 

had ridden into Cawnisire and ^X /■y' h 

won the Yictoria Gross! Only ) ^ H 

sixty socouds and his blood would / 

dapple the walls of the House of / k IB 

Commons! Chaplin, standing / V V IH 

at Bar, in Heavy- Father atti- I \ \ 'IB 

tude, held his breath. / ' R W 

Speaker attempted to bring j \ 

about strategic movement in 
relief of gallant General. Called 
on Udssell to proceed, Hubbell , I 

went on with his remarks ; hadn’t 

gotthroughmany sentences when 2 xJP WJUvS ^ 

0’Hania)N discovered onoe more M . 

on his legs, waving his arms l ;7 I 

semaphore fasliiou, blood-thirsti- 1} I Mgr 

ness in his eye and a onimided 

copy of tl« Order, in hi. hand. ^ 

^Mr. Speakeii!” ho roared ' CommoM. 

1 beg vour pardon again, but 

he says 1 liad better get out of this.” “He,” the indomitable 
Havelock. 

►Speaker interposed with increased gravity, and Havelock, cast- 
ing on 0 'Hani,on a glance that should have withered him, stalked 
away with his still unorushed head defiantly upcast. 

Business done . — Debate on Address, 

Fridai/.—O. 0. M. resumed Debate to-night. Seems to have 
renewed his life, like the eagle, in foreign parts. Voice come back 
in all its force ; bubbling over witJi high spirits, particularly tickled 
by in-oiimity of Chamberlain ; goes through soine high comedy 
scenes with him, amid rapturous cheers from Pit and Gallery. 
Parties in the Stalls a little glum. Been the usual lever de rideau^ 
in which Ministers called over the ooals about alleged oonneotiou 
with the depart(Mi Piaorr. Tim Healy got his back up ; cross- 
examines Old Morality with pitiless persistency. Harcotjbt tries 
to put an oar in ; hut not to be mentioned in same boat with Tim. 

Just before midnight ended Debate, Parnell turns up. Enthu- 
siaatio reception; disposition to chant, “ITs’s a JoUy Good 
FelloWy^ stopped by opkaker. Business done.— John Mobley’s 
Amendment to Address rejected by 339 votes against 260. 


An Imperfect Riddle. --“When is a Joint Stock Company like^ 
watohP— When it is wound up. Obviously. Only then the wAtdii 
wUl go, but the Company stops. j 


(X3^ KOTIcfi—Eojeoted Communieationi or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, Trill 
ki no case bo lotunicd. isot even whou accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no oxcontion. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday, ^March 5.-~The aristocracy becominj!: sUphtly bored with 
I^w.^Stui a fair number daily tai the amiability of the ever- 
. . - ooTirteous Secretary. Having 




S arranged beforehand /or them at 

^ Lea^ue^for disseminating disaf- 

4 ,-arn«, . ,, ~„fection. That decision once 

“WeUsuppUedw,th noble ™,n^ Attornet was 


settled in our places, the Com- 
missioners preuared to take the 
armchairs, wniijh had been 


Hhakspcare, 


A Consultation. 


called upon to read the para- 


jp-aphs oonn)lained of. It was then that I fully appreciatf)d 
‘how disastrous it would be wore ladies ever admitted to the 
Bar. I could not help feeling that had two aged females been 
in the place of my learned friends, Sir Riciiaiid and Sir 
CuARLifis^ there would have been anv amount of squabbling and 
loss of time*. As it was, it is scarcely necessary to sav that Mr. 
Attorney was ready on the instant to go on, and that he received 
the gros^^st possible assistance from his learned friends on the other 
side. The (Dommissioners could scarcely conceal the gratification 
they evidently felt in presiding over so happy a family. It was a 
pretty and touching sight to gaze upon Bir IIichard as he turned to 
his learned friends and asked, “Are you ready P” In a moment 
any number of miscellaneous documents were handed to him— all, 
no doubt, of the greatest iH)S8ible value, if put in at tho pro])er time. 
Mr. Attorney’ 8 gratitude to “those associated with him” seemed to 
be unbounded, and he constantly called for Mr. Soames, no doubt to 
express to that learned gentleman his warmest acknowledgments for 
the valuable assistance that was being so copiously extended to him. 
Then came a few witnesses full of “information,” as, no doubt, my 
learned and laughter-leading friend Mr, Lockwood would say, as 
they were m/or mer^— hence the smile-compelling pleasantry. The 

last was seemingly a youth 
somewhat tenaer years; 
and when ray learned and 
laiig^r-leadin^yfriond sug- 

' ^ iJti a perambulator, the Court 

became quite Christmassy in 
its merriment before adjourn- j 

^ JKmmKf Wednesday. — Interest in 

Law once more on the wane, j 
The perusing of extracts 
^ (after 

taking into oonBideration the 
Mr. Lockwood, Q.C., kindly assists expense of the inquiry), of 
Mr. Itonun to act on Counsel’s Advice. * 8Upp<^, about a iwund or 

so a minute. However, this 
rather costly exercise was of distinot value to mv learned friend, 
Mr. Asquith, who had the benefit of a reading lesson^ IiersonoUy 
conducted by Bir James Hannen. “ May I ask you, kindly,” said 
the revered President of the Probati^ Division, oourtoously but firmly, 
“to raise your voice, and hold your head up ?” For a moment I 
almost expected to hear his Lordship add, And slap your right 
log with your cone. Sir, and wink' at the girls I ” I hasten to say, 
with heamelt resneot, that Sir James gave no such martial, but 
entirely unlawyerlike direction. Moreover, it is only iust to my 
lewned friend (whose serwes in the ease have been oi tne greatest 
value^to his leader) to ex^ss my opinion that had he reoeived such 
an order he would have hesitated, and rightly hesitated, to have 
earned it into execution ; and this would nave been the more com- 
mendable, as my learned friend has other than forenaio claims to 
‘ the title of “ Junior,” and Beauty in the Ckmrt has never lacked 
Representatives. But it will he patent to everyone that it is no imrt 
a counsel’s duty (even under direction of the Bench) to recognise 
female oomeliiiess hy the sudden drooping and upraising of a wig- 
Bommunted eyelid. Ws reminds me that some of our forensic 
peruke* are far from perfeet. Had I frequent occasion to renew 


TO own, I should go to Mr. Fox (whose wigs at the Maske of 
Flowers at Gray’s Inn during the Jubilee were, so to speak*, the 
toast of the Bench and the Bor), who, I feel siu’e would always 
fit me to my entire satisfaction. To return, tlie reproduotion of tfie 
speeches of eminent statesmen and others (^deolaimed in his moat 
brilliant style by my learned and energetic friend. Mr. Atkinson) 
had certainly one advantage— it nearly (sleared tne Court. After 
the nudday adjournment, the prooeedings (like “ grey shirtingai’ on 
certain interesting occasions in the City), became more “lively.” 
Thanks to the gallant conduct of my learned and fiery friend. Sir 
Chaulks Eussell, there were several little “ scenes iu Court” (sub- 
'/•' y sequently found of great benefit by 
X gentlomou of the Press) and now 

A (EJ and again there was quite a “ sensa- 

^ rion.” I left befm’e the adjournment, 

^ '3 surprised \o hear a runaour 

that, after my retirement, in spire of 
ample* room in court for all pre- 
XjBPTL sent, tho President was reported to Ix^ 

' V. sitting upim Bir Charles Kus- 

p “>vO \ fT y SELL with every sign of satisfaction. 

M — A farther falling oiT 

^ t ill the atttkdanco. Mr. Soames (the 

’ r 1 • ^”^1' hard- working of solicitors) of 

A Consultation. course was present, and if M r. 

Georoe Lewis was less en evidence, that learned gentleman left 
matters in the able hands of a most efficient representative. It was a 
very ideasing sight to see the iTrineipal oonversiug with his devoted 
adherent. My learned and fiery friend Bir Charles Eussell, however, 
was mstramental in giving a distinct interest to the prooeedings. W itli 
evident disinclinatiou (for ho assured us that he was “singularly 
averse” to interrupting anyone), he somehow contrived to have quite 
an exciting little altercation with the Bench by (so it seemed to me) tlio 
introduction of contention- breeding interpolations. He also cross- 
examined a witness with a verve and a go that may have recalled to 
some of us the most respee ed memories of that grand old institution, 
the A noient Bailey. But when he accused my learned and apparently 
ratl^r depressed friend, Mr. Attorney, of making an “audacious 
request,” 1 reluctantly confess I could not enthusiastically follow on 
the same side. However, we were so pleased when we learned that 
Sir Eichard expected to oomplete his case in tho course of a day or 
two, that Bench and Bar seemed prepared to forgive and forget every- 
thing. As a matter of fact, when the Commissioners retired for tne 
week, they took their departure with an air of relief that conjured 
up a vision in my mind of three of the best and ablest of our Judges 
dancing with dignified joy in their own private apartments. 

And now, as this seems te be a suitable lime for explanation, per- 
haps I may bo permitted to make a personal statement on my own 
account. I have reason to believe that there has been some surprise 
expressed that I have not myself b#eu “ retained” either on one side 
or the other in this very interesting case. T must admit that it is 
certainly a fact that no brief has been delivered at Bump-handle 
Court (up to date) desiring mo to appear either “with me tho 
Attorney-General,” or “with mo Bir Charles Eussell.” How- 
ever, on reflection, I commend the judgment of Messrs. Soames and 
Lewis iu making what at first sight may have appeared (to the 
uninitiated) an oinissiou. 1 venture to suggest that it may have 

Intel. pTofes- Anreroii! " 

SlOHiUf to lll6 5 1- 

lay mind might lie auggestive of Party preailoetiona* And not having 
been engaged in this matter, of course such bonds, so far os I am 
concerned, are non-existent. For tho rest I feel sure tlie Juniors asso- 
ciated witn Sir Charles Eussell have got on very well without me ; 
and as for tho case of the Times (especially that hranoB of it that 
engravers would scaroely term “ proofs before letters ”)j I honestly do 
not think any effort on my part could have materially improved it. 
Fump-handk Court {Signed) A. Briefless, Juhjoh. 
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Fish-eating Osprey—men do not think much of him ; 

» Not fe’en a white-tailed Bea-eagle is he. [of him, 
His nrey, Vhen he pressed^ he lets slip from the clutch 
Bmieks, and sSeks safety in flight o’er the sea. * 
A(miiajmpetriali^\& chasing him ; 

Ospfly now hears his strong wingB|on the wind, 

Hates Jnm, but has little fancy for facing him, 

Hooks it— but leaving his booty behind I 

Obrenovitoh Osprey, you never were eaglo-like, 

Jackal at best to true kings of the air. 

Nemesis long on your track has hung, bpagle-Uke, 
Destiny ’s down upon those who can’t dare, 

T os, you have made a big splash, there ’s no doubt of it. 
Dropping your prey in this summary style. 

Poor puzzled fowl, yoM are surely well out of it, 

Osprey ; but apres f A deluge of guile, 

Or war’s cataclysnkP The prey you have parted with. 
Drops from your clutch ; will it fall where yoM please r 
Swift on your track two true eagles have darted, with 
Eyes on that prey. These are turbulent seas. 

Wild and wind-swept froimthe East; fierce and furious 
Swoop those two fowls in competitive chase, 

Whilst on his crag, in an attitude curious. 

Watching the fray with a Sphinxian face, 

Perches a third one, Teutonic ; the Thunderer 
Throne 4 ^pn Olympus might own him for mate. 

He is no rashly Mlligerent blunderer ; 

Watchful as Memnon, he ’s silent as Fate. 

What shall the issue be ? Poor pusillanimous 
Osprey, the Eagles are gathered ; you go I 
Iron-winged might is not mild or magnanimous, 
Aquilare ever a pitiless foe. 

Into 1^086 claws will the quarry you ’re frightened from 
Fall in the end ? The horizon looks black ; [from, 
When the far East a fresh storm shall have lightened , 
Which of those Eagles will ride out the wrack ? 


Dh. Hobson Roosk has written an admirable article on 
the Water Supply of London in the current Number of 
the Fortnightly iteview. Seemingly, we poor Cockneys 
are fairly well off, if we take care to keep a filter in the 
house. However^ it is as well to see that it is not supplied 
(like another philter) by some modem pr. Dulcamara, 
While tlianking Dr. Robson Roose for his really valuable 
contribution to the welfare of mankind, Mr, Punchy in 
dealing with the subject, has a natural preference for a 
rather more spirited policy— a policy which would includo 
in its scope lemon, nutmeg, alcohol in various forms, and 
other pleasant ingredients. The water used in this mix- 
ture should of course be heated to a suitable temperature. 



AN APPEAL. 

“Now, SmLITTIERS, let MK MAKS^SatLY KXIIOUT YOTT TO TAKE THE PLEDOE.” 
“Certainly not, my Lapy ! I ’m not oNifo' your People as can’t keep 
Sober without «oin’ anp taktn’ Hoaths about it I” 


WHAT MR. PUNCHES MOON SAW. 

NINTH EVENING. 

Not very long ago,” said the Moon, “ I shone down on the deck 
of a large Emigrant Ship, which was just leaving its moorings. It 
was crowded with people— men, women, and children, and many of 
the faces I saw wore a very sad expression. They were leaving the 
country of their birth, and the fnends 
and scenes they had grown up and lived 
amongst, to begin .life again in a strange 
land; so it was not wonderful if they 
were not in the best of spirits. Still they 
bore up bravely, especially the men, 
though some of the women wept a little 
behind their shawls, and the children 
cried too, for company and the strangeness 
of it all. But they wore sensible people 
at heart, and they quite imderstoou that 
it was best for themselves, their country, 
and everybody, that they should go. 
They were stiwg, industrious, and sober, 
there was no room and no work for 
^em at home, the population was too 
nbirge already, and by. going they were 
making it better for the others who re- 
mainea. ,And in the New AVorld, far 
, away, with their energy, industry, and 

they would be sure to prosper and become a credit to the colony. 
iUl that they knew— and yet, now the time had come to quit the old 
country for ever, they could only feel how dear it was ; and some of 
them would have given all they hod in the world just then to be 
wlowed to stay in their own land, even though they starved Hiore. 
As the gr^t ship began to move slowly, another vessel passed it 



lioonibixie. 


‘quite close in the opposite direction. Its deck was as crowded as 
tne first, and the passengers on lioth thronged to the sidM and looked 
curiously at one another. I could not help noticing,” said the Moon, 
“ what a difference there was between the two sets of passengers. 
Tlie first were jieasants and artisans, sturdy, honest-looking, self- 
reliant, pinched some of tliem by recent privations, but all belonging 
to a class of which a great country might well be proud. Of the 
others'-those in tho vessel that Vas arriving— as muerr could not be 
said. They were undersized degraded-looking creatures, ignorant 
and filthy, of whom their own land was only too glad to be rid. 
They were coming to your shores with va|me ideas of getting more 
money and living better than at home. I know what will happtm to 
them ! ” said the Moon, “ for I have seen it many a time. They will 
fall into the power of some of their own countrymen, only a little 
less degraded than themselves, and they will become slaves, herding 
together in horrible dens, and spreading disease and squalor and 
general liestiality in the ueighbourbwd they dwell in. 

“ And as the English emigrants looked at these foreigners, I know 
what the thought was which rose unbidden in all their minds. 
‘ If there is no room for us,’ they were asking with their sad eyes, 
* Why is there room for theae f ’ • 

“And, upon my word,” concluded the Moon, “ although I suppose 
your clever statesmen could answer the question satisfootorily, 1 have 
not found it so easy myself ! ” 


Kexnesia. * 

(jBy a Sufferer from the Ring in Copper,) 

That huge Cop^r Syndicate came a huge cropper 1 
Hooray I Like Hood’s laundress they shiver and ouake ; 
For, like her, they went in for “ Skging the Copper 
And blew up themselves— by mistake. 

New Name poa the Captain op “ SuLTAN.”~^Ground-Rioe. 
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DUE SOUTH. 

Tuk Battl* of Flowers at Ntor. 

Vt'ifKT I rlid with BrNoucroH, who oame up after I had lost my little 
nil, jind had ahani'tai some more jfold into five-frano pieces, I will re- 
count on II iutuic o(?casioiu At present a day must intervene, a/rie 
(Ifijlt whwh removes me away from the tables, and takes mo over to 
iNioe. Certai*ily, ]>oia|f at Monte ('arlo, lot us to the second day 
of the “ Battle of Flowers.” This is March the 4th, and the Battle 
of Flowern doos sound such a summery proccedini?. j 

I ‘‘ Mrs, (iiuvrj.vu ajid her niooo Mam el want to see it,” says Mrs. | 
flRAYLiNii’s brother-in law, the ^eneroufl Taplin. who. when out 
for a holiday, likeN to do the thing' well ; “ and so, ii you Tl oome,”-- 
this to ino,”~ ” I lUake tlu' lot of you. One more or less makes no 
diflenmee.” • 

leiiig dclig:hted\it heariiig: that my presence will make no differ- 
ence, 1 embrace tlni offer. • 

Tlui earriaffe is at the door. There are two baskets of flowers and 
two boumietH, This looks like tlic First of May, old “Chimney- 
sweepers^ Hay.” It may “ look like ” the First of May ; but with a 



Ooinjj to the Bsttlo of Flowers at Nice. 

cuitinff N’orth wiml, with just a touch of Fast in it, it f<feis like the 
time of year it is ; namely, the fourth day of March, at Monte Carlo 
and olsewliortL At all evenljii there is :uo’f<i|^, as there i>roWhly is in 
TiOiulon at this momont. The sky is chuir, Ihe Mediterranean is lilue, 
the Huu is bright, the view is lovely : yet tlu w’ind is eutiing. \Ve take 
rugs, wi'aps, and overcoat, s, but out of ('(miydiment to the appearance of 
tlu! ]il:ice, with its bedgoH of geraniums, its red roses on the walls, 
the si>reMding palm-treeM, the cactuses, the olive-tree.s, and the 
]vrickly pears, “all a- growing” and looking tropical - {how they do 
it is a wouder to mo! I am inclined to think they’re most of them 
sham, the dei'cptiou being comiived at liy the authorities, and kept 
up by the hotel-keepers ivnd the Casino oflieials at an enormous cost) 
— so, as I say. out of compliment to the tropical “.scenery and pro- 
perties,” we decide on having fVxd-Mmrmers in the carriage. 

4’aplin, huddled ui) in mgs, with only tlio upper part of his head, 
under a [lot-hiit, appearing alxni' (so to speak) the bed-clothes, 
oxcloims, from time to time, “ Tliere’s ii beautiful view' ! nixlding 
at it, for ho won't take bis bauds out from under the coverings, — 

“ l/oi'cly, isn’t it i* ” to wdiidi we all assent, the pair on the back seat 
not turning their heads to look at iU for fear of getting a stiff neck 
and being “ struck so;” and then Tapltn, wriggling down lower 
than ever under bis counterpane and blankets, murmurs, with con- 
viction, “But, I mi/, it w cold!” And so say all of us, and all 
HTUigglo down under the rugs. For all this, wc are going to the 
celebrated Battle of Flow’ers at Nice. 

Wo pull up at the jtesiaurant Pran<^ats, Descend. Nice 
h enftHa. Flower^ baskets everywhere. Fans for s^e. llagged 
urehiuH with baskets of flowers. FiVerybody moving about, fur- 
tunately wm find one table unoooupied. Wo swoop down on it, and 
occupy it bodily. We are hero for the Battle of Flowers; so a ta 
^un're minme a la guerre ! 

Uesta urant doing enormous business. Crowd too big for the small 
r(X)m. PriooH up probably it; consetjueuoe. It will be “ breakfast at 
the t'oTK out.” llead-waiter imposing xiersonage, but with his wits 
about him. Good breakfast and gxxKi wine. We begin to feel warm 
and comfortable. 

“Amu^Aiug aeene,” says Mrs. Gratling, patronisingly. Miss 
Mabel is delighted with, everything. TAruN says, “1 don’t see 
anything very Oamivalish about the place.” Miss Mabkl exclaims, 
“Gh, don’t you think so 1 ” She is evidently afraid that if Uncle 
Tapi. IN begins to be disappointed with it, he may suddenly decide to 
return without seeing any more. So she continues, “ Why, Uncle, ^ 
look at all the people \ And then, you rememW, we saw that figure 
of King Carnival sitting in a ship as we drove ml ” “ Ah, yes, so 
we did,” replied Uncle Tapijn, brightening up. Whereat we all 
brighten up too, and Undo Tifux insists on our having tome old 


Burgundy, whereupon we brighten up still more, and b^me warm 
and genial. We expand like the flowisrs, and by two o’clock, when) 
we get into the carnage again, — ^this time with the rogfs coi^aleHcl, 
and only the floWors displayed,— we are all in full bloom; The North 
wind has blown itself out,— at its own lunch^n, perhaps, ij^at all 
events, we don’t feel it so mwh in the town, and the sun ii^'shining. 

Everylwdy is now en fete. ^ Bhoiis are closed, all business gnspended 
for the rest of the afternoon. It is the Flower Derby Day, All 
sorts of Tern-fools among the populace in false noses, dominoes, as 
Pierrots, and in a variety of diabby fancy costumes, the odds and 
ends of costumiers’ old clothes. A carriage comes along, being one 
mass of nowers, wheels and all. It is J adt-in-the-Green on wheels. 
These faded costumes, and ruddled cheeks, these downs, and harle- 
quins, and columbines, do certainly recall my boyish recollections of 
Chimney Sweeper’s Festival in London, with My Lord and My Lady, 
P^taloon, tlie Swell, and Clown with tne ladle ooUeoting the coppers. 

It is a great day for the Ni<iois ’AuRY and ’Akuiet, It is a great 
day for everyone who has anything in the way*of a fan or a bouquet 
to sell. Any price. How much for that fan? “ Fifteen francs.” 
Bah ! “ Then now much will Monsieur give ? ” Monsieur will give a 
third of the price. “ Oh, impossibly ” Monsieur passes on, and 
purchases two fans (with which the laaies are to protect their faces), 
for one franc each. “Let’s have two good bouquets,” says Uncle 
TAmN, becoming enthusiastic; and the ladies exclaim, “Oh, yes, 
do ! Let ’s ! ” Bo Uncle Tat purchases two bouquets, and our coach- 
man, being an ingenious creature, aud a bit of an artirt jn colour,— 
having already decorated his horse’.s heads with small nosegays,— 
now takes the carriage-lamps out of their sockets, dejiosits them in 
a shop (1 hope with a trusty friend), and in half a minute, the two 
bouquets have roplacod the lamps, and give quite a gay and festive 
ap|)«aranoo to our equijiage. 

Basket after basket of flowers is offered to us. Ten francs, nine 
francs, any francs, down to one franc, according to size. Her© ’s a 
good basket-full. How much Madame ? Madame replied readUy. 
hazarding a likely price, “Monsieur shall have it for nine francs.’’ 
Monsieur, who is hard at a bargain this morning, won’t hear of it. 
What, then, will Monsieur give P Monsieur will give five francs. 
“Thncr.'” she exclaims, shoving it into my hands, '^prenez-le. 
prenez-le/^^ She won’t wait— the oargain is concluded— she is afraid 
I shall change my mind. I take the basket, and, my hands being 
full, 1 ask IJnolc Tar for the money. encore un franc pour te 

corbei/lel*^ shrieks the lady, who is a type of a Nt^otse as an 
outside-Covent-Oardeu market-woman. 

“Hey, what’s that?” asks Uncle .Taplin, suspiciously, imder 
the impression that something has gone wrong with the bargain. 

“ One franc more for the basket,” I say, carrying it off to the 
ladies, 

“ All right ! ” says Undo Tap, much relieved, and pays up. 

Boys surrounding us, begging to bo taken as ramasseum. Fortu- 
nately some one has told me beforehand that a ra^nassewr, at two 
francs for the afternoon, is no- 
eessary as a. sort of running foot- 
man, to pick up the nosegays, 
and return them to the carnage. 

1 select a sickly -looking chap, 
who really does seem in want of 
a job. Five francs he wants. 

No. Three. Very good, heTl ■ ^ ^ ^ -v 

undertake it for three,— and 

will ^ Monsieur jiay before- 

hand? No, Monsieur won’t. V >. 

This engagement being made, 
our successful ra7na98eur shows 
that he is not quite the sickly 


creature he apiiears, by kicking 
and culling all the smaller and ' ' 

unsuccessful caudidates for our r ^ 

ro»«i.«™n«p, and then he Before the Biitae. 

mounts by the side of the coach- 
man, and we ore off to the Promenade dee Anglave, 

At the entrance wo are stopjped, and a louis is demanded. 

“ Halloa I ” says Uncle Taplin, induced to resent the demand as 
an imposition on confiding foreigners, “What’s this for?” I 
rememW the Derby Day. and remind him that even in free England 
we have to pay a guinea to take our plage among the coaches on the 
hill. “ Ah, so we do ! ” says Uncle XAPi rjr, and seeing the matter 
in a different light, and rather pleased that tliis price of adnussion 
should he an imitation of on English custom, he pays it with cheer- 
ful alacrity, and the coachman receives a yellow ticket, while for one 
franc more, our consumptive ramaeeeur has purchased a Carnival 
fool’s cap, which is the badge of his official oonneotion with oul 
carriage, and so we enter the rank as combatants in the Battle or 
Flowers. 

The Drive* is not otowded at first. It is railed in on both sides. 
There are mounted esmiarmef keeiping the course, and. oooasionaUy* 
when tired of stanmng still, taking short sharp gallops from one 
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point to another, on the evident pretence of givinf each other ordera, 
or delivering official messagesv There are important personages, 
stew^ds 91 the (jpurse, on foot, wearing red rosetjtes, who are very 
ill-temper^, cross, and fussy. By the M6tel de la mediterranSe the 
0Towd*ii|really de»8e,— but never at any one point, or at any part all 
along tflb course, does it ever exceed tthe crowd to be seen m Hyde 
Park l)f the Serpentine on a fine day at the first meet of the P'our- 
in-hana, or Coaching, Club. Here are the Tom-fools and clowns, and 
other professional gentry going about just as the acrobdts, and the 
conjuror, and the strong man, and so forth, do on the Derby Day. 
There are very few good tnm-outs, and the presence oi voitures. 
liired traps, and vans, are rather suggestive (to the Englisher of 
Cockney experienq^ of a “day out” with the Foresters, ’Appy 
'Ampton, or Odd Fellows. There is a band playing somewhere, 
which is to be heard occasionally. 

“ When is the battle going to begin?” asks Mrs. GRAYLTNft,^ho 
is a trifle nervous. , 

“ 0 Aunt ! ” exclaims Majjel, “ look— they ^re throwing already.” 
And scarcely are the words out of her mouth than three small nose- 
gays fall ligntly into our carriage, and a fourth drops outside, which 
18 immediately picked up ^rid given to us by our ramaaseur^ who 
from this moment has his work out out for him. A gaily-dressed 
lady drives by, and throws a bonquot at Uncle Taplin. 

‘^Ha! ” he exclaims, his eyes sparkling with delight at the com- 
pliment thus paid him by the fair Stranger, and he discharges one 
at her, whi^i misses. Mrs. Gratlino receives nice little nosegays 
< on her bonnet or her face, and returns them with a graceful sort 
of movement, as if she were curtseying on her seat. Miss Mabel 
becomes energetic, and goes in for rapid pelting, keeping the con- 
Humntive ramaaaeur hard at work. 

“Keally,.” says Uncle Taplin, chuckling, “this is capital fun.” 
Hero comes at him a small bunch of violets, which he returns so 
quicklj^that it gently hits Ms assailant— a very pretty woman— on 
the comer of her ear. “ Aha I ” laughs Uncle Tap— “ and all done 
with such good-humour I Oh!” he cries, suddenly, “who the 
deuce did tJiat ? ” as a heavy-handled bouquet, bound wfth wire, 
gives him a stinger on the cheek. I can’t help laugMng. “ That 
was a nastv one,^’ I say, and. seeing a big man, in a white hat, pass, 
J hurl the heavy bouquet at him. Bang goes bis hat, and there is a 
shout of laughter. It is too late to retalia'to,— he has been driven oil' 
one way, our carriage another. 

“ Capital I ” I exdaim. I ’m really getting quite wann with the 
exertion of throwing. I select prominent personages, on coach 
boxes, or sitting up at the backs of the carriages. 

“Now look here,” I say to Uncle Tap, “see mo catch that chap 

on Hal oonf .” A heavy blow, as if from a Umnis-ball, 

catches me behind the ear, another whack 
in my eye, and a third hang on the cheek 
plein^^ — as we say at roulette. 
Shouts of laughter from the bystanders. 
My cheek is smarting painfully, and my 
t've is watering. This is horse-play. 
Inis is not good-humoured. That Mow 

' oar— ray, how it tingles!— was 

% Jllff®/ vicious, distinctly vicifms. I r>rfmaro a 
heavy, well-wired bouquet. If 1 could 
^ catch the confounded follow who 

^ bang on my hat. I turn sharply 

^ discharge, savagely, my life-pre- 
server bouemet,— ‘ ‘ as an olive-branch out 
®' catapult,”— whack, on to the nearest 
Tom-fool’s head. He flinches and goes 
A(t«r the Battle. woW, whereupoa, my life- 

preserver bouquet catches an entirely 
innocent person, standing just behind him. A laugh— and a whack 
at me— right on the tip of my nose— which feels smashed in. Nose- 
gay indeed ! I feel my nose is anything but a nose-gay now. Shouts 
of laughter, in which Uncle Taplin joins. This reminds me sud- 
denly, that I must keep my temper, or at all events, keep up 
app^ranoes of being in the best possible humour ; otherwise, if the 
crowd becomes nasty, vegetables might follow, So I take my 
punishment smiling, 

Mrs. GnAYiiNCf and Mabel have recognised lots of friends, and 
have been pelting andpelted right and left. Once Mabel gets ra^er a 
nasty one. and retoUwes ^th all her might and main. Mrs. Gbay- 
UNO has her hat knocke'*™ one side, whioh gives her a momentarily 
dissipated appearance ; 1)ut she only smiles, and tosses baek upon her 
fierce assailant a pretty little bouquet, making her usual half-ourtsey 
on the seatjiwd then puts her hat to-rights* 

Happy Tk(Mghi,—AB our baskets of ammunition may he soon 
' exhaustM, let us attract the fire of others upon ourselves by feigniag 
I to be preparing to throw* This succeeds admirably, and in a few 
minutes our ba^ets are choke full again. 




Sudden Interruption of tlic ilattle of Flowers at Nice. 
“ Sauve qui pout ! “ 


I Some one enes out, “There's the Triuee of Wales! ” and in the 
distanee we hear the hand play^ our National Anthem, but 1 am 
tinable to oatoh sight of HU Highness, as, just when I am 


raising my hat to salute him, I receive a heavy hnuciuot full in the 
face, — “ en p/dfm ” again, — and can’t distinguish even the most dis- 
tu^uished peraons for the next couple of minutos. 

Having driven up and down the promenade three times, and 
having, all of us, received “ nasty ones,” more or leas, in the eyes, 
nose, mouth, and ears, isn’t the amusement becoming a trifle 
monotonous? Isn’t the fun a little forced? Isn’t it rather divoid 
of “life” and “go”? “Is there anything else t(i do or to see ? ” 
I ask the driver when we get into a quiet pari; of the promenade 
where there is only a single line of carnages. The oeariunan shrugs 
hia shoulders ; no, this is all. “ Tout ce qu'il y a dfaire^ ou a voir.'^ 
When does it finish ? Well, about 4*30, the coachman says, naming 
an early hour, as he probably U becoming tired of it, and wants to 
get home to tea. , 

“ It ’s not well arranged,” says Uncle Tablin, with Ms hat smMhed 
in, and one side of his face as red as a rose from wreoent violent Mow, 

“No,” I reply, feeling very hot ond^very angry, because with a 
swollen cheek, a huniing ear, and a partially discoloured eye, I have 
not been able to 

suggest i os— Interruption of tlie Batfle of Flowers at Nice, 

the ladies have “ Sauve qui pout ! “ 

had enough of it. 

We are not vanquished. We do not retreat. No : wo simply don’t 
wallt to play any more— and ha !— a drop of rain ! Kain it is ! and 
rain it will bo, when it once begins. 80 hurry back, Coachman. Out 
with the bouquets, in again with the lamps, lighted this time, for the 
gloom is coming on, all the forces are r()utcd, and in full retreat we 
drive along the road to Monte Carlo, arriving in time to vaseline our 
wounds, and i)ropare for dinner. 

It has been a gUrious fight, this Battle of Fhiwers. Not quito so 
lively as we expected, and yet a little too lively oooasionally. We 
all agree that it is a pretty sight. But Uncle Tam.in and myself arc 
of opinion that it is hadlv managed, and that the horse-play spoils it. 

In excellent form for dinner. Tiie very evening for a glsiss of real 
good champagne. Now in France, as a rule, this is just what you 
can’t get, pay what you will for it. But. to tlie etornal praise of 
Signor /.nroH I (of our IB)f el) be it recuirded, triat he is able to produce lor 
our benefit Pommery and Oreuo ’30, and very soon we arc all unsniiri- 
ouB in our expression of opinion that the Battle of Flowers at Nice is 
well worth seeing, that we wouldn’t have missed it for anything, 

' that all the pelting was most good-tempered, and that if there were, 

I now and then, a little hor»c-p)ay, it must be cxtieoted from a crowd ; 
and— after all— didn’t we join in it as heartily (and as fiercely) as 
anyone? Certainly. Another bottle of Pommery, ’80 or 84, and 
here ’s the health of the Battlj^ of Flowers at Nice ! 

Tips to the Two Sides. 

To an Ululatinff Unioni>9t. 

“ Union ta strength,” when sense cements communion. 

But strength (of language) is not always Union ! 

'To a Shrieking Separatist, 

“ FoKCfE is no remtidy ’’—that ’s true, of course. 

Then why seek remedy in (verbal) Force ? 

‘*Dutt Ho!” 

“ A PAIR day’s work, and a fair day’s pay I ” used to he oqpaidered 
the modest ideal of male labourers. A day’s labour of eleven hours 
knee-deep in a foul- smelling, disease-disseminating dust-heap, for 
tenpence seems, according to recent Clerkenwell revelations, to be 
the wretched reality amongst some of our modem womon-workers. 
If this is how our “ Golden Dustmen ” gather their gold, the cry will 
be, not “ Down with the dust 1 ” but “ Down witii the Dustmen I ” 

Op the Turp Tuilfy,— The case against Messrs. SANOEtt, on 
account of the accident to the “ Baldwin Pony ” was dismissed by 
the Bench. “Quite right too,” says little Plunoee. “Betting 
may be illegal— more or less— but it would be a pretty state of 
[ Hiings, by Jove, if a fellow were liable to be bad up for the quite 
ttoo awfully Gommon misfortune of 'dropping a dontober r 
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KINDLY MEANT. 

Scr.NP. -.'f Dance at the Portman Rooms {late Madame Tussaud's), 

I n.[lt'nUoilH Master {to Ancient Ohajxrom). “ AW— 1 bay— AWFULLY DRAUaHTY HER*, DON’TCHRKKNOW. Won’t you go AND sit in 
T lllt ‘OUAMRKU Of UoUHOKH’ f— THEY 'VK OOT A SToVK, AND YOU 'lL FBBL SO MUCH MORB AT HOMB TURRK, BON’TCHRRKNOW 1 ” 


A WnrTEHALL (’ANTATA. 

Auol'mbnt.— T he Wi/tuxl of the Admimlty j 
Rttanked in his Olfioiwl Domnins b_v Mnl- 

oontcnt Spirits of the Opposition, dofends his pro- 
gramme, nml ultimatoly, apite the intervention of 
the Meliincholy Demon of roajje-at-Any-Prioe, 
carriiJii it through triumphantly amidst the accla- 
WHtions of hi* supporter*. 

Cnouui OF Malcontents, ♦ 

Wk wait here in our silent watch of wonder, 
Mark everything you leave und»>nG or do, 

Keen to ex tilt o’er every slip and blunder 
That indirectly may be traced to you. 
Weoarenot for your facts, nor what your 
ease is, i 

The whole may he well drowned in jiarty din, i 
Provided it supplies us with a basis 
Of ousting you, --and getting oudelves “in.” 
8o mark us. If you nrove to demonstration 
Tlie Navy for its work is all too weak, 

I And that the very aofety of the Nation 
Hangs (\n your getting the increase you seek ; 
If you prove this, and eount on our assistance, 
A^ou ’ll find that you ’ll be disapminted quiU% 
For what you say is black, witn much per- 
sistence 

We ’re ^icrfeetly prepared swear is white. 
And this we ’if do with will right true and 
hearty, 

For as a Politician yon must know 

That when ,the question’s simply one of 

The “Cou^ry” to the dogs may strom^- 
^ here wo keep our silent watch of wonder, 
Mark evor>’thin^ you do or leavei undone. 


j And mean to trip you up. You ’re safe to 
blunder, 

And if we oust you. then begins the fun. 

Put as for danger threatening the Nation,— 
That possibly may be, or not, the case : 

But anyhow it means to us Salvation. 

If it, ’mid chaos, brings us into “ place ! ” 
The Admulalty Wizard. 

What vonomed streams on Oj^ce seem to pour 
From these malignant Opposition shelves ! 
And yet, such sentiments I ’vo hoard before I 
When “ out,” we’ve given vent to them our- 
selves. 

But as my wish at present’s to keep “ in,” 

I ’ll with my spirited demand begin, 

And boldly puolio agitation meet 
By asking means to huild a brand-new fleet ! 

OaoBUs OF Alarmists. 

A sk what you will ! For untold millions call. 
We ’re dazed with terror, and we grant you all ! 
[ The f/ are about to kneel to Aim, trAan The 
Melanchcdy Bemon of Peace-at- Any-Prioe 
slowly rises from the depths of an official 
wastejMper - basket The Malcontents 
crowd about Atm, and greet him with 
mxmifcstatione of welcome. 

The Meuncholy Pkmon op Pjcace-at- 
Any-Price. 

Not 80 ! Already far too much you spend ! 
NVhy fancy every foreign Power your im ? 
in every neighbour you should see a friend, 
And at no outrage e’er resentment show. 
Should war bre^ out by ohanoe, amid the 
scare [prepare. 

’Twould be quite time your programme to 


A. IIalf-Pat Admiral {confaoco). 

Great Heav’n ! Must I such rubbish sit and 
hear 1 

{Addressing The Wizard of the Admiralty. 
Wo ’ll listen, please, to what you ’ve got to say. 

The Wizard of the Admiralty 
I think that I con make my purpose clear. 
Shall I begin ? 

CflOEua. 

By all means. Fire away ! 
SONG. 

The Wizard of tee Admtiialtt, 

With reproaches too long I ’ve been loaded 
That the Navy 's deficient and weak ; 

Till, by exiierts and Admirals goaded, 

At length 1 've determined to si>eak. 

It inipears that, if we were invaded, 

Wo should have no first line of defence 
Ami, of this as you all seem persuaded, 

You will not mind a little expense !— 

And Twenty-one Millions is all that Task, 
With wliioh to aci^impliah this National task. 

Don’t imagine the Wtter I ’m hot on, 

Though I badger ^u hero for a Fleet: 

It *8 the experts who ’ve put the whole pot on, 
And have left me no means of retreat. 

So I ’ve bid the Departments get ready. 

If the F. 0. meantime makes no slips, , 
In five years, should things keep pretty 
steady, , . , 

j You ’ll possess your new * ‘ seventy smos,” 

: So give me the Twenty-one Millions I aak, 

1 And I ’ll soon aooompuidi the National task ! 
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A VICAR OF ? 

The Vicftr «£ Great Barling 
Ib of bigote quite the darling, 


As to oilier deadly eina— like theft and lying. 

0 Rev. F. A. Gage, 

You must be a babe o* grace, 

A (let us hope) anachronistic rarity ! 

One feels, did you begin 
At codifying sin, rCharity ! 

Your cardinal transgression would be — 


THE USE OF MICE IN POLITICS. 

RmcuLUB Mv8^ who, according to the old 
fable, once released the lion from a net, may 
yet save the British Lion fi;qm the meshes of 
fomalo domination, which some deem to be 
elosing on him. A meeting of a Woman’s 
Suffrage league is said to have been hur- 
riedly broken up by the scare created through 
the sudden apparition of “ a little mouse” 1 
Fancy, stfJllhg - minded Blue - Stockingdom 
'beaten by the tiny household rodent ! The 
ladies were assembled “ to appoint female 
Candidates for Poor Law Guardians.” To 
liliem in solemn conclave gathered, enter 
one little fuiry creature with sparkling eyes 
and long tail, and lo 1 a hasty gathering of 
skirts, Ind a flurried flight I Would-be 
Women Guardians scattered by “the most 
magnanimous mouse.” Fancy a modern 
Mock- Heroic on the “Battle of the Female 
Huffragists and the— Mice 1 ” The “Rat” has 
long had his place in the Political World. 
Now is the time for the Mouse. The stoiy 
has, of course, been denied, and perhaps is 
too good to he true ! 


A Song of Street Barriers. 

Air-” The JFoJ/:* 

[The County Council threatens the existence of 
Street Bars and Gates.] 

Tis the County Council’s hour, 

Ducal Landlords harsh and dour. 

(Won’t it make their blue blood creep ?) 
Street-bars shall not longer keep. 

Cabby soon shall freely prowl : 

(“ Compensation!” Dukes will howl.) 
Gates and Bars will fly asunder I 
Won’t the Landlords call it plunder F 


A RinrNiNG Account with the Fiiench.— 
The seasons of the year do not scorn to affect 
the success of the Bahts in the Woodf at 
Drury Lane. Ever since Christmas the 
theatre has been crammed daily, and when 
Easter is reached, the house is sure to be 
crowded, or as “ our lively neighbours across 
the Clu^el” would say packed. Mean- 
while (they might also remark) the Bahes^ 
even in Lent, are visited nine times a week 
by the careme de la erhne of Society. { 



'THE RESERVE FORCES.^^ 

Militia Officer, "AughI— A new Man. Ah— 'vk vou bbrn in 'Shrvioe before I” 
Recruit, ''Yes, Sir,” 

Ojfficcr, "Augh— WHAT Regiment?” Recruit. “Mrs. Wiggins’s Coachman, Sir!!” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTEACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Souse of Commons^ A— Things delightfully dull to-night 

^ter fervour of last week./ At Question Time Irish Members tried 
to get up little breeze aiuot mysterious movements of Head (km- 
rtahle PnnrroN. Haecjouet, incited by previous snooesses from below 
^Hgway. followed <m same tack. Matthvwb blundering as usual ; 
Dut even that didn’t auooeed in brmging on a row. 

‘Must have a quiet night sometnaes,” Ou> Mouautt pleaded. 
^Quiesoenoe plays m daily life the part of nitrate on the exhausted 
loil. It fruotiflaB it ; or, as I might aay, it makes it fruitful.” 

. Some promise of diverrion from unexpected quarter. Anonymous 
ientlemau rose from Benc& behind MiniBters ; attempted to counter- 


veil designedly awkward question by Hakcourt as to vagaries of 
Lieutenant in Command of Detachment of British Army at d^huroh 
at Clonmel on Sunday. Diligent inquiry made known fact that 
anonymous person was Thsobald, the Member for Romford. This 



and the “Reverend Officer. ” At last, Sfxaxxb interfered ; suggest^ 
notice had better be given of question. ThxobaU). looking up over 
manuscript, affected not to see Sfkaiceii : stumbled on agtun ; loud 
oriee of ‘^Order I Order I ” SFXAxm ana Thnobau) on their legs 
together ; Thxobau) only ^t two more folios to read : might do 
them at a trot Came another cropper ; not quite clear whether the 
* 
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priest wflt* “ publicly robuk^ by said officer/’ or wHetber said officer g)od canse.^ Old Morality moves Closure. Bradlaugh votes with 

Ordelf 8pe witli increased sternness. ^“HaTTa't ” said Pickersoill, gloomily regarding Member for' 

‘HMeri Order !'’ roared Irish Members. Northamuton. ‘VThe time will come when • ^ 

Thkohald, popping head again up over manuscript, looked round Brother BRADLAtJOU, too, will join me 
the House with anguished expression, and sat down on his hat. Oentlemen of England, and gp out to dine 

Irish Meinbers, soothed by tills little incident, subsided, and talking witti Dukes.’’ 


Ills little incident, subsided, and talking with Dukes, 
Butimfis dom, — 8tili Bmimst o 


wetA» drowsily forward. Buainm done,— 8till 
harping on A ddress. ^ ^ 

Ttmdaj/.-- A little froth loft on top of Parlia- Sx, ‘ 
meniary bottle. Wanting to know all kinds of Y; , U* 1 
tilings about scen t iuterviowB between emissaries h ''TJ 
of the Timt'ity aiul prisoners in cell. Kmissaries 
alleged to be Government officials. (V)iui very 
anxious to kn(»w,lK»w the Chevalier Le Caron 
came to be introduced to Mr. Houhton : whether 
I an official of Keut.laiul Var<l gave the Chevalier a 
number of contidetitial documents, forming part 
of oomjspondcnce that had come into Anderson’s 
' ^wasesBiou in his official caiMicity. Matthews, 
assuniing early-moDiing attitude of Kphyux, AB|i||B 
knows very little about anvtliing. "^hai little he 
i does know, deciines to tliscfmsti. Balkour equally 
retieont. Irish Members |>ep})er away. Harcourt. 
unablo to i-esisl temptation, planpoB in, and 
splashes round. Bali-our andMArrnKWs, stand- ip| 

ing back to back, face the crowd. After wpiabble, 
lasting noaTly an hour, attacking forhea wit hdraw. ^ 
Balfour reciines in graced ul altitude on Bench ; W 

Henry Matth ewh mops his forehead, and wonders ® 

why ho should have eoiiHentcd to bo Home E 

Bkcuetary. m 

Akkuh-Douolah moves now writ for Kennington 

in place of GknT'- Da via. GENX-lUvia jairson of 
renown. His history told in two ehajitcrH und 
night stars; thus Inquirit 

Chapter 1. 

Mr. Oicnt-Davis, M.?., brings action against Mr. runck. 


Inquiriag Cobb. 


with whiskey ad libitum, 

sandwiches ad infinitum, Anxious about Bradlangh. 

and cigars of tho be.st British make. 

The O’Gorman Ma hon li.stened with glistening eves. ‘ ‘ Begorra ! ” 
he says, smaokiniir his lips, “if that’s the way they’re treated at 
Scotland Yard I ’ll get taken up ineself. Go and see about it at 
once.” And he strode forth with his stately gait. • i 

W. Redmond still takes tragic view of situation. 

“ Dees the Home Secretajiy,’’ ho asked, “mean to say that cigars 
and sandwiches are a sufficient substitute for a bed? ” 

Right Hon. friend,” 


On A ITER II. 

Mr. Qbnt-Da vis, M.?., comes a cropper. No longer M.?. BxiU 
lloRKRTSoN luakcs lively attack on Old 
V i^^‘t!AT.ny ht’tause he didn’tmove expulsion 

of Gknt-Davis. Accuses him of displaying 
indill'or(tnoc to the honour of the House, aua 
K} ^ violuting one of its best nndAvorthii BUradi- 

1/ tions. Old Morality shocked nt this lan- 

guugc,. “The Hull. ‘Memher,’’ he says, 
“ttsks iVie why, us l.^-uilcr of the House, I 
did not, upon publication of Mr. .Instico 
North’s strioturos u])on Mr. Gem’-Davi.*^, 
at once bnag Gie matter under the notice 
of th(/ House. T would reply by putting 
anotln.'r (jUCKtion. Does tho Hon. Member 
for Dundee know wdiy a poker (resting on a 
coldijT than the hearthrug which 
is ^ furlBer off the lire ? No ? 

i^euauso the poker is an 
excellent conductor, and draws 
BBB heat from our hand much more 

vHB rapidly than the woollen hearth- 

mjm f V/ WI& which is a very had oon- 

W^K ' ’ wBeK (iucU)r; though botli, therefore, 





are equally warm, thopoker seems 
to he the colder. 'That is my 
answer to tho Hon. Memher, and 
1 am content after tlie explaua- 



“ Going to see about it.” 


said Old Morality, coming ' 
to the table, * * has asked mo to 
answer the question of tlie Hon. 
Member. As w'o have all read 
somewhere, the hearing of his 
observation lies in the appli- 
cation of it. Are sandwiches 
and cigars a sufficient substituto 
for a bed ? ho asks. 1 answer, 

‘ That depends.’ If you have 
a Buflicient cjuantity of sand- 
wiches, and tliey ore spread out 
mattresB-fashion, accommoda- 
tion for a night’s reijoBo might 
he obtained. I would point out 
to the Hon. Member that if 
choice is open to him, it would 
be well to select beef as the 
viand, being softei^-I may say 
more springy — than ham, 
especially ham of American or 
highly-salted brands. The 
cigars, also presupposing that 
they are fumiahea in suffi- 
cient numbers, would, properly 
treated, admirably servo the 
purpose of a bolster. I have 
now given the Hon. Gentleman 
(?very information in mypower, 
and I binoerely trust that lie 
wUl accept tho explanation as 


Itobertson, M.l . matter in the hands of the House.” business of the House. Her MAJFiiTY’s Government have nothing 

“ Yah ! yah! yah ! ’’ roared Roivert Fowler. Cheer taken up from to hide in Gio matter, their single object being to oonsult tho oon- 
all the, Ministerial Benches, and Smith resumed his seat suffused venienoe of tho House, and perform their duty to the (Ideen and the 
with oonsoiousness of virtue. Business done.— Debate on Address. G’ountry.” Loud cheers greeted these few r^arka, and tbe subject 
ri.J«»rf«y.-AO.,«yl»pe-™m-Cnnmnghame-araW^^ brought m 

day. CUNNiNtiiiAML speaking when llebate on Address adjourned ^ 

at midnight ; comes up quite fresh this afternoon, and continues Friday . — That subtle humorist, Jackson, prepared little aurprue 

S 'l for an hour. Then enter Oonyrkare, and exit the few for House to-night. Sort of double-cutting joke. Ministers and 
ers left by CrNNiNOHAMK. Conyreark growls and snarls for Ministerialists thought they were going ^io have a good grind at 
spnoe of an hour and a quarter. Biihject, neglected condition of Supply, already in urgent state. Opposition had noti<^ 8u|>ldy 
Working Olasaee. Fenavick points out that a day has l>een seoured uotput down m first edition of Orders, and assumed It oordd ncB 
for regular;* full disoussion of subject on Morion by Broadhubbt. A oome on. Notice absolutely neoessary to dealing with Supply, 
working-man himself, reiwresentative of n gnmt constituency. Fen- Nett oonsequenoe was, that it could not he taken, and sitting imeer- 
wicK will have nothing to do with Conylieare-CMw-Cunningname- fully wast^. By Ten o’Clock everything wound im, and suhprisi^ 
Gruhame. Rather hmts that they are wasting time and spoiling] if not delighted Ministers, went home. xltMtirwM 


tmn 1 have given to leave the satisfaotery, and tliat we shall be permitted to go forward with the 
matter in the hands of the House.” business of the House, Her MAJFiiTY’s Government have nothing 


(t:J* NOIL'E.- Kejsctod Communioatlons or Contributions, whethor MS,, Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any doscriptlon, ."vm 
in no case be returned, not even when aocompauied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ruU 
there will be no exception. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday j March \%ih , — Those who had come to see those eminent 
Coui^el^ OTr CRARXiEs KossEUi and Mr. Lockwood, must have been 
disappoufted as neither of my learned frionda ptft in an appearance, 
duriiig: the whojp day. However, my learned friends, laughtor- 
leadin#and jtiery, were admirably rapreeented by Mr. R. T. Keio, a 
gentl^on of infinite jest and judgment, and consequently tne 
^prcyriate spokesman in Parliament of the rollicking borough of 
I)um»ies. The artists of the illustrated papers were aW in att-end- 
ance, ready to seize upon, for pictorial einbwUahment, such striking 
incidents as “Mr. Gboboe j^ewis drops hia eyeglass,** or “Mr. 
HAnncASTXtE, the accountant, examines itho bankers’ paA-book,’* or 
to give a carefully-finished sketch (that, if executed, would have a 
distinot historical value) of “Mr. Cunningham, the Secretary, 
attentively reads'a letter asking for seats.” By the way, it seems 






Sudden appearance of u Mysterious Stmiii^er on the Bench. 

a pity that the artists in question do not now and agtrtn depict 
subjects a little more sensational. For instance, on this occasion, a 
visitor appeared conspicuously on the Bench, whoao identity no one 
could ascertain. It was suggested that he might bo a Judge. 

“ Not one of our lot,” said an official of the Court. 

“ Nor an Irish Judge cither,” returned a gentleman of the Press, 
who. from the purity of his aocent, 1 imagine, must have been an 
Engjlisliman bom in Dublin. 

It the Bar for tho defence was weak in members, the Times was 
exceptionally well represtmted. All the leaders were present ; and 
it was a touching sight to sec Mr. Attorney offering to assist Sir 
Henry James to examine a Witness. My learned and right hon. 
friend, the Ex-Home Seerctarv, however, seemed to me a little 
ungrateful when ho asked the Senior Law Officer of tho Crown to 
elect to keep silence, or to exaiuiuc the Witness all by himself. The 
feature of the sitting was the committal of this very Witness to gaol 
for coutoinx)t of Court. The man was rightly described as 

^ / the strength and determin- 

jp ever-oourte^s 

The mau, who was removed 
Taking a littUCotfey. by an elderly official, oom- 

^ plamed as ho went that 

bis wag a oase of intimidation of tlie worst sort.” The fellow’s name 
wa» Coffey— a fact that, I fancy, suggested a thought to Mr. Justice 
Day (a thought that, if it ever existed, however, was never revealed) 
that ** Coffey, in priaou, would bo suited to a T ! ’* 

TTedfnMiiaF.— Ciiquostkmably a groat day for Ireland. lu the 


first instance my loamed and erudite friend, Mr. Murfuy, G.C., 
bad an opportunity of declaring to the world in general, and t-o Mr. 
Attorney in particular, that the 17th of March was the date of 
the ,0e of St. l*attiok. Enetjuraged by this valuable Assistance, 
to be generous to others, Sir Richako, in his turn, once more 
gave Sir Henry James tho benefit of his support and ndvioe, 
when my right hon, friend tho ox -Homo Secretary had a Witness 
under examination. It is needless to say that Sir Henry made 
suitable acknowledgment of the kindness. The second time ‘iOuld 
Ireland *’ scored, was when Mr. Biogar, representing himself (and 
I really no better representative could bo possibly fcmild for so difficult 
a ro/tf) showed how much was lost to the Bar, and even tho Bench, 
by the Hon. “ apparition in person ” (if I may use such a term) not 
having qualified for the Jjird High ChancoUorshii*. (.>n two distinct 
occasions, Mr. Bhuuk was well to the fore, obtaining results 
t^t must have filled him with (perhaps) surprise, and (no doubt) 
sincere gratification. The rest of the mornifia was tnken up with 
the last of the JVincA Witnes.seK, tempered with the occasional a|||»oav- 
anoe of Mr. Soamks, as a sort of foreusi^ Chorus, explaiuing 
everything to everyone’s entire satistaction. * I was glad to see 
during the sitting my ever-courteous friend, Mr. Cunninguam, 
also seizing an opportunity for personal distinction. It having 
become necessary to nroduce a letter, tho Secretary set to work 
to hunt it up, and during •the intei^iatiug pi'oeoss managed to 
give quite a little entertainment. Mr. Cunnanou am, by his expression, 
(while engaged in the search), contrived to suggest anxiety, doubt, 
sorrow, ho^, determination, despair, and lutimalely triumiih. 
When the letter was at length run to cover (in a portfolio), Mr. 
Cunninoham produced it w^tli the air of a oonjurar, who, after 
piquing curiosity by several simulated failures, finally draws from a 
seemingly empty hat an unexpected bundle containing a loaf of 
bread, a wig, a bird-cage, and a pair of infautine leggings, 

It was not until after tho midday adjournment that the case of the 
Times oonoluded. Then it was that 8ir Cuari.es IvUSSELl (who had 
been away during the morning, leaving my learned fnionds, Messrs. 
Reid and Asquith, to represent tho accused during his absenee), 
rose to put several questions to tho Bench. He asked would the 
Cknumissioners make any interim report. “No,” courteously ex- 
plained the President, on behalf of himself and colleagues, “they 
w^uld not,” on the principle (so 1 understood), that it is bad in law 


to make two bites at a cherry. Then Bir Chakliih explained the 
great possibilities of expansion the inquiry possessed. Ho made a 
calculation, which seemed to suggest that, under certain iilcusing 
and favourable circuiustaiioes, the Com mission ora might, bo inviteil 
to sit, “ it might be for years, it miglit be for ever.” Ho assured 
their liordshins that he was well aware that, if necessary, they 
would willingly assent to such an arrangement. No doubt he was 
right in his assumption, but, as a matter of fact, the Commissioners 
gazed into vacancy as they listened to this merited reeognition of 
their devotion to duty wdth a stare painfully eloquent of tho 
strongest emotion. leiuTicd frionda lor the Times also looked 


Bather a Blatk look-out, 

rather black. Thou Sir Charles bold out a brighter prospect, If 
tlicy might adjourn until Tuesday fortnight, ho fancied that ho 
would be able to so arrange tho case for “ what he might term ” tho 
defence, that a great portion of it might receive development by the 
Easter Va<}atiou, He (with the consent of his learned friends) would 
he tho only Counsel to open the case. He laid a stress upon the 
word “ counsel *’ no doubt with a view to leaving Mr. Bigoar the 
opportunity of making an oration, the ehuiuenoe of wMdf might live 
in the memories of generations yet to come. With a sigh of either 
sorrow or relief (1 cannot say which), the Commissioners immediately 
assented, and the Court stood adjourned until the 2nd of April— tho 
morrow of a festival that to many iiresent had possibly a certain 
weird signillcanoe. 

Thus my note ends. Wheiber I shall reoptm it depends upon tho 
claims that my clients may advance to my time and attention, as I 
(like the rest of the Bar) Lave made it a golden rulo^ever to accept 
retainers to be in two or more places at once. 

Tump-^kandle Court. {Signed) A. Briefless, Junior. 
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‘ Aroftdet A mbo— blackguard! both.*’ 


Mr. Beeisfoud uoFS's wntob. Bjr way, pernapa, of retort*\m- 
oourteous, a (believod to be) Conacrvative threw a lump of “ concrete *’ 
at Mr. Biuitfoy. Whether the “ abitraot” arfrumeut or the ** con- 
crete ” one be the worse or wekker^ it is hard to say ; but at any rate 
neither is conclusive— save of the irrational ruffianism of the rascals 
who used them, 

ERFRiwHWEJfT FOR SPKJiAL CoMMissioiT.— CoFFiT, teal Mocker, 
roasted by Sir Hsket Jaiisa, Q.C. 


A Philosophic Befleotlon for Impatient Patriots. 

Since Faction^ ever on the win<t. 

Vents folly in and out o» season, 

The most unreasonable tbm{f 
1 b to expect it to show reason* 

Mr. Stanhope says that the Ordnance Department are at last on 
their mettle, and are goinit to make up for lost time. It is to be 
hoped, for the sake of avoiding disapporntmcnts, that the material 
may not prove identical with that from which they have latterly 
been undertaking to supply the country with its big guns. 
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THE COMING EXHIBITIONS. 

Smvuhjer {who ihoutjhi he really would ** score ” with his Landscape this year). “ Now, what ough t I to get foil it 1 " 


Art Critic {CandUl Friend). ** THllEK MONTHS 1 i " 


WHAT MR. PUHCH’S MOON SAW. 

TENTH EVENING. 

“ Owe evening laat year,” began the Moon, 
** I looked down into a school where they 

were giving away 

the prizes. The 
school statf set in 
a row on a plat- 
form, and as the 
Heau Master read 
out the names, 
one by one, of tlie 
boys who had ob- 
tained rewards, 
each came up 
blushing to re- 
ceive it from the 
honoured guest 
of the evening, 



,, gen^lly stum- 
bling at the top 
step, and morch- 

I ing back amidst 
handelapping from his sohoolfellows and the 
viritors. At last o^bo^w caHed np, and 
the Chairman shook nands with him as usual, 


1 C^innan shook 


s with him as usual, 


and presented him wi^ the largest and hand- 
somest prize of all— but, eunoudy enough, 
no applause followed from his sohoolfellows, 
and as he made his way back to his seat 
beside his parents, there was a distinct sound 
* of bissmg. His fatiier looked indignimtly all 


nrand Ann through his gold speoWes* 
his mother patted: his hand, and immired the 
binding of the volume, which had the school 
arms <m it iu *^old, but the boy did not seem 
to care to open it, as be sat there with huming 


cheeks, while a little girl, who was in a seat 
some way behind, looked at him with pitying 
and curious eyes. After the prize- giving 
there were performanoes, said I saw them all 
from beginning to end. The boys dressed up 
like real actors, and acted scenes from plays 
in Latin and Greek, at which their parente, 
though they did not ^derstand a single word, 
were thoroughly delighted, for it showed that 
their sons were receiving a really good edu- 
cation and fitting themselves to succeed in 
life. But the visitors whose sons were not 
easting thought the performance dull. The 
last play was in Eaglisb, and in this the 
boy who had won the biggest prize took the 
principal part. All the visitors were delighted 
with him, for he looked very handsome and 
gallant in his stage -dress, and spoke his lines 
boldly and clearly; but his school-fellows 
made a point of applauding eveiybody else, 
and when he was called before the curtain, 
there was hissing to be heard again from the 
back benches. The little girl, had asked 
her brother the reason of this nnkindness. 
was told in a whisper that it was luspecm 
in the school that the boy had won his pnze 
unfairly, and that was why they were 
hissing. 

“ When it was aU over and the visitors 
were going away. I happened to look down 
on the playground, and them, by the fives 
courts, still wearing his gay «e88, 1 mw me 
prizc-wilmer who had b^n hissed. And the 
Httle girl must have seen him too and managed 
to 1 ^ away, for, as I was looking, she oame 
out, looking rather shy and strange, ami went 
straight up to him. * I just wanted to tell 
you,”l heard her say to him, * not to mind a 


{Aiui pulU U all to pieces f 

bit what sthose horrid boys say, I don’t 
believe you cheated I ’ 

I ‘‘But he broke away without a word, 
leaving her standing there puzzled and a i 
! little offended— for he had cheated, and that 
was the worst of it I ” 


“NOW, SIR!” 

Week a crass Sir Oracle 
Vents his bumptious Big-Bow- Wow, Sir, 

Everyone his class may tell 
By his frequent use of “ Now, Sir ! ” 

When your platform Boanerges 
Hants forth what he calls a “ reuser,” 

Every pointless “ point” he urges 
Starts with an emphatic “ Now, Sir ! ” 

When a fool “ writes to the Papers,” 

(“ Anti-Humhuo,” “ ViMDEX,” “ Tow- 

SEtt”), 

Volubly he struts and vapours, 
Ajidni8“note” ‘s the frequent “Now, Sir. 

Was there ever pompous prig ♦ 

Swelled a shirt-front, mtohed a trouser, 

But eonoeived it brave and big 
To belard his bosh with “ Now, Sir I ” ? 


To belard his bosh with “ Now, Sir I ” ? 

Whilst a bumptious bore has breath. 

Vanity finds vent, somehow, Sir, 

And the Noodle^s Shibboleth 
Is the fieroe thrasonio “ Now, Sir I 

Plea toe Political OrnaaiiBE,— High 
Treason being the highest eiime known to the 
law, therefiye let everybody oonvioted of it 
t be treated as a First-class Mwdemeanant. 
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Still at MonU Car/o - 


DUE SOUTH. 

After the Batth of Flowere—lSetum to 
the Caeino. 


BrjroLKirjH co»nft« np t/> tjjc at the table. Ho is a small man with 
a »hniT;> shrt vrd rnaunfr, and a glitteriri]? e jro.—fltriotly speakinj^, two 
K'littoring’ eves. ‘ He is bnildinfi: a villa at Monte Carlo— that la, he 

. 


, .(I'fX;- 


f V ' 





ia builclinif it with the aasiat-^ 
anoo of an architect and 
franj^H of workmen, and from 
heinpf accnHtomed to deal, in 
hia liondon house of busi- 
ness, with a larpre number 
of emphiyfe, to whom his 
every word ia law, and with 
chiefs of various depart- 
menta who do not attempt 
even to discuss his suff^es- 
tions, he has acquired the 
habit of excoffitatin^r com- 
plicated problems of trade 
m half a seoond, seeinjf all 
the proa and eons of a scheme 
at a firlnrioe like a First 


Megsieum, foites le jou 
xr 1 JO-. , . ffuiiioe uKe a nrsi 

JNap<)leon, and of gtvinij his orders with the same promptitude and 
flecjsion that cliaraetoriMed the comnfands of the Iron Duke. His 
word, nay, even his opinion, is as the very concentrated essence of 
the spirit ot the laws of tlie Modes and Fersiaris. He stands behind 
mo and eloHdy follows the progress of the pnrae. 

ho says in his crisp chirnipy manner, with his head a 
MtUe on one side, afldressini,Muo, while he never takes his ewes off 
the board. Well, what are you doinff'f” iVow at this minute, I 
am hesitattnjf wtielhor f shall put on tlio eix fyremiers or the sixteen 
vn pirn n. • Ivo ffood jcoinv on ruimbers,” remarks BYNoT.EroH:, 

curt ly ; you won’t do anyt hinn; nt that. Go on red." But I point 
out^ to him that on red you (nin win only the amount you stake, c 
(food I t ^ ^’oturns, “ if you do that often enou(fh, you’ll make a 

“ No," I reply, with dojrjfed doterraination, “I’ve made up my 
mind to (fo on the hist six." ^ 

“1 shouldn’t." h(‘ says, decisively. But I do. Momenrs, faites 
y \ ' ' •*“*’^* p/us.'" and I’vo lost. 

. V> 1‘1 so," says IHnolkioh, with a dry huijfh, and 8 hruifc;inv 

his slitjuldcrs as minrh as to say, "if you will insist on runninir 
n)iUrury to my advKa-, you know what to expect," 

I quote to him the authority ot Smitukon, an old hond. Swituron, 
1 r(>miTid mm, advised me to put on the tirst six, the last dozen, and 
** ri?i’ . V doesn’t knovpcverythinff," retorts Bynolkigh. 

Inis J admit IS true; but still, having’ trusted to Hmithson, and 
Hmitiison haviriff been right,— and if I had only stuck to what he 
told me, I should have been by now a richer and a gayer man, — 
1 am a littlo hurt to hear Swithson’h advice so contGmptuou.slv 
treated by Bvnoleigh. 1 can’t hell) telling him that Smithson has 

l)layed here tor years over and over again, and that 

I lore Bynotexoit cuts me short by saving authoritatively, 
i * ft dodging about the table. You put on the rod, — 

that’s the best game." 

No, t W hlHjiardon, I will put oi.the 16 to 21 " trantrerml," 
and also hack the nuddlo dozen. 

Itturns up "three, red "which is neither in my transversal nor 
m the middle dozen, and I lose on both. It 1 had stuck to ray 

1 V times my stake, and only 

lost the middle dozen one. i 

"But it was red,’’ (Miys BYNur.EiGn, lairsistontly. 

T ^‘*'’** t>ut I shall stick to the numbers. 1 like transversal. 

1 like the ywo/re premtere, which includes zero, for which you get, 

nn times your stake, and this time I sball go 

on the four first and the middle dozen. 

'• / wouldn't,” say. IlTNALEion, sliorily. “ 7 should go on tlio red.” 

i put my llvtut ran 71 titling fV... ” t • • 

ration, on ‘ . 
in my aufbottist 

^ptmro premiers, s’lf vous plaiW’ 
when Btnoleiqh jogs my elbow and draws ray attention to a large 
Ainount which somebody is putting on the red, and, by an other- 
wise utterly nnacccmntahle,. Hnqutr, 1 suddenly say, 
premiers]' insUiad of " ymiA'e," and, befdre 1 can correot'tlie mistake, 
Kflii ” tvi are uttered, click goes the 

n turns up ! Zero counts for quatre premiers, but 

not for ewprmi^fre, and I’ve lost again. 

‘ Red ’s pdt in prison," says Bynoleioh. I mentally wish that 
yoJ’U ^ pl»y“e- It’U win, 

'Tn oonsaent it cui’t nome off tin. 

timo. I udl IWNBiEioa It wu hi. fault that 1 didn’t win just 



now, because he jogged my elbow, and distracted me just at the 
critical moment, 

“ Oh nonsense ! "Tie replies, with an irritating chuckle. “ TAi go 
on the red," . t . m 9 

“ No, I don’t care about colour, I feel ^ inspiration towry the 
middle dozen, and impair » It is 10 (red) which is m the first dozen. 
Lost again I 

"ITou would do it," says BvNamGH, shrugging hia shoulders 
with an air of supreme disgust at my innonoeivable obstinacy. “ It ’s 
no use your going on numbers. Stick to a colour," , 

" WhichT" 1 ask, in despair. 

" Ah," bejeplies, with another shrug, and a short cynical laugh— 
I hate a short cynical laugh— “I haven’t been watching, but I 
should say black for choice." 

Sa,gagely I throw down one piece on blacky and another I place en 
transversal 16 to 21, and, just as I am doing it, I feel a strong 
impulse to put it on 13—18. By a sudden imj^iUe, and b^ging 
somebody’s pardon for rubbing his ear the wrong way as I lean 
energetically over towards the croupier at the end of the table, I 
place a piece on the last dozen. Mesjdeurs! faites le jeui . , . 
Ilien ne va plus I ” — it will soon be rien ne va plus with me— and — 
click !— up comes 14 red. Lost on all I 
"Ah," says Btnglehgh, smiling sardonically, “you oughtn’t to 
have gone on the black." 

I* But you said black," I retort, annoyed at his perversity. 

“Oh," hcToiilics, with the same irritating cut-ond-dried laugh, 
and the usual shrug, “ you mustn’t go by me." 

" Look here," i say to him, in a manner which is described in the 
“business" ot an operatic libretto as “with concentrated emotion," 
—“look here, you bring me bad luck. I wish to goodness you ’d go 
away." I feel that this is childish superstition. But, if you begin 
gambling, you ’ll find yourself giving in to all sorts of sujierstitions, 
—and you can’t help it. » 

Byngleigh shrugs his shoulders again, and saunters off. I remain, 
and go 01 losing. Then I stop playing, just to see if I should have haa 
any luck. I say to myself, “ This time I should have put a fivo-frauc 
piooe on 13 and black.’’ I stand calmly watching the table. No one 
puts on 13. '" Messieurs," tVc. Somebody suddenly stretobes out his 
hand and puts a pile of gold coins on 13, “ Mien ne va plus ! " 13 by 
love ! 1 1 Now, that ’s worse luck than anything else. 1 turn away. 
"Mim ne va plus I retire into a corner and reckon. Bang has gone 
one hundred and seventy-five francs. ‘ ‘ Mien ne ra plus ! " 

It is just on eleven, and 1 stop at the last table. Bynoleigk is 
here. He shows me five pieces no has just won. “ I wont only on 
red, ’ he says, smiling triumphantly. His manner implies that I am 
an idiot for not having done the same as he has. “ Now," he cries, 
“look here!" and he ('hucklcs in anticipation of good luck, as he 
nuts his money on red and even. It turns up black and uneven, 
l^ang have gone two out of bis five. " Tho black’s turn now," he 
says, and reaching out his hand deposits his three pieces on black. 
In a second it is raked uj) and disappears with all the other stakes, 
the croupiers descend from their perches, tlie servants are covering 
up tho table, the players aro dispersing, and Byngleigh is left 
grabbing at the cloth, and exclaiming, 

“ Here I Hi ! 1 hadn’t any go for my money ! " 

But no one attends to him, trie rules are inexorable, and Btng- 
LEUGH has lost all his hiird-cumed gains, and a trifle more into the 
bargain. 

“ My dear fellow," I soy, not so much to console him as to rebuke 
him for baying previously lectured mo on my method of playing, 
and for his irri taring style to me in the hour of my adversity, “there 
18 no rule in this sort of thing. It is all luck.” 
i! mutters, bitterly, “ and bad luck too." 

“ Let’s go to ‘ Zero’s,’ " suggests Jomnnik Spoffekd, coming up 
IP ft great-coat and muffler, for it is uncommonly cold. We visit 
" Giro’s "—popularly known as “Zero’s,” which is a small Amerioan- 
English drinking-bar, where very soon some fifty persons crowd into 
a small space oaloulated to accommodate, with careful aiBustment, 
about thirty- five. Aud here we ato, on a balmy moonli^it night, 
balmy but freshish, within a stone’s throw of the blue Mediter- 
ranean (which we can’t see), in the land of, the Sunny South, 
sitting in a small bar, driuKing Scotch whiskey-and-water-hot, 
gin-sling, “ John Collins," stout- ond-bitter, all of which beverages 
are, as is well known, peculiarly oharaote-dstiil^of the Sunny ^nth 
of Europe. 


Crop V. Crop. 

A Crusade against Rooks P To the thought ere one yields, 
One must see how the whole matter looks. 

By comparing the “ State of the Crops "—in the fields, 
With the " State of the Crops "—in the rooks. 

We thought our black friends deleterious veriiii]i ate. 

Pause ere the poet-loved birds you exterminate I 
Let us be sure how the rooks fill Hieir craws, 

Nor silence the chorus of caws— without cause. 
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COMING OF AGE. 

H.Ji.If. (loq,) ‘‘Only £50,000 has debn spent on hib most 
Liberal Eouoation, and now the extent of his acquirements 
IS WORTH DoUIILR THE SUM, GeN'I LEMKN, HR ’S A AVO-O-ONDERFUL 
Boy ! You will tie Glad to hear that his Little Brother, 
WHO IS not yet able 10 Walk Alokk, will re arholutrly 
Independent of Master Colonial Institute, Aoed Twenty* 
<JNK THIS Day." — \ ru/fi Speech of JlJl.lL the Prince of Wedea at the 
Oelehratum of the T-weiUq- first Anniversary of Colonial Jnstiluti-, 
Marches.] ' 


‘ A WELL-EAKNEI) TESTIMONIAL. 

Let every Theatre-goer give a hand, with nlenty in it^ to Mr. 
Maddison Morton, author of Jiox and Cox. ana numerous nrst-rate 
farces. A Committee has been formed for tne purmise of getting up 
a testimonial to John Maudison Morton. Address “Walter 
Amdkf, Secretary of M. M. Testimonial Fund, Terry’s Theatre, 
105, Strand, W.C.” It is hoped that besides this Sir Aethur 
Sullivan and his co-librettist in Cox and Box will be able to 
arrange a special performance with the assistance of Mr. D’Otly 
Carte, of this celebrated triumviretta, which would not have existed 
but for John Maddison Morton at the Savoy Theatre. By the w^, 
Messrs. Ward and Lock have published a volume of Plays fur 
Home Performance^ by the Author of “ Box and Coxf with a short 
preface by J. M. Morton himself, and an interesting monograph by 
Clement Scott. J. M. M. acknowledges his indebtedness to 
“ French Material,” and the Theatrical Bookseller and publisher, of 
89, Strand, would also be willing to acknowledge his indebtedness to 
Maddison Morton for a considerable amount of dramatic work, 
which has contributed to his French material prosperity. 


fVi et Armit. 

A crass social tyranny dominates France, 

’Gainst which Cdfhmon Sense seems to have scarce a chance. 
Yet would she attain true Civility’s goal, 

She must free her fair hands from “ the Duel Control.” 


One of Ben Trovato’s.— The other day the Attobnet-Gknkral 
wanted to purchase an original engraving— something of Web- 
bier’s, E.A., DTobably'^and the ooUeotor with whom he was dealing 
advised Sir Ktohard that the only really valuable originals were 
“ proofs before letters.” Mr. Attorney gave up the ease, and left 
the shop. 



Base Bawl. 


A PENNY FOR YOUR THOUGHTS.”' 

{By a Pr^udked Spedator at Kenninyton (kml on the ocmaim of the 
Visit of the American BoMball Team, Monday, March 11, 1889.) 

Humph I “ New York HeraW^ wants to know what we think of 
the game, and sends round cards of inquiry to take our votes, eh Y 
Hardly formed an opinion yet,— * 

except that it’s a beastly day. 

Wonder how “All America” and 
“Chicago.” like playing their great 
national game in a fog on a mud- 
swamp. (Wo, my man, 1 7/ not fill 
up the card yet. Give me time.) 

What a lot 01 left-handers I Fiiio- 
built fellows though, and natty dress. 

Ijook at that broad- shoulderttd chap 
in spotless— jBanp / By Jove whatfL 
downer ! He ’s not spotless now either ; 
plastered with Surrey slime from neck 
to ankle. Doesn’t seem to half like 
it. What are they up to P I^ok to 
me like a lot of tipsy fellows in a 
fog. Somebody sprawling every half 
minute. Finn it difficult to follow 
the game, and as to the scoring- 
well, do they score at all P Br-r-r ! 
it is cold ! All out f Why, I hardly 
knew they were in. Scorer Nothing f 
And after all that soaropering and 
stumbling I Rum game this I 

Ah I that ’s a good spank I First 
fair hit I’ve seen. But what a 
skyer ! Caught Y Why, of course ; dropped into field’s hand as 
easily as an egg into d cup. What are they doing now Y Ah I 
there’s a swipe! Mun, Sir, run Why, he never stirs? Foul 
bit? Oh I hong it all! What with misses, and fouls, and skyers, 
and stumbles, and otlier mysterious movemonts I can’t understand, 
they dofit seem to score at all! It may be all very scientific, but we 
“ don’t got no forrader.’] Yes, they do catch well, certainly, and 
throw straight, only nothing soems to come of it. 

Pitcher throws as if be were pelting frogs in a pool. As to 
Catcher, he looks a cross between Faktaff\ a fencer, and a Themes 
diver. Game resembles a glorified— and moi e dangerous— Kounders, 
only nobody has made a “ rounder ” yet, as far as I can see. 
Gr-r-r ! it’s cold, yes, and “ slow,” distinctly slow I Without the 
prolonged charm of orioket, or the swift, short excitement of foot- 
hall, but with all the tedium of the one, and all the mud-tumbling 
of the other. Will that do for our N. K. 11. friend ? Hardly, 1 fear. 

What, all over ? Why, they ’we done nothing yet. Oh I interval 
of ten minutes, eh? To take breath, and talk to the 1 ’rinck, 1 
suppose. Hope H.R.H. enjoys it inside the Pavilion. I don’t 
outside. “ Perfect frost ? ” “ Vtier fraud ” “ Game for kids 

Bushiest business T ever saw?''* Well, well, Geutleraen, I won’t 
say 1 don’t agree with you, to a certain extent; but donH put these 
sentiments down on the N. F. II. cards. It miglit lead t/) — well, a 
breach of International Amity, eh ? 

Out again ? Well, let hope they ’ll make it a little more lively 
this time. Don’t look as spick-and-span as they did at first. Tw 
much Oval mud about them# Why are they always tumbling over 
those indioTuh her hot- water cushions— (oh ! bases wre they ?)“and 
dirtring themselves so dreadfully ? Part of the game ? Humph ! 
Probable, but hardly explanatory. Hooray ! First genuine cheer 
of the afternoon. Good iiit. that : what, at Cricket, we should call 
a “ sw^ to the boundary,” for— now many, four or six is it? Kb I 
What f Game altogether only five to two ? Ob I dasli it all, that 's 
too droggy. Worse than Sco'rroN at tlie wickets, 

Humpn ! Slow again. And, by Jove, half the Spectators have 
“ mizzled like the rain. Think I shall do likewise, tor I ’m cold as 
ice, can’t see anything but muddle and mist, and donH feel to care 
much for seeing anything more. Eh ? Game ’s at an end ? Well, 
well— and who’s won? Don’t know? Neither do I— nor care. 
Smart fellows, quick as oats, and straight as cataxmlts. Should think 
they’d make splendid “fields,” rattling “throws in,” ahd superb 
“ catches”— at Cricket. But their skill all seems chucked away at 
this game. “ Jfcfora scientific than Cricket Bosh! Likely to 
he popular in this country Walker! Fancy a grown-up 
Rounders, with few hits and scarcely apy score, supeweding Willow 
and Stumps! LorCt understand the gamef Well, no, 1 daresay 
not, and up to now. somehow, 1 don’t seem to want to. 

Oh ! “ Chicago ” won. did she ? Bully for Chicago ! No, my 
man. I will not fill up tne N, T. H. card, thankye I Never down 
upon” a fellow’s wife, children, wine, cigars, coun^, or famurite 
game ! I love Amerioiu but if 1 gave my true opinion about Base- 
ball it might not Ito flattering enough to make public for a penny. 
And new, for a * nip ! * ” i 




TROP DE ZELE. 

Joms{ujho w axnvimiiKj ik>: Ihroii'jh). ‘'Oh, wu.vt a F-ffrtr citARMiMa Baby! I 'vk XirATA’ taken svcn an interest IH very 
VoVNd OmILDURN. a HUW OLD IS IT O' 

Klt'cttrrH Wife {ii'iih }yride). “Only .iult ForuTKRN Weeks, Sir!” Jones, “ Krallt I A — and is it vour Ycuxoest?" 


MR. MlDSHlP^fAN UN-EASY; 

Or, Misohisf Akloat, 

lh\rst yfiddy. Como ulonji:, Charlie I There’s nobody looking’. 
ironic we have a lark with the old Commodore’s Big Oun F 
Second M. Wtll --ahr'in, Random— I — ah —don’t quite know 
{hesitates'^. 

First M. Don't quite know? Then, what are you here for? 
Thought wo were in the same boat this time, Charlie. You don’t 


First M. Don't quite know ? Then, what are you here for F 
Thought wo were in the same boat this time, Charlie. You don’t 
mean to say you funk itj after all ? 

Second M, Ifot a bit of it. But what is your little game, , 
Random? I 

Fxrst M, Our little game, yon mean. Why, to spike thel 
Commodore’s Big Gun, to lie sure. Prepo.'^terous old piece of ordnanoe, 
though the old rMittcrer i« so fond of it. Yah ! 

Second M. Well, 1 don’t think ren/ much of it myself, I must 
say, ’Tisn’t the sort of Gun / should like to sw run out for action. 
Hut as to spiking it, --well, don’t you see that’s a strong order,! 
Random. Besides, what good will it do ? I 

First M, iderisiveft/). What good? Well, CuARLlB, you are a 
chap ! Thought you had more devilry in you than that, {Sinffs.) 

(}ooBt>y, goosey, gatiiior I 
Don’t stay there ami ponder, 

• You run t Im‘ the plucky chap 

Who fought ul>oard Uic Cortrfwr t 

Second M. Well, you see, Random, I don’t like the Gun, but I 
don’t want to betray the ship or upset the Admiral. 

First M. {sneeriugly), Dmt voii, now, Master Goodohild ? Nor 
yet have a dig at that cooky duffer, Gkoroik Hamilton, I suppose, 
or a fling at spouty Fokwood, or give ABTirrR lioon one m the 
wind? Oh, YOU are a got>d boy, Cbahlie! Haven’t Gkojroie and 
the rest of f}iem been putting the kibosh on us for over so long, 
saying that all was serene with the old Barky, and that we were 
troublesome youngsters, who wanted a good ropr s-ending ? Haven’t 
they smugged up to the Commodore and got us put out m tlie oold ? 
And now, after Htultifying thenMtelves by admitting we were right 


all the time in saying the ship wanted fresh armament, this paltry 
pea-shooter is their Big Gun, the best they can do ! Why, Charlie, 
you can’t have the spirit of a jiowder-monkey to stand it. 

Second M. Well, I must confess it isn’t my idea of ^,a Big Gun ! 
But, after all, half a loaf is better than no bread. 

First M, Bah! Copybook Cant, Charlie, You’ve been sitting 
at the feet of Old Morautt. Burst up this bad Big ’ Dn, and they 'll 
be forced to get a better. 

Second M. And meanwhile P 

First M, Meanwhile— we shall have a jolly lark, to be sure. Ah, 
Charlie, this isn’t tho sort of chat you gave us last voyage, when 
Geokoe Hamilton sat upon you so cheekily in spite of my backing 
you up. I began a fight with the Big- Wigs two years ago, and I ’m 
not going to back down, as you seem inclined to do. 

Oeorgve-Porgie, Ranoom’s fly 
Means to land you one in the eye. 

Guess that when I’ve had my say, 

Georgie- Porgie 'U run away, 

Hope you won’t do ditto. Master Charlie! 

Secoyid M. No fear ! But I ’m not going to round on the Admiral 
or betray the shm, Random. That seems your racket, as far as 1 
can make out. You’re such a restless kind of a Midsmpmite, you 
are. Larks are all very well, but spiking gund and scuttling ships 
go a bit beyond a joke. I should like to see the old ship with a 
better Big Gun ; but, till she ’s got it, I ’(p going to spike this ; 
so 1 tell you. It seems to me, as the song says, that a true sailor 
should be ^ 

All as one SI a part of his ship. 

First If. {impatiently). Bah I You 're not half a chap, Chabuk ! 

Infirm of purpose, give me the — spikes I 
I mean to have a try, anyhow. So here goes I <r 


“The 'Copper’ Rino.”— Sulky Policeman about Charbg Cross 
refusing to interfere. [Bee recent artioles on West End after Mid- 
night, and Police Reports, jwssstm.] 





MAsra GaiKiWLPH {Mr. Midshipman un-Easy). “WHAT!— NOT SPIKE IT, CHARLIE ?— OH, YOU AIN’T HALF A CHAP I— I ’LL HAVE A TRY I! 
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• ECHOES OF THE STREET. 

" On afteniooni, in i-ondon rtreets. 

The Winner is pBpolaimed by boys ; 

And wretohen lad one meets, I 
Flouts liosers with prodigious noise ! ’* 

• The Saladmmger. 

Whek the day is nigh done, 

■ And good folks have begun 
To thinjp they will homeward be strollingr— 
Comes a voice, does there not ? • 

Through cab-clatter, I wot, 

And busses eternally rollinf^ ; 

It 18 piercing and 
shrill, 

And proclaims with 
a Will 

Much comfort for 
toiler and spinner; 
Yoi^ know, without 
doubt, 

From the newn- 
vendor’s shout. 
That someone or 
something ’s a 
“Winner!” i 

If times have boon 
bod, 

And you ’re sulky 
or sad, 

While little enough in your purse is, 

If H victim to fate, 

You can naught contemplate i 

But unbroken chains of njverscs : | 

If you ’re put out. | 

Or you ’re threatened with gout, 

(As trying to saint as to sinner), 

You are apt to get riled, 

For it makes you so wild, 

To hear such a shouting of * ' Winner ! ” 

If you 've just had to part 
With the girl of your heart, 

Who hotter loves some other fella ; 

If the rain-clouds descend^ 

And you find that your friend 
Has taken vour silken umbrella ; 

If you nail cabs in vain, 

As you trudge through the rain, 

^V’^hilc late, minutes thirty, for dinner — 
How you’d like then to flay 
Those young imps, by the way. 

Who wildly ejaculate “ VViuner ! ” 

When, in Hi)ito of the cram, 

You ne’er pass yonr exam., 

When plays you 've annexed are detected ; 
When your novel ’s a frost, 

Ir'our election is lost ; 

Or your wonderful picture rejected— 

Still each urchin will yowl 
O’er your downfall, and howl — 
lake a fiend o’er your fate he ’a a grinner — 
He will gaily rejoice 
At the top of his vuict;, 

And blitliely vocifjirato, “ Winner! ” 



The attomiit of liis Servian friends to got 
M. Paschitch, the celebrated outlaw, whose 
only fitness for the post is supplied by the 
fact that he has been ff^quently chased across 
country by ffenrfarmw for acts of brigandage, 
appointed Minister of Cterameroe and Agri- 
culture, appears, as lAght have been ex- 
pected, to have created a considerable hitch 
in the recent settlemenf” of affairs at Bel- 
grade. It need hardly be added that the hitch 
in question was supplied in the i)erson of M. 
Pasc- mren himself. 


The Ice Cabkival.— According to the 
rather ohiUy reports we’ve seen, the loe 
[ Carnival appears to have started with more 
or less of a frost. Eather a dull aJffair if 
contrasted with A Hloe Carnival. 


RULE, BRITANNIA ! 

{New %mxmici Fersion, Far the use of Cheap 
Patriots and Jhirhlind Party Spouiers. ) 

Whek Britain first at Heaven’s command 
Anise from out the azure main, 

This was the chapter of our land, 

And guardian Chancellors sang this strain : 

Rulej Rkitannia, Britannia rule the waves— 

Provided alwiiys that her cash she saves I 

Nations not half so rich as thee 
Must pay lip sharp, or prostrate fall. 

Whilst thou shalt Hourian, great and tree — 
On blunders big and taxes small ! 

Kuft, Britannia, <feo. 

Still Mammon-nurtured shalt thou rise. 
Whilst other nations ore stone-broke ; 

Absorbed in small economies, 

Deriding danger as a joke. 

Rule, Britannia, &o. 

Thee haughty tyrant ne’er shall tame ; 

His lleets snail sink, his tars shall drown ; 

Whilst, vowed to the gold- grubbing game. 
Our Crown we risk— to save a crown. 

Rule, Britannia, &c. 

To thee belongs the God of Gain, 

Commerce’s golden grain thou ’It reap, 

And thine shall he the subject main— 

If thou canst rule it on the cheap ! 

Rule, Britannia, &o. 

The Muses, mute as a dumb hound 
For thy liare coasts feel scarce a care ; 

Blest Isle, whert? blundering knaves abound. 
Burst guTiH, and ships that need repair ! 

Rule, BiuTANNiA, BRiTANNiA*rule the wav(?8. 

Whilst Factions light, and the Kxohequer 
saves 1 



OUR BOOKING-OFFJCE. 

What ’s the odds so long as you ’re 
happy 'f ” is a iiopular quotation, but, like 
many poimlar quota- 
tions, its rnenning is 
not absolutely clear. 
We would, however, 
vary the pnrase, and 
. say, “ Take Pong 
Odds if you’d wish 
to be happy ! ” IV 
sihly, from a spoTting 
point of view, Huh 
may he not altogether 
correct ; but from a 
literary standpoint it 
is an “absolute moral.” Hawley Smart has 
now contributed over a quarter of a hundred 
stories for the delectation of tho reading 
public, and this one, his latest, shows no 
aiminutiou in his iK»wer as a novelist. Long 
OddSy though in three volumes, oddly enough, 
never seems long ; it is full of dash ana 
sparkle, and thoroughly amusing from start 
to finish. 

“ Pickwick and Principle, always ho tho- 
rough ; Hie thee, boy, hie thee, away to the 
Borough ! ” So sings Mr. Arthur Okcil in 
the Dramatic Cantata at the Comedy Theatre, 
and this might almost be adopted as the motto 
of a most interesting and valuable volume, 
entitled, The Inns of Old Southwark. Both 
Mr. William Renble, with his pen, and Mr. 
Philip Norman, with his jiencil, have hied 
them away to the Borough to some puiposo, 
and they have always been thorough. No 
pains have been spared to be exact down to 
the most minute details ; and yet the terrible 
statistical dryness which is the characteristic 
of most books treating of antiouarian sub- 
jects, is altogether absent. Mr. Renplk’s 
lOMiwledge of Southwark, like Mr. WeUvPs 
acquaintance with London, is “ extensive and 
peculiar.” He had an intimate knowledge of 


the old Inns in the old days, long before Ihe 
Pemon Demolition had commenced what it 
is fashionable to call “ improvement ; ” he has 
on excellent memory ; ho has an intimate 
knowledge of “ authorities ; ” and he is teem- 
ing witli lore conoeriiing the old quarter and 
its associations. In his work he has behn 
admirably seconded by Mr. Norman, who, 
besides contributing some of the best pictures 
in the volume, lias suuerintended and 
arranged tlie whole of the illustrations which 
aocompany the ttjxt,. 


THE LAY OF THE LAdY- CAHVA3SER. 

A Study in Sodal Devglopment. ^ 

When lovely Woman stoops to touting 
For Party voles, her pleasant way 
Is different from the male’s mad shouting, 
But still she has her little say. 

She does imt stand Jt 
the street-eorner 
And wave her arms 
likt; atimanhorea, 

Of “ chuckers” she is 
no suhoruor ; 

B y otb er 1 i tt 1 o trick s 
nhe McorcH. 

She “takes a hook” 

(and well she 
knows it). 

And on her canvas sallies forth ; 

And by 8t. Jingo how she “goes it ” 

J''rom Fast te West, trom Houth to North ! 

Amongst Hie poorest of tho Voters, 

In humblest “ diggiaga ” she will nop ; 

She shrinks not from the smell of “ bloaters,” 
She shuns not the oheap barber’s shop, 

To her affairs of State are riddles, 

Not liors to know or reason well. 

But oh 1 the awful taradiddles. 

The Lady Canvasser ean tell! 

She tells them with tremendous unction, 

She ti lls them with a smiling face ; 

You’ll think bold lying was the function 
Designed by Nature for her race. 

She tibs not feebly ; no small “ cracker,” 

No timid trifling with the true. 

She outs with some colossal “whacker,” 

And sticks to it till all is blue. 

W'itb open mouth tho workmen’s spouses 
Listen to “jiroofs” of Gladstone’s crimes; 
The small shopkeeper’s wife she rouses 
With awful tales about the “ Times,” 
“That rival Candidate,” she gqrgles 
Into the Voter’ H ready ear, 

“ la a had man ; ’tis thought he burgles, 

’I'is known that ho gets drurik—on beer ! 

“ He beats his wife, he was a waiter. 

He is an awful atheist. 

To our good (iuEEN at heart he ’s traitor ! ” 
iSuih hideous “ facts ” who could resist ? 
As to insidious suggestions 
Of nameless sins—with such she teems ; 
i Her whispered and soul-withering questions 
Haunt honest Voters in their dreams. 

And so, unscrupulous, si^ductive, ^ 

Our latest Siren proudly floats 
On Party waves, with wiles ohstruotive 
Of truth, but telling much on — Votes. 

Development ? Some social Darwin 
May show the geffesis of her. 

Meanwhile they who would Party war win, 
Can’t slight the Lady Canvasser. 


Motto for an Old Poet about t6 Publish. 
— “ See me re- verse I ” 


ADMTrna) b| both Pabtuw.— T he pment 
state of KenHingten,— Hope-les® 
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MORE DISCLAIMERS. 

Feoude, haring written to a Correspondent to say that 
Ke had been recently converted to a belief in Home Rule, there 
is no furrier Teason why the following letters from other distin- 
guished writers should not also be made public :*» 

SiE,— IWIre is no truth whatever in the report that I have 
determined to “ give up Science,” and have enrolled myself as a 
Member of the “ Salvation Army.” Whilst there are knaves in i 
the world, such statements will occasionally be made, »d, 
wl^t there are fools extant, I suppose I shall be troubled by 
being asked to contradict them. Ine further reports that you 
mention—fo the effect that I am about to publish a book, entitled 
Oenetit ; an Answer to the Pseudo-scient^ Attacks ofArroagnt 
Agnostics, that I oontemplate entering a Monastery at Jerusalem, 
and that I have adopted a hair-shirt next to the skin, by advice 
of General” Booth, are equally silly, and devoid of founda- 
tion. You can make what use you like of thi« letter. It is the 
last you will get from • Yours crustily, T. H-xl-t. 

To P. Pet, Coventry, 

Deae Sie,— I suppose it is the distance from the centres of 
information at which you reside that causes you to he so 
strangely ignorant of my opinions on Home Itnlo and the 
Pam^ Commission. You may certainly contradict the rumour 
which you say you have heard, that I am writing a magazine 
article m defence of the Ministry, and of Sir llicnAED Webster 
in particular ; also that I am about to stand for Parliament in 
tlie Conservative interest, and as an “ out-and-out 8ui)porterof 
the Uajj^st Government.” It is true that my services to the 
Gladstomn party— of which you seem curiously unaware— 
fully entitle me to election by some enlightened constituency ; 
hut at present, and until that constituency turns up, 1 must 
content myself with newspaper Philipinos. 

Yours positively, Fbedeetc H-er-s-h. 

P.S,— lie careful al>out the iroelling of “ Feedeuic,” if you 
have this letter printed. The fast time that I saw a K added ^ 
to my Christian name I remained senseless for five hours. 

8. MAcrnEKSON, Esq., The Hermitage, Mull, 

Sni,— The shortest way of answering your silly letter is to 
contradict each statement seriatim, fhavo not “in a iit of 
tardy reiientanoe ordered my booksellers to destroy all the his- 
torical works I have ever written.” I have not given up 
“ History,” nor do 1 intend ” devoting myself in future to the 
production of cheap sensational flotion.” I have not altered 
all my opinions as to the unspeakable nature of Turks owing 



THE FINE OLD SPIRIT. 

“But if you ebally think Joneh has injured you, my deae 


CiAJl AAl T UMALAAV/Aia AiV# VAKV W ^ UA SkO V/FTlAAia I V a >1 

I to the decoration of the Third Order of tlie Medjidie having Fallow, why not oonsult some (licvku Lawyer? 
j been conferred upon me. I have noi been insulted by being Lawtkr, indeed! With Men ok mv stamp, the only possible 
I offered any such oecoration, Yours categorically, I reply to a man ok Jones’s, is tub MoRnawtuy , since it can no 

LONGER BE THE HWOKD /” 


Cole Neigh Hatch, Esu. 


E. A. Fb-m-n. 


ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, 
House of Commons, Monday, March 11. — Stan nor 
mont on introducing Army Estimates. Able, clear, 
most cheering account all round; we’ve got the 
men^ we Ve got the gims, only want the money too, 

A trifle over half a million in advance on last year’s 
estimates was what Stanhope asked for, a mwe 
nothing compared with state of perfection to which 
Army being miraculously brought. ^ i 

’’Not very well up in Army matters,” said Sir m 
W. Lawson, ” but confess this puzzles me. Only ^ 
other day we heard from the Colonels that we II 
couldn’t put an Army Corps in field under a month, K 
that onr forts were ill-manned, badly gunned, B 
things generally gone to the dogs. Now Stan- 
HOPE makes out that we’re invulnerable and B 
irresistible. Like to hear Our Only Generol on the ^ 
Bulueot” ^ 

Grandolph sitting in corner seat worrying his 7 
moustache. Sat there in*8ame attitude last Thun- ^ 
day when Georqe Hamilton brought in Navy g 
Estimate. When he’d flBishfd, jumped up and K 
demoUshod him. Havint thus finish^ ofl First ^ 
Lord of the Admiralty, how would he deal with 
Secretary of State for WarF Old Moeautt, 
nervously rubbing his hands, turned from time to 
time ana furtivdy regarded countenance of his j 
youM old friend. 1 

do you think P ” he whispered to Goa- L 
dm, “ Is theToung Min friendly I 

” Prohablynot,” said Joacshim, with vivid recol- 
lection of Xhursday night when Geandolfs, 


thirsting for Lord G|50ege Hamilton’s blood, rudely brushed J oachim 1 
aside in springing on him. 

M.P. But Grandolph a great Parliamentary artist. Knows notlung so 

E made state- depressing os monotony. If he had not smitten Hamilton hip and 
and succinct; thigh on Thursday, he mighty to-night, have tom Stanhope to 
tatters. Having appeared with success in one ohoraoter on Thurs- 
/* day, judged it best to select another for Monday. Accordingly, 

Jw bespattered Stanhope with praise. Declared he had never lis- i 

tened to a statement of the kiqd with more satisfaction ; resumed 
murmur of grateful applause frdta Treasury 
^ Bench ; whilst Opixisition srniled a knowing smile. 

Business done , — Army Estimates. 

Jtiestfay.— Morning Sitting to discuss Army Estimates. 
Proposition being nothing more important than to vote 
X.5,4(X).(X)0 in shape of Army wage, attendance strictly 
limitea. No one anything particular to say, except, per- 
M PicTON and Ceemee. These high military authorities 

B having gone into the matter, come to conclusion that 

Stanhope’s proposals are quite unnecessary. Bo far from 
increasing Army forces, Ficton would decrease number 
of men ] moved Amendment to that effect ; Ceemee of 
same opinion. I^anhope, having also gone into matter, 
stood by his pro^iositions, and miutary men taking 
Igart in Debate cruelly ignored Amendment before 

Whilst PiCTON speaking, Colonel Hughes, of 
Bel Woolwich, performed original and striking strategic 

movement. Piotok talking disrespectfully of im- 


The Wodirioh laliuit. 


^ movement. Pictok talking disrespectful^ of im- 
^ proving the make of guns when the Woolwich 
^ Infant appeared in doorway, whioli he temporarily 
blocked ; moving slowly down floor he got into 
^ position on eminence facing enemy. Cotild have 
Dlown ’em all clean away If he could only have 
gone off. But the Speaker, probably fearing con- 
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ncquenoes, withheld match, and Opr>OMtion eacaped. But demon- 
atiation equally cflective and woiKhty. **A twenty-three-tonner. 
at least.” said fn if, admiringly gazing over bulging i)roiK)rtion8 of 
the voieckwH Jnlaiit. V'ote lor men earned only alter CloBure. 
C)tn MojtAJjTv ijuile aiKjlogetio in moving it, “I am under the 
necessity,” he i-aHi, “ of moving that the tjuostion Ije now put.” 

Very different from old time#, whoa he used to be alwaya on the 
w»unc<!, ThiM eurtiod vole for men ; hut ^TANnoPE wmited money 
* , too, and urged that the few moments 

t remaining might be utiliBed for puRsing 
vote. This was enticing opportunity 
for CiritSE OF Cameobne to rise. 
'J’hnist hands deep in trousers’ pockets, 
08 lio lias seen corner men do, and, 
Boowling daikly around, began «i)eech 
calculat ed t^) occui)y rest of sitting, and 
leave Government moneyless. But this 
was only CoNrnKAiiK’s fun ; didn’t 
rejillymean to do anything, but couldn’t 
resist opisutunity of retnaTking that 
“ the Government is a discredited and 
disgraced faction, who know that they 
appear in the face of public opinion 
with »i halter round their necks.’’ 

Lkciimere, who had first ydaco at 
evening sitting for a motion with re- 
si>eot to public hangman, showed dis- 
jmsition to regard this as iX'Tsonal ques- 
tion* But lie was kei>t out of Ihe fray, 

Jhmnetis done- Votes in Supply. 
Wednttndap . — Missed JosKPH GiLLls 
tt gwd detil this Session. Like distin- 
guished countryman, Josepit Oim.is 
cannot bc' in two places at the same 
lime- - unless he were a bird. A very 
shrewd sly old bird is Joky B., dev’lisli 
“Oft with thrt HofitUo Captain’s Dropped in this afternoon on his 
' way home from Probate Court. ^Smiled 

gri^y at BALFonrt and his declaration that ” not humanity, but 
politics” is at bottom ot all the bother kicked up about treatment of 
O'Bhien in prison. Heanl with api^roval John Moheky’s brief and 
trenchant rej^ly. Went out t<i Division, Vnit did not follow the giddy 
throng wlu> theroaftfT hasteiU'd home. Johkph Giujs rosunied his 
seat, leaned his cxj>rcs,sivo head on his generously open palm: his 
two eyes twink led like stars as he watched Oim Morality paoking 
up his oopybock lit iuliugs, getting ready to trot off with all the eager 

delightof a Hch(K)lboy . Six o’clock 
close athand nothiugmore could 

§ possibly Vic added tothooares and 
worries of the^dtiy j IBmse almost 

iag six, when Adjournment must 

expression on Old Morality’8 

Bpka EER, with eye on clock just 

journed ; Ivalf a minute te six ; 
Olid ^behold 1 ^J osKPU Gillib on 

stretched signalling the Bpeakkr 
to resume the Ciiair, Through 
the quietened House rang uio 
familiar voice ; “ Mr. Speaker, 
Sir, I wish to ask the Eight Hon. 
Geutleraan, the First Lord of the 
I'reasurv, if he will cause Messrs. 
\V. H. Smith & Co. to be pro- 
seeuhHl for HcUing lUnils ? ” 

The Speaker : “ The question 
is that the House do now ad- 
jouni,” That was his remark, 
not at first sight d proposy 
but quito effective. Remaining 
Smile and «mUo to b« ii Mumlior for Memuers trooi>ed out; Jobkph 
Liverpool. GiLLiM radiant witli delight, Oi.» 


mi 


smile, clasping his knees with his hands, “they ought to knock a 
good many hostile Captains’ heads off iorthaV* 

JoHK Lfrbock perambulating House in search of Gosckek, wljp 
I keeps out of way. Wants to get definite pledge from him that he 
means to deal ifi his Budget with the question <of liglH w^yereigns. 
“ Why should we be behind a wretched little oguntry like Servia ? ” 
says honest JoHir. “Wh»t do they do when they fleC a light 
Hovereign F Why, they change him ; and that ’s what I want Gobcoiek 
t>o (V) with our light sovereigns.” liusinesi done^ — Army^jEatimates. 

Friday . — After dramatic disappearance of Dr. Tajtwkr, a fort- 
night ago, and subsequent references to his sandwiches and cigars at 
Scotland Yard, general impression been that ho was comfortably in 
prison.* But the ways of Irish prisons past finding out?’ Tanner 
turned up to-night in ordinary dress ; no signs of manacles about 
him ; hair cropped short, it is trtie, hut that was matter of precau- 
tion voluntarily taken when crisis seemed imminent. 

^ “1 M’on’t,” said the Doctor, when prison-gates loomed close at 
band, “ leave Balfour an eighth of an inch of hair.” Nor did he. 
Personal appearance, for some days before tUial retirement, sugges- 
tive of having had his head scalded. But the prison harbor cer- 
tainly ciroumvented. Buzzing about to-night with gigantic green 
rosette in button-hole. As House adjourns, wants to know from 
Chancellor of the Exchequeu wlieflier any intelligence has been 
received respecting Kenningtoii Election P Goschen stares grimly 
straight before him, and House adjourned. JiuBiness done. — None. 


' SPRING'S DELIGHTS."* 

“ Spring’s delights arc now returning ’’—-and though thpy^etum 
somewhat slowly, as far as genial weather, flowers, early vegetables, 
and sunlight are concerned, they return with unusual vigour at the 
, , I Royal Institute of Painters 

tj;.; jij I ' I f ' ; . in Watercolours in Picca- 

_ ^ Jj I f duly. Though w'' are stiU 

' 1>,) ^ : ’ r’‘* wandering about in fur 

ter'; £ 3^ * coats, though umbrellas 

I ' \V . ; (j cannot Vie disiiensed with, 

**** ' V'' '-J ll though spring blossoms 

• V ^ are scarce and weak, we find 

• ' •’Pi’ing - pictures at these 
•IVim* pleasant galleries uncom- 

V • 'T': Dumerous and un- 

. usually strong. Sir James 

, JwWx- \ Linton and hi# merry men 

u ■ \M seem to have waterproof 

< coustitutious and mackin- 

|.j toshed minds, and ai'c quite 

' 1 indifferent to any meteoro- 

logical influences. The 




gruesome climate and the 
yvt, hideous dark days we have 

exi>erienocd for so many 

Artful Dodger among the Koluraa. LvJ'exnm'tkl '’ml 
Spurred them on to groater efforts. The great charm of these 
rtKuns is that they are light, spacious, and airy, that there are 
comfortable seats, and that every pioture is hung where it can be 
seen. At some shows we are grateful for the “skying” of 
nictuTos. At the Institute we should not be, for there are very few 
bad pictures in the oolleotion. Among the notable contributions may 
be mentioned those by the President, Messrs. Keeley Halsaveele, 
Folleyi.ove, W. L. Wyllie, W. L. Thomas, Severn, Orrock, 
May, C. J. Lewis, Yeend King, Edwin Hayes, Charles Catter - 


W. H. ISmith & Co. to be pro- over eight hundred contributions, and the show is one of the best the 
secuted for Helling lUiels ? ” Institute has collected since they have been at their present gallery. 

U The Si'EAKER :“ The question 8i)ring’8 delights also return in considerable force and variety at 

House do now ad- the French Gallery. Mr. Wallis has reared a very attractive col- 

(J^ jouni,” That was his remark, lection of exotics in his xdeasant conservatory at Pall-Mall. Though 

not at first sight d proposy the eoUeetion is not large, it is ohoioe, ana the eye does not become 

\ but quito effective. Remaining weary, or Uie brain fatigued. Here one can emulate Mre. Biimher, 

Smile and smilo to bo u Mumbor for Memuers trooi>ed out J obkph and become a bee, and sip sweets picfi^riol, as she desired to have a 

Liverpool. GiLLis radiant with delight, Oi.» tasting order amid authors classical. We fcan improve each shining 

loRALiTY an old«?r and a sadder man. Business done.— VriHonerB hour, and flit from Mkibsonter to Holmberg, ana from Holmb£R 0 
Ireland) Bill thrown oyt by 259 votes against 193, to Heffner with huge content. We can gather artisHo honey all 

TAursdat/.—Jii Coromittee all night on Naval Estimates. Charlie the day, if we are so minded, from Josep IsfiAELiii, Firle, Poktbbl- 
Iereeford a good deal to the fore. Incidentally defines a naval berger, Adan, Dk Haas. Be Munkacsy, Kramer, Moumnet, Von 
ngagemeiit, “ Onw of the principal objects in war,” he says, “is Spanyi, OEHMicmaf, Wahlbero, Bertrand, Corot, Mtuithe, 
0 knock the hostile Oaptaiu’s bead off.” This wav of putting it Buvergkr, Auguste Bonheur, Benllujub, and Mrs, BENmiK 
Tcatly 'inspires Committee. Proceeded with celerity to vote Hat. A pleasant pictorial bonguet, well ordered, and exoelien&y 
>3,201,700, wages of men and officers; and a trifle of £1,061,000 for served, which is not likely to interfere with Hie most mitioal of 
lothing and \ictualling, “ There,” says Whiteiy, smiling his digestions. The ArT-FUL Bobqek. 


KOIiUK, -Kojecied Commuuicatiuus or Contributions, wheiher MS., Fiiated Mattor, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
« in no cm» be returned, not even whou accompaiuod by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To tMs rule 
tbers will be nu exuepUou. 


Morality »m old«?r and a sadder man. Business Prisoners 

(Ireland) Bill thrown oyt by 259 votes against 193, 

Thursday.— Jn Coromittee all night on Naval Estimates. Charlie 
Bkresford a good deal to the fore. Incidentally defines a naval 
engagement, “ Onv) of the principal objects in war,” he says, “is 
to knock the hostile Captain’s head off.” This wav of putting it 
greatly 'inspires Committee. Proceeded with celerity to vote 
I £3,201,700, wages of men and officers ; and a trifle of £1,061,000 for 
I clothing and victualling, “ There,” says Whiteiy, smiling his 
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NOTES ON THE PLAY. 

, J Letter about “ The tf^mker Sex,'* 

Dbabbst Angelica, • 

Ab you me to see Mr. and Mrs. KEirnAr/ in the new 

dramJWit the Court Theatre, so that i might tell you all about it, I 
outrag^ my feelings by going to the play without you and accom- 
panying Jack Ci^ppuib 
instead, Need|I say that 
you wore never absent from 
my thoughts for a moment, 
jand that 1 did %iot enjoy 
my dinner at the Epioureala 
Club in the least r How 
oan I care for anything 
when you aro away ffom 
mo ? However, as the pieoo 
did not begin until 8'30, 
Jack and 1 had plenty of 
time for a smoko, a cup of 
coffee, and a Kiimmel be- 
fore attending the i>erform- 
auoes. The Weaker Sex is 
by Mr. Piuteko, the clover 
author of Sweet Lavender ^ 
and many excellent plays. 
For the old* Court Theatre he wrote The Magistrate,, and two 
other capital three-act farces which made the fortunes of the 
IheTNiesseea. As Mr. and Mrs. Kendal are playing in it, 1 need 
Boaroely say tliat The Weaker Sex is not a three-act farce, 
although 1 have seen those adkiirable artists at their very best in 
such pieces as ^ Scrap of Paper and the Queen^s Shilling, But, 
as Mr. and Mrs. Ken'pal, I regret to add, are shortly to leave 
us forwAmerioa, of course it was only appropriate that they should 
hid us adieu in something sad, and The Weaker Sex is sad indeed. 
The story can be told in a very few words. Rather a feebly ]>er8on 
is jilted by Mary (subsequently Lady Vit'aeh)^ goes to America, 
turns poet, changes his name, and comes back 1x) England engaged 
to Rhoda, Mart/s daughter. But Mary baa never forgotten him, 
and tells him so. Then the rather feeble person who loves Rhoda 
better than Mary, and his own comfort more than either, goes back 
to America, and the Curtain falls upon his novor-to-be wife and his 



“ Six of one and two of Ibe other.” 



“ How liappy could I be with aeither. 

found- to-be-impossible mother-in-law weeping in one another’s 
arms. I believe when the piece was played in the Provinoea, the 
rather feeble person (who must have b^n weak indeed to have pre- 
ferred the daughter to the mother), married Rhoda and Mary paired 
off with someone else. The new ending reminded me strongly of a 
pathetio little one-act drama, in which the KF4NniLBmade thoir mark 
at the Haymarket many years ago called Faded Flowers^ wherein 
the hero, finding his lost love married to his dearest friend, although 
still attached to himsel#, nobly effaced himself by aoc^ing expatri- 
ation for ever. Howigood Mr. Kendal was in Faded Floufere ! And 
how good Mrs. Kendal is in The Weaker Sex/ In fact, without her 
nevop-to-be-snfl5ciently appreciated assistance, I qneswon whether 
the piece would have been successful. She could not posnbly have 

, which 



and even the rather feeble person, who seemed to be pasting his 


entire existence in making melancholy trips to Aiiir.‘riv;it, there was 
somothin^so essentially comic in the situation, that for the life of me 
I could not cry, This was a great disapixiintment, as I like to be 
touched. Jack Chappuib was equally indifferent, but thou he is not 
in the least intelleotual, and yawns at everything except a Gaiety 
burlesque. In real life I fancy Mary would have boxed Rhoda* s 
ears soundly, and sent her back to school for another twelve months. 



'\We BhouUl know one aoothor.” 

For the rest, the satire iiipon Woman’s Rights (which more t)r less 
made up the remainder of the piece), although fairly amusing, did 
not strike me as particularly novel. 

And now, darling, I must wiy good-bye. 

Your ever loving, ih>\viN. 

‘'Dl'X FfKMINA FACJTJ.” 

■]»' 

' Jig a Ruh'id An ^i- Woman* n- IUghfist. 

WniLBT male Voters only, Rada or Toriea, 

* Have the vote will the 'Eleotion-Raugh rage, 

There is one tiling that “ emollit tnoren,** 

’Tis — BO we are told the Female Suffrage. 

“ Cherchez lafernme^** an old sagacious quip is, 

She ’s at the bottom of War, Madnosa, Murdei'. 

Will politics be piii’ged by the Xantii)pe« 

From wrath and rancour ? What could be absurder ? 

Ah well, when rival roosterH will not ctJaBc 
Their war, drive Portlet in ' to keep the peace 1 


ANSWERS TO C(#RRE8PONl)KNTS. 

Getting a Good Yikw ok iriE University Boat-Race, —Your 
idea of hiring a, couple of coal-barges, putting a lirass blind on board, 
asking your two hundred friends, and 
tacking them on to hiilf-a-ao/en 
steam launches, and then prooctHling 
to view the race by leadinij the van, 
and going ova' the, course in front of 
the contending crews, strikes us as a 
happy idea full of novelty, and only 
requiring, as you say, a littl# deter- 
mination and energy to enable you 
successfully to carry it out. You 
ought certainly by this means to 
manage to get a capital view of the race ; though, of course, ras you 
suggest, if you cannot keep up the pace, and happen to get in tlie 
way, it may be rather embamssing to the competitors, and may 
possibly involve vou in some disagreeables. No, we would not advise 
you to take the River Police into your confidence. Take care to bo 
early on the scene — say, at alwmt 3 a.m., and take up your portion— 
and stick to it. We shall be glad to hear how you have got on. 



Back Again. 

One note of music sound we, inter alia, 

A note of joyful welcome to 
Composer FuEDEJircK Cowen, who 
Returns, a conquering hero, Jfrom Australia. 


Good Omen.— Mr. John Habe’s new Theatre will not be opened 
in March, The proverbial associati<m, tberefore, of March and 
“ Hare ” will not be realised in this iostanoo. * 


Me. Mansi'IEId’s Ricuakd the T|iiitD.”'- A iliDiough Cibi-jerlte. 
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“ WiH,#ie”(Mr. lUL?oT;R) “ i* rnthar a ►lippery 
cuttomw. He m like fin eel. If you went to wt 
hold of mm, you mu»t have nxnA upon your hana.” 
— iS'ir U\ Haremtrt ot the hamhetk Bathx, 

Thkiik was a ElepAan^,^ 

Brave boys ! 

And a lumbersome brute was be ; 

With tusks and a trunk 
(’aloulated for to funk. 

The plucddest most skilful Shi-ka-r<j«, 
Brave boys ! 

The pluckiest most skilful Shi-ka-re« / 


There likoways was a Eel» 

Brave boys ! 

So dithersome. and dinpery, and slim. 

Now eels (for which you “ sniggrle”) 

Are the things to writhe and wriggle. 

But there *8 none of 'em can twisticate like 
Aim, j 

Brave boys ! 

There 's none of ’em can twistioate like Aim / 


Now that 


lollopping ElepAatif, 
Brave boys ! 


That Eel was werry anxious for to ootch, 
With a view to his spatchcocking 
(Which in course wfe werry shocking), 

So that Elephant was fdways on the wahm, 
Br^e boys ! 

That Elephant was always on the watoh ! 

But that limber Eel* he likeways had a heye, 
Brave boys ! ^ 

And that heye was died upon the ElepAmtt. 
Says the El<mha&t, says he, 

I will ootoE you, as you’ll see! ” 
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THE FAT OF THE LAND. 

JCb. PmfOH, • 

I ssK tl^t an effort has been made hr some mistroided 
persoamto establish a service of “ poking OmnibusoB** in L^don, 
whiofi^^rhaps mi^ht, without impropriety, be called the “ Service 
of Ma%’’ considering that none but members of the male sex would 
use such oonve^^oes. Now, as I habitually ride in these cdmbrous 
but still undoubtedljy useful yebioles, I should like to suirgest various 
reforms in them which are sorely newed, which is not tne case with 
“Smoking Busses.’' Sorely needed 1 Ahl Sir, that .expression 
reoalis to my mind many a dreadful experience of an omnibus 
interior, when there have been six on one side and half *a-dozen on 
the other. I myself on such occasions have been “ sorely kneaded ” 
by the elbows of other passengers; I happen to be thin, and, 
perhaps, I feel the grievance (and the elbows) more on that aoootnt. 

Bv some mysterious law of Nature, which no philosopher has yet 
explained, the persons who use omnibuses at a time of day when 
they are likely to be crowded ere always stout. What is the result? 
The result naturally is, that an annexation of space rightfully 
belonging to us thin passengers follows ; these elephantine individuals 
either “push us from our seats,” or deposit themselves and their 
adipose tissue on our laps. 

To remedy this all that is required is for the Omnibus Companies 
to erect a neat and compact weighing-machine at the entrance to 
their vehiol€^|^, so that the moment a passenger puts his foot on the 
step his correct weight would be registered on a oial. If he (or espe- 
oiai’f^e) scaled over a certain number of stones, it would be the 
duty of the Conductor to inform him (or her), as politely as he could, 
that the oonve^anoe was already “ full inside,” or that it had a case 
of measles in it, or that its journey ended at Ihe next street— or 
whatever other excuse for non-admission his ingenuity and menda- 
city alight suggest. Then there might he special roomy omnibuses 
constructed to meet these painful oases of oorpulenoe, into which no 
thin person might intrude. But, for the convenience of th^ public, 
I would really suggest that the motto for ordinary busses should be, 
“Abandon fat, all ye who enter here ! ” 

I nave a good many otlier reforms to mention, but perhaps the 
above will be as much as your readers can digest at one sitting, so I 
will for the present subscribe myself, dear Mr. Punchy as jours 
devotedly, EiouT-BTO»E-to. 

When the Chevalier, Sir Vernon Haecourt, rode full tilt at the 





bS?' kv e: ' 'in 








ArroENKT-GENEEAt, he aimed a blow at him which was intended to ^ 

L4a AWkwiATiaw aalaw w if. I SeCOTUi! (JfUtWXe. I 


THE LOVE OF NATURE. 

First Chappie. “ LovEtT PLACE, Monte Caki.o, isn't it? 


out down Ids opponent’s salary. Fortunatelv for Sir Eichaed, it Seemd Chappie. 
failed ; but, at the moment, there was a thrill of excitement in the Firet Chappie, " 


BBAUTircri. !— SUCH splendid air, too 1 " 


Ladies’ (Gallery— the fans were aritated : and yet. in the absence of Cabiho t *' 
Sir Charles, there wasn’t a rustle to be neard in tne House. 


Splendid 1— a 


* let 'h oo into the 


[Fxeunt to the tahlee, wh^e tJiey remain for tJie rest of the day. 


The Eel he wunk, and arnsered, “ Yah ! you 
can’t,’’ 

Brave hoys ! 

That Eel he wunk, and arnsered, “ Yah I you 
cun’i/” 

The hefforts of the Elephant were huge, 

Brave boys ! 

But thw didn’t, somehow, seem for to avail. 
He trumpeted and snorted. 

And he trampled and cavorted ; 

But he couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or 
tail, 

Brave boys I 

He couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or tail ! 

For he sinuously slithered, slopped and 
sEpped, 

Bravo boys ! 

Till the Elephant almost began to feel, 

That althougl^the Elephant 
Is a ponderous gian^, 

He is scarce the sort oLbrute to ootoh a Eel, 
Brave l®)ys 1 

He is scarce the sort of brute to ootoh a Eel ! 

Then that Elephant h(f ups and says, says he, 
Brave boys! 

“ I have got a ticklish task upon m^ hand ; 
^t h^eV h^twist and ^uim 

I Muw ootoh the wriMrier yeto^^ meanl of 
sanrf,” 

Brave hoys! 

“You cutwioMiold a Eel, except with sand!” 


So a basket of fine silver sand he gets, 

Brave boys I 

With a view to cotoh that slithery Silver Eel. 
Toes and trunk he then dips in it, 

And, says he, “ In half a minute 
“ I shall have you, Mister Eel ; how do you 
feel?” 

Brave boys! 

“ I shall have you, Mister Eel ; bow do you 
feel?” 

Then he blusters, and he flusters, and he 
pounds, 

Brave boys ! 

Like a Mastodon a-danoing of a reel. 

But. in spite of grab and clutch, 

He finds no can’t do much, 

With his Eleiihantine toes against a Eel, 
Brave boys ! 

With his Elephantine toes against a Eel I 

A quick grab ! a slick grab ! I Ho ’s ours ! I ! 
Brave boys I 

When— fwish I The thing *s like lubricated 
steel! 

No sport could well be grander 
(To a cynical by-stander), 

But— Atf haetyt cotchad that Pelf 
Brave boys ! 

ATc, As haenH yet cotehed that Mel / 

A Show that apmum to the Undee- 
ETAimiNo. — The forthcoming Exhibition of 
Boots and Shoes. 


A SONG BEFOKE SUNRISE. 

By a SUepy Sufferer. 

Send not thy song before dawn to me, 
Rousing my soul from sweet sleep ; 
Bringing the shuddoring yawn to me. 
Making my tympanum creep. 

In morn’s dim somnolent ^or 
Giving me twitohings of terror, 

Raucous asthmatioal Sw-k-b-»i* 1 

Mrs. Ram says that a dry air does not 
agree with her. It tickles her throat, and 
she doesn’t like a tickling in her '^roat. Ho 
she is going to Bath, where, “lam informed.” 
she observes, “ there is so much humility in 
the atmosphere.” 

“ In n Pickwickian Senae.” 

Me. Buadladgh thinks that Jog 
Is too egotistic (Oh 1) 

For a funny reason. Why P 
Joe says “ we ” instead of “ I.” 

1 it Ego, Buadladoh dear, 

So you can’t 1)0 right, that ’s clear, 
JoflSPH, who ’s an artiul feller. 

Takes a tip from Mr, Welter. 

He meant “ 1,” but. don’t you see P 
Simply spells it with a Wei 

Motto eoe anJex) M. B, W. Black-Mailee. 
— “ Give memeithf^T poverty nor liitchiet ! ” 
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! DUE SOUTH, 

LaU fm liayt at Monte Carlo. 

TriK winning ot on^f ilvo-frano piece brightena existence. The 
b)Hs of sixty sours it . (Such is life at Monte Carlo. 

One rnnrf' .4 /lompt. - At first table on the left. “ Gwxi business,” 
says Tom Wnii I'l.feti, showing me a handful of notes, “just played 
throv eonpe. 'i'wo thoUHand franos. Not bad. in live minutt^s, eh ? ” 

“ What did you go on ? ” 1 inquire, earnestly. 

“ I went; on the dozens, h irst dozen, then middle dozen. Middle 
dozen,” he adds, “ wan tirst-rat/e,” which sounds as if he were talking 
of oysters. Aiul oil he goes, the lucky chap, nodding airily to me, 
und “ chortling in hih joy.” 

Think ! ’ll try the “ luiddle dozen,” Difiioult to find a place, so 
crowded. 1 notice several people 

t here, whom 1 had always undcr- 

stood, were “anything but well- 
playinf^ with piles of notes 
heai»H of gold. How do they 

A. “Oh,” .lOHNNIB SpoFFKRI) CX- 


V live-^ranc pieces, and request him 
^ in the sweetest possible tone,— all 
novicc.s address the crot^^iers in 

selves with thoiu, and »o squaring 
it somehow’, as if being on «i)eaking 

, torm.H with a croupter could assist 

( uolc« 1 ounsts, ^ 4 4 

and the ot}i(*r on douze premier '' Kifteon tums„up, 
and 1 ’ve lost. Then I try 19 en plein, and the first six,, and again 
1 lose', whereuiHui 1 cluinge to a tramversal which includes 19 (I’ve 
a fancy ft)r 19), and impuir. Trenie-trow turns up. Outof itagain, 
Whei t'unon 1 give up iny fancy for 19 and leave it. Immediately up 
it comcs’i and this luippens also with tr«n^s>-<ro»«. 

Lost sixty francs. Time to go and dress for dinner. Chilly air. 
They c(.>vcr up all ihv llowers and shrubs at 4 r. m. So the beauty 
uf tiui plaoo is artificially kept up. North-caftt wind. Queer sort of 
sunset. Scon sunsets twice as good as this iu .England, when 1 
hadn't lost sixty fniuos. Meet DoRLUA' Tirr going to ms hotel, “The 
Paris,” to dinner. How has he done to-day V Any good r No, 
Doimii.v' has lost. *• 

“ Beastly pluco,” he says, “ and so wdd too, eh f 
1 remark that tberc is an odd sort of sunset. 

“ Ah I ’’ replies Dokiu.v, “ that w a queer sunset. Rum colour, I 
remember a fluuHet exactly like that the night before the earthquake, 

I shouldn't he in tlu' least surprised if there W’asn’t a tremblement de 
terre (<»- night. Tlieiv 's (uie comfort, this place felt it less last time 
than any <»tlier on the Riviera. Still it 's not pleanont. If I ’d won, 

1 should he off to-night, but I must have another ttirn at the tables. 
Ugh! Ilorrihly cold!” and he Mhivers-he has a tremblement all 
over him— and |iurrieH otf. « 

One mure Attempt at the Tables^ after Vinner. — Luck turns. I 
Htiy to Mrw. WKi'niuujY (wdio luis had wonderful luck and made’ 
w f l.'iOtJ), “ Shall I put en plein on 32 f ” 

She replies quickly, “ ITes ! ” It turns; 
aL WyL by all that’s lucky I 

“1 told you I should bring you 
/ luck,” Khe says, as 1 receive thirty- 

/ fivC’ times my stake, which was only 

five franc8~Tah, why didn’t she tell 
mSL louisPj—and so 

pocket one hundred and seventy -five 
A ^ wf iranos, that ’s seven pounds, in a second. 

\' merely for risking four shillings and 

twopence. This is exhilarating. This 
is the air of Monaco. I ask Mrs. 
0 m WEi'nERBr, as she is so lucky, to stand 

JT^ jrtJ ,ifl give me some more tips. 

N. ^ ft' llg . “Ah!” she replies, smiling, “I’m 

^ afraid my luck has gone. I don’t feel 

as if ^ I could advise you correctly 

Going “A ohoval.” */^8iiaU I leave it on ? ” I »A, oUud- 


take myself off. I ’ll be satisfied with this for to-ni^ht. Let ns 
regale ourselves. Really nothing is so easy as winning. .1 meet 
fnends. I tell them, senously, as if it were a feat of deatterity or a 
well- calculated stroke of business, rmuiring g^eat aovmett and 
shrew, sharp clear-headedness, how, without any^j system, I put en 
plein on 32, and it turned up. c •# 

“ Had you got the maximum on ? ” asks Dordly Tapp, who has 
had a (air evening of it. * 

“No,” I. reply, carelessly; “no, I hadn’t got the maximum on. 
Only a small stake.” I don’t teU Rim it was merely a five-frano 
piece. Probably my one bit of luck will be magnified into thousands, 
as any one, who substHineptly tells the story, may credit ffte with 
having put on any stake that suits his fancy. 

Eight louis in my purse, and a lot of five-franc cart-wheels in 
my pooket. Wo regale. Dokdly has won, he says, a hundred. 
Johnnie SpopFEur) at once decides that Dokdly shall stand treat, 
‘^ow about the earthquake ? ” I ask Dohdly. 

He bos forgotten all about it. “ Earthquake 9/” he asks, “ What 
earthquake ? ” I remind him of the melancholy forecast he made 
only a few hours since. “Oh!” he exclaims, there ’s not a chance 
of one. I thought over it again, and now I remember it was quite 
a different sunset when we had tne last earthquake. Besides, with 
such a lovely night ! What stars ! what a moon ! ” 

We agree— Johnnie Spoffkub, too, who has won a trifle— that 
Monte Carlo is a beautiful place, and that the nights are magnificent. 

“1 like this place,” says Johnnie SroFFEnn — “it’s so foreign. 
One couldn’t do this sort of thing in London.” It is half-iwist mid- 
night, and Johnnie, wearing a soft felt hat, cocked very much on 
one side, is perched on a high stool *'*3 Sl 

in front of the bar,— not at “ Zero’s,” 
but “ chez Peters.” He has just ^ 

finished a plate of devilled oystersj and 
18 now drinking stout, and enjoying a 
pipe. No, certainly, «’«— when we come 
abroad — manage these things better iu 

Franoec in the Sunny South. But why Vy J v,'\ 

travel all the way to Monte Carlo, in ' 

order to sit on a high stool in a 
public-house, to eat devilled oysters, r 
to drink stout, and to smoke a pipef 
We discuss this walking back to the ' ■WII Hliw*'" y 
hotel (1 A.M.), and Johnnie Spofferd’s .. « , ■ ,» 

opinion, freely expressed, is that “ he’s ' ^ 

if he don’t think that r 


“Kn plein.” 


ing to my ffVe-frano pieoe, which is still lying on the 32. 

1 think I should,” she answers. “You may os well leave it cm.” 
But tliougli her tone no longer inspires me with oonfidenoe, yet I 
leave it on ; but, rien m va phs, and the eroupier takes it off. 1 ’U 


opinion, ireely expressed, is that he's 

mowed if he don’t think that the nights at Monte Carlo are about 
the best part of the amusement.” 

I find out that whenever Horply Tap? has had a bad time at the 
tables, he becomes an alarmist. I meet him next day with the 
lonpst face possible. What ’s the matter ? 

“ Matter, my dear fellow t Haven’t you heard ? ” 

“No, 1 haven’t. What is it ? ” 

“ My dear fellow, there’s measles and scarlet fever all over the 
place. We ’re going to pack up and be off’ at once,” 

“ Really P It ’s very sudden. How did you hear all about it ? ” 

“Oh. everyone ’s talking of it. Two or three persons died yester- 
day. And the place has no drainage. It’s really too bad, I sb^ 
be off. Good-bye.” 

I confess I can hardly believe it. but I can’t help repeating to 
several people what Dordly Tapp has told mo. Nf> ; they ’ve not 
heard anything about it. but nothing is more likely. Johnnie 
Spofferd remembers to nave heard a whisrjer about it before he 
arrived. Uncle Tamplin can’t recall where he also has heard some 
rumour of the sort. And so within an hour or so there will be a 
scare sullioiont t-o clear Monte Carlo. 

“Well,” 1 infoim Uncle Tampijn, “Dordly Tapp and his wife 
have packed up and are going off.’J And this 1 subsequently hear 
him repeating to his sister and nieoOi who at onoe commence the 
study of Braoihaw^ with a view to as speedy a return as possible. 

Next aftemoo^ going down to the Casino, 1 meet Mr. and Mrs, 
Dordlt Tapp. He and his wife are beaming with joy. “ Halloa, not 
gone ! ” 

“ Gone I ” ho cries, “ No ; why should I go ? Bless you, I ’ve just 
been and won two thousand louis. Shall stay here any length of 
time.” 

I “ Well,” I say, “ but the measles or scarlet fever — 

“ Oh, yes,” he returns, in an ofifhond inaiiner, “ I did hear some- 
thing about it, but my wife inquired and fdand it wasn’t true.” 
Mrs. Dohdly confirms this statement with on emphatic nod. “ Oh,” 
continues Bohdl y, “ it ’s all right. Monte Carlo ’a the healthiest pla^ 
in the world.” 

“ But you said yesterday that there was no drainage P ” 

“Didi! Ah, yes, so I did.” 

“ But I asked two Doctors,” interposes Mrs. Dohdlt, ooming 
her husband’s relief, “ and they both say that where there are smeUs 
there is no danger, and there are lots of smells here; soft ’s all right 
They explained about the gases, but 1 don’t understand it. And,” 
she goes on, “ wasn’t 1 lu^y, while Dordly was winning Ms two 
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thoiiBopd, I made a hundred loms, all out of a poor little five-franc 
• piece to stert with \ Ido like Monte Carlo ! Au revoir / ” 

“ Tja ! Ta ! au^lamr ! ’’ says Dordlt, jauntily fas they go into the 
Grsna, where th^ have a dinner-party. 

I rurf^'ii to Uncle Tamplin and exfilain. The ladies call on Mrs. 
DoRDiTir Tait, and hear from her the Doctors’ account of the 
salubrity of Monte Carlo, and in another hour or two the scare will 
be heard of no more — that is, not until some one has lost Ifeavily, 
and is in a general way disgusted with everything and everybody. 



Ohiit, March 21, 1880. 

To THE Melancholt Memory of 
The METHOPOLiTAif Board of Works, 

It was an Unfortunate Institution. 

Flushed, in thk Earlier Years of its Existence, 

WITH A Laudable Aaibition 

To Command the Kespect and Admiration of thk Batepaykrs. 
It Gave an Embankment to the Thamics, 

Drained London, 

And suddenly showed the World 
How Jobbery could be elevated to the Level op the 
Fink Arts; 

Then Fiohtino to the End, it was more anxious 
To leave an Inheritance op Spite to its Successor, 

Than to retire from the Scene of its Late Labours with 
Diontty to itself. 

Unwept, Unrepentant, yet Unhung^ 

It has Passed for Good and Aye to that Oblivion 
From which it is Possible the More Thoughtful and 
PH iixisoPHicAi Ratepayer 
Mat Think it would have been as Will, 

For the Ii^te^ts of Municipal Honesty, 

TJ5pi.T it had Never Emerged, 


“No Love Lost!” 

{At iht Oaietff Tfmatr*.) 

Away fiew Love ! But, Love’s wings clipped, 
Back to England Love was shipped. 


, “Is Chivairt SBxl Possible C ertainly. Look at the 
list of JCnighta I “ says the doughty Sir SoitEBS. 


MR. PUNCHES MODEL MUSIC-HALL 80NQ8. 

No. I.“~The Patriotic. 

This stirring ditty— so thoroughly sound and practical under a 
its sentiment— has ueen speoially designed to harmonise with the 
recently altered tone of Music-Hall audiences, in which a spirit of 
enlightened Badicolism is at last happily disoemihle. It is hoped 
that, hotli in rhyme and metre, the verses will satisfy the require- 
ments of this most elegant fom of composition. The Song is intended 
to be shouted through music in the usual manner by a Siniwr in 
evening dress, who should ooiTy a small Union Jack carelessly thrust 
inside his waistcoat. The title is short but taking 

ON THK CHKAPl 

First Verne. * H 

Op a Navy insiiflBcient cowards croak, deah boys L> 

If our place among the nation*^ we ’re to*keep. ^ 

But with British beef, and l)eer, and 
hearts of oak, deali boys !— 

( Tf7M ofUhuniami,) We can make a shift 
to do it— On the Chea]) ! , « 

Chorus. 

{With a common^sense air.) liOt us 
keep, deah boys ! on the Cheap, 

While Britannia is tho^ bens upon 
the deep. ' • 

She can wmlop an invadei-, when he 
comes in his Armader, 

If she’s let alone to do it -On tho 
( 'heap ! 

Second Verne, 

{Affectionately.) Johnny Bull is just as 
plucky as he was, deah hoys I 
{IrUh a knowing wink.) And he’s wide awake— no error!— not asleep ; 
But he won’t stump up for ironclads-— heoos, dealv hoys ! 

! H^don’t see his way to get ’em - On the Cheap ! 

i "horns, 

8o keep, deah boys I On the Cheap, 

{Gallantly.) And we’ll chance what may happen on the deep ! 
For wo can t he the losers if wc save the oosf o’ cruisers. 

And contentedly continue- On the Cheap ! 

Third Verse, 

The British Isles are not the Continong, deah boys ! 

(Scornfully.) Where the Johnnies on defences si>ond a heap. 

No t we ’re Britons, and we ’re game to jog along, deah hoys ! 

{With pathos.) In the old time -honoured fashion— On tho Cheap 1 
Clwrus. 

{Imploringly.) Ah! keep, deah hoys ! On the Cheap; 

For the price wc ’re asked to pay is pretty steep. 

Let us all unite to dock it, keep the money in our pockf3t, 

And we ’ll conquer or we ’ll perish— On the Cheap I 

Fourth Verse. 

If the Tories have the cheek to touch our purse, deah boysj! 

Their reward at tlic elections hit ’em reaj) ! 

They will find a big Conservative reverse, deah hoys ! 

If they can’t defend tho ('ouiiry— On the Cheap ! • 

Chorus. 

They must keep, deah Iwij s ! On the Clieap, 

Or the lot out of oliice wc will sweep ! 

Buli, gets rusty when you tax him, and his patriotic maxim 
Is, “I ’ll trouble you to govern— On tho Cheap I ” 

Fifth Verse {this to be sung shrewdly). 

If the GoveFment ain’t mugs they ’ll take the tip, deah hoysll 
Just to look a hit ahead before they leap, 

And instead of laying down an ex try ship, deah boys ! 

They ’ll out down tlie whole caboodle— On the Cheap I 
Chorus {with spirit and fervour). 

And kee^, deah hoys ! On the Cheap ; * 

For we ain’t like a oloomin’ lot o’ sheep. 

When we want to “ parry liellum,”* 

[ Union Jack ta he waved here, 
Y"ou may bet yer hoots wo ’ll tell ’em I 
But we ’ll have the “ helium ” “ partied ”— On the Cheap I 
This song, if sung with any spirit, should, Mr, Punch thinks, 
cause a positive /wwe in any truly patriotic gathering, and yiossibly 
go some way towards influencing the decision of the ooun^, and 
consequently the fate of the Empire, in the next Geneml Elections. 
In the meimtime it is at the service of any CImmpion Music Hall 
Comique who is capable of appreeiatang it. 

r Music-Hall Letlnity«-“ Para belhmP 
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LINES ON BASE-BALL. 

{lip an /i!$theik mtd Sentimental Yvimg Lady,) 

I F»KL TIUT I COULD "VVATOH BaJX'BaLL [ If BUT TH® PlAYEXS WOULDN'T FALL 

Wnu 1NTKKK8T, AND EVEN PABBION— | In THAT EXTRAOKDINAUY FASHION ! 


THE BEWILDEHEI) BUTLER. ’ 

Ou (Itnir ! This is tfetting Uw dreadful ! 

A deoeiit old buffer like mo. 

With a heart full of care, and a head full 
Of family busineHS/you see, 

Can not bo oxpentod to stand all this shine, 
And yet do his duly, ai I would do mine. 

A noisier lot o'er the bottle 
1 never have seen in my life. , 

Each other the^^ threaten t(j throttle, 

There nothin^ but shindy and strife 1 
And as for myieli, 1 am always in dread 
Of kioks on my shins and of lowts at my 
head. 

I can’t think it part of mv duty 
To serve os a cockshy all round. j 

That ’Ahcouht— ah I as is a beauty ! ! 

That Taetkicb — oh 1 ain’t he a ’ound j 

Arc always^ whatever I do, at full pelt, 

Till my pitiful case e’en a Labby might melt. 

The House is just getting too awful. 

The ^ests seem otemaily “ screwe d.” 

They always wore jeery and lawful, 

But now they ’re so aoosedly rude. 

In vain I smile sweetly, in vain I speak fair, 
Only twig my new nsokti'J, just look at my 
hair I 

For an old and respectable Butler 
To he lammed by a Labbt ’s too had. 

Then Moklut — ^ his insults are subtler, 

But make me feel equally mad. 

E’en Gladstoitb, who ought to know better, 
will try 

To land me a^ork in the eye, on the sly. 


Confound itl—il trust that’s not swearing, 
’Tis not Ol» Mobalitt’8 line I)— 

This treatment is getting past bearing, 

1 really shall have to resign. 

My duty I feel is— by Jingo I there goes ! 

A boot in my back and a tray on my toes ! 

A more aggravatin’ young fellor 
Than Tim I declare I ne’er knew. 

T ’m proud of the famous tdd cellar, 

I 've no fault to find with the ” screw ; ” 

But they break half my bottles, the best in 
tile bin, 

W’^hen they ’re cocksliying me. It ’• a shame 
and a ain 1 

1 ’m a Butler of worth, fine-old- crusted, 

Not one of your ohampagny sort. 

But steady, and quite to trusted, 

As mellow and mild as old port. 

But, dash it, 1 will not be greeted wiUi hoots, 

And pelted with bottles, and battered with 
boots 1 

i really shall have to give warning, 

If this sort of shindy ^oes on, 

I ’ll give Master the tip m the morning ; 

1 think they ’ll regret when 1 ’m gone. 

I ’ll stick to my duty as long as I can, 

But there ’a stul some pride left in the Simple 
Old Man. 

And yet— well, I ’m nuts upon Master, 

At home wiw the bin ana the tray. 

’Tis the guests who bring row and msaster, 
The J^tmily bog me to stay. 

So 1 think 1 will pocket my temper, and 
smile, 

And bold on to niy office— at least for awhile. 


SONG OF THE BLACK SHEEP. 

( WarhUd hy the Expostfulaiing Peer . ) 

Tell me what is a ” block sheep ” ? 

Does it mean a lack of none f 
On the Benches going to sleep P 
Never entering the House P 
Living p’raps beyond one’s means P 
Having lots of unpaid bills P 
Going too mmsh behind the scenes ? 

SeUing advertised Guaok Pills P 
Coining quite the City dabi 
Sp^ulating in a shop P 
Starting a spry Hansom cab P 
Singing at a Monday Pop ? 

Whist,”- with cords hid up your sleevt; ? 

” Getting at ” a favourite norse P 
Settling day more make believe, 

Till you ’re warned off every course ? 
Coming out with a decree 
Granted in a certain Court? 

With umbrellas xnalduK free, 

Doing things “ yon didn’t ought I ” 
Piling up a sorry neap P 
Is this being *Va Sheep ” ? 

Is BO, the wool that ’»on my back, 

As yet is not precisely— black ! 


The Last of the Babovs was in a happy 
vein when trying the breach of promise case, 
Misi Smith v. Mr, Arwy^ the butler, wW 
looked uncommonly glum when the verdi^ 
was £70 to Miss BiOTa, the laundress. 
’’Avery man in his humour!” the merry 
Baron is reported to have said to himself— an 
excellent audience— as he quitted the Bench. 
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“ Age cannot wither— nor custom stale 
Hib infinite variety ! 


HiB infinite variety ! j 

Paddy {to FdtQW-Pimeiiger). '‘Oi’m Siventy Ykarh of aoe, and iveky wan ; 
o' MY Teeth ah i rkfeot a.s 'j hb Day I was Bohn, Sor T* 

THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

February 8. — It does seem hard I canivot get good saosagea for breakfast. 
They are either full of bread or spice, or are as red as beef, otill anxious about 
the JC20 I invested last week by Lupin’s advice. However, Cummings has done 
the same. 

JPe6ruary 9.— Exactly a fortnight has passed, and 1 have neither seen, nor 
heard from, Cowing respecting his extraordinary conduct in asking us round to 


with Lupin, so I offered to go too. Lupin said, “ Now, 
that is nice of you, Guv., but you won’t mind sitting 
on tlio b^k seat of the cart ? ” Lupin proceeded to put 
on a bright blue coat tJiat seemed miles t(H> largo for 
him. C^iRBiE said it wanted taking in oonsiderEDly at 
the back, Lupin said, “ Haven’t you 8o(3n a box -coat 
before ? Y ou can’t drive in anything else.” He may wear 
what be likes in the future, for I shall never drive 
with him again. His eonduet wp Hhooking. When 
we passed Highgate Archway, he tried to pilss everything 
and evervlxidy. He shouted to re«i)cctable people who 
were walking quietly in the road to got out of the way ; 
he llioked at the horse of an old man who was riding, 
causing it to rear ; and, as I had to ride backwards, I 
was compelled to face a gang of roughs in a donkey- 
cart, whom Lupin had chaffed, and vHu) turned and fol- 
lowed us for nearly a mile, bellowing, indulging Jin 
coarse jokes and laughter, to lyiy iioth:y»g of occaHionally 
pelting U8 with orange-petd. Lui'In’b excuse, that the 
Prince of Walks would have to put up with the same sort 
of thiuK: if he drove to the Derby, was of little consolation 
to cither Oauiue or myself. PiiANK Muitah called in 
the evening, and Luimn went Out with him. 

February lU/*. — Feeling a little toncernt d about Lupin, 
1 musterea up courage to speak to Mr. Pkhkupp about 
him. Mr. Pkrkupp has always been most kind to me, 
sc I told him everything, ineluding yesterday’s adven- 
ture. Mr. Perkupp kindly replied, “There is no neces- 
sity for you to bo anxious, Mr. Pootkr. It would be 
impossible for a son of suen good parents turn out 
erroneously. Remember he is young, and will soon get 
older. I wish we could lind room for him in this lim.” 
The advice of this good man takes loatls off my mind. 
In the evening Lupin came in. After our little sumwr 
he said- “My dear imrents, T have some news, wnieh 
I foar will affect you con8iderabh^” I felt a qualm 
eorne oyer me, and said nothing. Lupin then said, “ It 
may distress you—in fact, I’m sure it will - but this 
afternoon I have given up my pony and trap for ever.” 
It may seem absurd, but I was so pleased, I imme- 
diately opened a bottle of port. Gowing dropped in just 
in time, bringing with him a large sheet, with a print of 
a tail-less donkey, which ho fastened against the wall. 
Ho then produced several seiiarate tails, and we spent 
the remainder of the evening trying blindfolded to pin 
a tail on in the proper yilaco. My sides positively ached 


his house and then being out. In the evening Carrie 
was engaged marking a half-dozen now collars 1 had 


was engaged marking a 
purchased. 1 ’ll back C- 


was engaged marking a half-dozen now collars 1 had 
purchased. I’ll back Cahjiik’s marking against any- 
Ljcfi l>Vt V w body’s. While 1 wa.fi drying them at the Are and Carrie 

IT., rebuking me for soorching them. Cummings came 

jijli * % in. He seemed quite well again, ana chaffed us about 

'll ^ marking the collars. I asked him if he had heard from 

* III ' U Jf Gowing, and he replied that he had not, I said I should 

II ^ M JBjk not have believed that Gowing could not have acted in 

- Mudh an ungentlemanly manner. Cummings said, “ You 
II : are mild in your desonption of him ; I think he has acted 

— like a cad.’’ The words were scarcely out of his mouth 
^ - when the door opened, and Gowtno putting in his head 

~ - said, * * May I come in P ’’ I said, ‘ ‘ Certainly.” Carrie said 

very pointedly, “ Well, you are a stranger.” Gowing 
said, “ Yes, I ’ve been on and off to Croydon during the lost fortnight.” I could 
see Cummin 08 was boSing over, and eventually he tackled Gowing very strongly 
respeoti^ his conduct lust Saturday week, Gowing ayipeared surprised, and 
said, “ Why, I posted c^let^r to you in the morning announcing that the party 
was ‘off, very muck off’.” I said, “I never got it.” Gowing, turning to; 
Carrie, said, I suppose letters sometimes mtscarrUf don’t they. Mrs. Carrie f ” 
Cummings sharply said-, “This is not a time for joking, I had no notice of the 
party being put off,” Gowing replied, “ I told Rooter in my note to tell you, 
as I was m a hurry. However, I ’ll inquire at the Post Omoe, and we must 
meet again at my place.” I added that I hoped he would he present at the 
^xt meeting. Carrie roared at this, and even Cummings could not help 

^^rSary 10, /StitHfay.— Contrary to my wishes, Carrie allowed Lupin to 
persuade her to take her for a drive in the afternoon in his trap. 1 qmte 
disapprove of driving on a Sunday, hut I did not like to trust Carrie alone 


February 12.“- In the evening I siioke 1o Lupin about 
luH engagement with l)Ai8t Mutlar. I asked if he hod 
heard from her. He replied, “No; she promised that 
old windbag of a father of hers that she would not com- 
municate with me. I see Fuanit Mtttx.ar, of course. 
In fact he said he might call again this evening.” 
Franr called, hut said he could not stop, as he had a 
friend waiting outside for him, named Murray Posh, 
adding, he was quite a swell. Carkie asked Frank to 
bring him in. lie was brought in, Gowing entering at 
the same time. Mr. Murray Posh was a tall fat young 
man, and was evidently of a very nervous disposition, as 
he subsequently oonfeBsed he would never go in a 
Hauflom cab, nor ^onld he enter a fou»- wheeler until 
the driver had first got on the box with his reins in 
hands. On being introduced, Gowing, with his usual 
want of tact, said, “Any relation to ‘Posh’s three- 
Bhilling hats^P” Mr. Posii replied, “Yes: but please 
understand, I don’t try on hats myself. I toice no active 
part in the bufiiness.” I replied, “ I wish I hod a 
DusmoBS like it.” Mr. Pokh seemed pleased, and gave a 
long but most interesting history of the extraordinary 
dimculties in the manufacture of cheap hats. Murray 
PoHJi evidently knew Daisy Mutlar very intiinately 
from the way he was talking of her, and Frank said to 
Lupin once laughingly, “li you don’t look out. Posh 


Lupin once laughingly, “ If you don’t look out. Posh 
will cut you out,” When they had all gone, I peferred 
to this flippant conversation, and Lupin said saroasti- 
eally, “ A man who is jealous has no respect for himself. 
A man who could be jealous of an elephant like Murray 
Posh could only have a contempt for himself. ^ I know 
Daisy, She will wait ten yews for me, as I said before. 
In fact, if necessary, she would wait twenty years ‘^or me,** 

Eadioals used to stigmi^e their Conservative oppo- 
nents as “bigoted Tones.” At the present time the 
Ministerial Binoh may be fairly described as “ Pigotted 
Tories.” — Fide “ Wehster*s Dietionary ,* New Mdstion. 









OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

' Thb FaithM “ Co.” says that he hae had a ^and tim® 
f it *He ha8J)een thoroughly enjoying Mr. Ikdeb- 
kick’s ^de ZighU %» th« Stuartn^ which he deeoribes as 
/idSv ^ ^ amusing 

hooks he ^s ever read. Al- 
JBajP tliough written in a thoroughly 

agm^Sk^kgL popular style, it oontains a 
mass .of the most interesting 
information, and is a solid 
A R addition to historical research.” 

rather un- 

^in 1 1 1 nil w pretentious title im^rfectiy 
desoribea a work whi^, while 
sure to be found in the hands 
^ ,,, of the general reader, is also 

, worthy of a prominent place 
1 the book-shelves of the antiquarian and man of 
ittors. He has also read Mrs. Olipttant’s Neighbours 
>i the GrecHt a number of short stories, which are 
eloome in their collected form. Harvest^ bv “John 
ntAKOE Winter.” did not impress him. It oontains 
)me clever sketches of studio life, but the motive is 
npleasant. The Quick and the jDea^/, which has created 
tore sensation than it deserved, ho says, reminds him 
P bread-and-butter, boarding-school, SwiNBUBins, and 
ysteria. He nas been delighted with ‘ ‘ Heart to Hearty^ 
le latest song of Mr. Charles Salamar, the world- 
iraous composer of “/ Arise from Dreams of Theef^ 
seems strange to *‘Co.” that he should have to write 
: ‘‘ Mr.” Salaman. After fifty years of admirable 
ibour in the cause of musical art, surely the com- 
3sor OiLhalf a century of the sweetest song should be 
Dthingiess than ‘‘ Sir Charles.” Although Co. ” hopes 
lat the learned Musician’s day is far from over, yet, 

\ the cause of justice, he would like to see him become 
Knight.. 

Fact or Fancy P— A meeting of persons connected 
ith the “ com and milling interests” was lately held at 
ve Com Exchange Tavern, Mark Lane. This accounts 
ir the revival of Pugilism as evidenced by the merry 

ttlemill that came off quite pleasantly, without any „ _ 

npleasant police interference, ten da^ or so ago. But ^ 

:)W is Com” mixed up with it? Well, tliis may be rNim IQWI m4F Ifi SOMETIMES SPOKE. 

«) ill the interests of the Rinir, that M,oi«)m6K)rt, of ENGLISH AS SHE IS SUlWt I IWItS Sl-WIVt. 

ing. “ The Milling Interest ” would imply a revival of Principal Tomkinson, ” By the way, Mr. Green, in your Narrative you 
ugiliBm. To be sure, tlie ideas suggests, as above, have scarcely given sufkicibnt prominence to the Defenestration of 
ay seem to be somewhat mixed. .Texerel ! ” • 


ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT. 

XTEACTED FROM THE BURY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons^ Monday^ March 18. — 
ross-examination of Ministers recommenced to- 
ly. Home Secretary and Chief Bbcrktart 
ive high old time. Booing Balfour in Ireland 
iving mjen put down by the military, horse and / 
>ot, baiting Balfour in Parliament goes on 
arrily. Glapstone, Morley, and Harcourt 
at questions from Front Bench. Harcourt’ 8 > 
ng training at the Bar suggests to him desira- , 
ility of moving that all witnesses not under 
camination shall leave the Court. Home ^ 
KCRETARY, he thinks, should withdraw whUst 
AI.FOUR is put to the quesdon. On reflection 
soognises inoonvenienoe of the arrangement. 
Tould utterly foil those brilliant movements by a| 
hioh, having drawn the admission from Baitour ^ 
lat he approved Dr. B^rr sending a letter to the '' 
Vmet, he swoops down on Home SECRStARY 
id asks him whether h| reuroved Dr. Barr for 
iblishing a letter eorreotea by Chirf Ssori- 
LRY for Ireland P * 

Only a section of examining counsel sit on Front 
euoh. Below the Gangway, half-a-dozen, eager 
id persiftent, tumble over each other in haste to 
it fresh questions. Till HiULT, qmet, saute, 
tr-seeing, most terrible inquisitor of all : Wind- 
H Sexton, insolent and over-bearing, threatons 
» move Adjournment, iriien House snows signs 
: impatienoe on his thirty- fifth appearance; 
cKbil, tempestuous, inamculate, incoherent, 



Old KomUty. 


blazing with wrath, his mouth full of emotion 
and interrogation. 

1 don’t often come here now,” said CiiRis- 
TOFHBR Sykes, regarding scene from distant side- 
gallery. ” Can’t stand the worry and the noise ; 
but must say, at this distance, like to hear 
McNeil joining in the conversation. Carries 

S atriotisro to extremest, even picturesque extent. 

ome of theift wear sprigs of shamnsek. Tanner 
hails approach of 8t. Patrick’s Day by decking 
bimseli in green ribbon of atrocious shade. 
O’Hanlon has altercations under Gallery with 
distinguished Military Oflfioer ; but McNeil has 
the subtlest, most original way of proclaiming 
his nationality. One has been taught to oouneot 
the potato with Ireland, ^e hot potato for pre- 
ference. Now, McNeil Always addresses the 
Chair in a tone of voice that suggests that, in 
addition to his passing remarks, he has a hot 
potato in his mouth. Curious effect; rather 
taking from a patriotic point of view;” and 
Christopiter, exhausted with this unusually lon^ 
harangue, slowly rose to his full height, fixed his 
eye-iuws, buttoned his new gloves, and strode 
forth! ^ , 

Butinesi detM.-^Oommittee of Supply. 

Tuesday* — JxnnxngI was to have made speech 
to-night on question cd Pensions. Didn’t mean 
to say anything about the Marlborough Pension, 
whion has been commuted, and so myea Grav- 
noiFH at liberty to back up liLs able lieutenant. 
But at spectacle of Olp Morality ritting limp 
on Treasury Bench, watching the hours pass 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


[March 30. 1889. 


TGneinblinjf emh other, inA»muoh as uo pix^gresa made with Supply. 
Jfkningh'h gentle heart was touched, rostiwned A-mendment, and 
waved up sptH rh. Has got hold of a canitd subject, and deserves 
enooiiragement. Shall back him up myself on pamllel lines. Mean 
to tak(! up the Hu/;je«t of the Rat Catcher. Just handed in Notioc of 
Motion, which will appear on paiw to-morrow. 

“ Tour, To reduce the Vote for the Royal Palooes by the 

sum of ilH, being tJic sala^ and emoluments of the Rat Catchers at 
the Royal Palaces of RuckW|rlmm and Windsor.” 

Buokinghaln Palace man has £8 a year and residence ; Windsor 
Castle dignitary nms up tt) £10. These sums paid year after year 
during present reign. 8hall move for Return, going back to 1837, 
showing how many ruta have been caught T>er annum pt»r Palace. 
Not quite the br^'d for the business myself, but I know a friend 
who occasionally indulges in the rat busmesa, and who would, if he 
oould be induced to devote his attention to the alfair for twelve 
If mtiis, not leavoi a rodent on the premises. Why should British 
taxpayer, in oddition to other burdens, pay £18 a year for rat- 
catchers, when there are Ihousands of unemployed dogs starving in 
our Streep f No desire to set class against class, but here is inde- 
fensible incursion upm the rights of a not unimi-xirtant portion of 
the community. 

[Tliese are quotations from ray siwech ; look a little bald, perhaps, 
as they stand, but shall work them up. Believe Hakgoukt’s very 
b<^st impromptus don’t look any better at brst.] 

Morning Kitting ; . spent it in discuasiug whether and when we 
wo shall take Vote on Aeoount. Ou) MouALTTy wants it on at 
once, and done with. OiipoHition ,>)urning with desire t<» discuss it ; 
but, before they >>egin, want to know when they will be exjiectwl to 
hnish }* On this, talk for four hours. HAROoiraT takes full share, 
in spite of engagement at Lambeth Baths to-night to deliver set 
oratnm. Meet him going out ; condole with him ; tell him his 
health too precious to the country to be trifled with. He says 
*' Yes,” but doesn’t mind snorifieiug himself for pulilic weal. 

“ Besides, dear boy,” he whispers in my ear, “i/ mtts me emeUy. 
Should like (?very day to make a speech or two in Commons, and 
address at night }»ublu) meeting ; say there all the things 1 oaimot 
say in House. litm’t you P ” timinefiH (hme . — Hardly any. 

Occasionally words pass between Irish Members and 
Balvour. They boo him ; ho intimates state of feeling with respect 
to them not altogether inspired by respect. But these only little 
affectations of manner. Beep unaenuiath runs stream of affection 
binding Chief Secretary and Irish Members. They cannot bear him 
out of their sight ; grudge every moment that parts them. To- 
mght Balfour a little late in talcing seat. Irish Members looked 
on vacant place with yearning eyes, Tiw Hualy, not usually 
regawed as emotionable man, after long wrestling, breaks down. 
Cned aloud in broken voice for Bat.fouu, and would not be com- 
forted. Had question ou paper addressed t/O liim ; declined to put 
ittc) anyone else. Other Irish MVnnberH, who had hitherto dissembled 
tbeir love, blurted it all out when Ttm gave way. In vain Holicitor- 
Qoneral for Ireland proffered his services. Wouldn’t have him, 
Balfour, only Balkour! 

f 'liin,” said Old Moralitv, 

? from emotion. “There’s 
1 in these Irish Members, 
tie, see them baiting Bal- 
aagine true state oi Hieir 
an is a oomixiund organism ; 

I gone to-morrow. Indeed 
a as it eK^ems. Have beat 
pct on the barometer F Cer- 
therasttlves ; 

or accompanied with north- 
east vrinds, therefore the 
mercury rises in cold 
weather : And as warm 
weather is generally moist, 
nndaooomnonied by south- 
west winds, therefore the 
mercury sinks in warm 
weather. So it is with 
the Irisli Members. * Man’s 
inbiimanity to man makes 
countless thousande 

asswjmbly,^ when7 a ^ttie 
later, BALFHnTR entered. 
An Authority, V.O. Parnellites almost leaped 


subject; “iietulant, puling, but passionately devoted. Kcratoh your 
face in the morning, and hang round your neck as the dusk of 
evening deepens.” » 

Stmnens rfowei—Charges and allegations against Qovei:nit|,gat. 

Fr{dai/,—k long and lively night. AT- ( 

TOEKur-GEiVKiiAL accommodated with seat 
in the dock. Harcoubx pluming himself 
on reminiscences of occasional practice at ^ 

the Bar, assumes character of prosecuting 
counsel. ‘Couldn’t put on wig and -gown: 
made up for omission by assuming his most 
funereal manner. Draped hiraself in woe, 
as it were ; sixike with stiiiiup: tears in 
his voich. More than ever hke JJncle 
Pumhlechoak. If Attornev - Gkneral 
had been Pip, and news had just como 
that, after all, his fortune was illusory, 


(Incle-Purnhlechook-WwiComiT could not 
have been more severely self-righteous, 
more deeply pained (for Pip); more ex- ^ . 
cruoiatingly humiliated (for P«p), or more 


supremely gratified (for Pi^H sake), with ^ 

his own immensity of perfection. Looking M 

on, one almost expected to see him strotoii I 

out hand across table and rum pie Webster’s ' 'A 

hair the wrong way, as Vnde Pumhk- * ' 

chook used to rumple Pip*s. But the • ■'V- 

table too broad ; sc) contented liimself with 

making suitable gesture indicating what V^ .,^ 

he would have done if he could only have 

reached the culprit. Stonn rose high whilst if}' 

Attorney-General was speaking. One 

time J. F. X. O’Brien iixed upon by 

CoURTNEA', and ordered out for iivjtant ,,,, „ t 

execution. Swore an alibi ami just got off. iuucc. 

V l|cmarkably IvKsky man, 0’thuKN,” said Henry BBreu, “always 
being senteneed to something or otlu-r, and getting off at last ! 
moment.” 

Jiminestt done. — Yote on Account ])assed. 

K1N(5 COAI/S DEFENCE. 


I am old King (’oal 
(That jolly old soul), 
PliilaiithropicJ and pious, and 
projx'r ; 

A patriot King, 

Not the boss of a Ring, 

And 1 have no (iomuHjtion with 
Copper. 

I am grieved to declare 
There are lies in tla- air ; 

And I hear of most .scandalous 
rumours | 

That I, (who am just,) i 

Am iirojeoting a Trust, I 

Which will dreadfully damage i 
Consuraors. 

Oh, thundering shame, 

King Coal to defame I 
My honour, of course, 1 must vin- 
dicate. 

A Corner in Coal ? 

I No I I hold, on my soul, 

I That the worst form of sin is a 
I Byndicate. 

I T merely intend 

I (As a general friend) 

To form a benign “ eombination,” 
To —buy up the mines, 

On such liberal lines 
As to help every class in the 
nation. 

Landlords to assist, 

And the Cai)itali8t ; 

I desire of no class to be spoiler. 


But ob ! the chief aim 
Of King Coal’s little game 
Is to help the poor subterrono 
toiler, 

1 ’m trying to please 
Coal- owners, Lessees, 

Also Workmen, Consumers— the 
fact is, 

My theory is 

That good will is good biz, 
And 1 want ff) reduce it to prac- 
tice. 

It’s really suhltmc, — 

K)r it will he in time) 

For I think you’ll admit it’s a 
rarity— 

To find a “ Big Boom ” 

In whose breast there’s no 
room [Charity. 

For aught; save the Spirit of 
Pure Love may find fault 
With Copper or Salt, 

But Coal ’s a warm-hearted old 
(M)d ger ; 

He never would hurt you, 

He ’s chock-full of virtue, 
j And hates the Monopolist dodger. 
So let us all join 
To bu^^ up (not imrloin) 

The Coal-mi nes in Capital’ s tether. 
^Wt^^soon shall be found 
Moat paternally bound, 
And— we ’li all make our fortunes 
together ! 


at him ; ^heered vociferously. Immediately after began hanging 
him about the hea^ pinching him, pulling nis hair, and otherwise 
maltreating him. But that ’e their way. 

“They’re like Women,” sjjys Fraser, V.C., an authority <m the 


‘‘Honda AH Bound.” 

Hamilton’s scheme scarce satisfies Lord Charlie, 
I/>rd Random seems, of course, a trifle snarly. 

Well, here ’s a Kaval Toast which oanH be wrong ; 

“ Strength to the Fleet, and Fleetness to the Stp^l ’ 


KOTIC^. -^Kmsclod Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Brawinge, or PioSures of any dseerlytion, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Knvelopt, Cover, or Vi^per. To this mlo 
thero will he no exception. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


RICHARD HIMSELF AGAIN. 

^ • 1 /nter^U?.) • j 

Hit if ajesti/ jRichard profoundly). Sire, this vieit 

does iofinite honour. 

Hit\f(^e$ty King Punch {graciowdy). Not at all. Pray be quite 
at your ease. Roy sd meetings are ^ust now the fashion. I a*i very 
pleased to see you— the more e^oially as I want to ask, you a few 
questions. 

JRirJprd. Which it will he my delight and wivilege to answer.^ 

Punch. Just so. And now King Dfck, aic wiAi, wlftjn it first 
occurred to you to assume the Royal i)ioknity. I imagine.that at the 

TholShadoIof Henry. ' JWcW.Yhaved 


The’ShadeJJof Henry. 


vivid recollection of the performaiioe of my talented friend, Henhy 
Irving, who also has some claim to the title of Duke of Gloucester, 
has he not f 

Richard. Undoubtedly, —at the Lyceum. I feel sure that Henry 
Irving must have betm greatly gratiried at the success which attended 
in so marked a degree the anal impersonation to. which you, Sire, 
have so kindly referred. 

Punch, Assuredly ! I believe you have taken trouble to rej)roscnt 
Shakspeare’b great tragedy worthily in every dotnil. {Richard 
. hows.) This being so, will you kindly 

A mforitt" me why tlie two Bishops who 

, n / \ attend you immediately before your 

w-J i 1 with the liord Mayor of 

I ^hite tea-gowns ? 

' ' * of their characters. It is obvious that 

, I they must be very quaint eoolesiastics 
" I to spend their tune in discussing 
theology with hum^- backed ^ 

tx> ig a^ pmk strawSerri^ 
you^have matter 

' l|l|ll|l|ll!ll W huddle up in a comer 

•«Sh.EIb»pUin.«Jwop.L«Wa-’ 

i2tcAarif. Firstly, because they are afraid of me ; and secondly, 
because the stage is left more at liberty for the. perambulations or 
persona^ of greater dignity. 

Punon. IHiankyoul Do you know whether America was discovered 
before the Tudor period f 

^Rdehard, I fancy that CoLVMBua landed on trans- Atlantic soil for 
the first time in 149^2. about seven years after the Battle of fiosworth. 

Punch, That is also my impression. Then how comes it ^at 
Btsioxt sneaks with an accent that suggests that he must be a 
dtiaen of the United States f 


Richard, It is a new reading, and triumphantly proves that Shak- 
spRARR was not for an age, but for all time. 

Punch, I am obliwd to you ! Will youteU mo who stage-manages 
the tragedy in which you so frequently take part P 
Richard. A gentleman in whom I have the greatest i^issible con- 
fidence— Mr. Riohari) Mansfield. I consider him my aUtr ego^ the 
Dr. Jekyll to my Mr, Hyde. 

PuncK I seel Will you then kindly suggest to him— among 
several other matters of which, when 1 have an hourbr two to spare. 

I oould give you a list,— that it tlie rafters painted to resemble solid 
timbers in tne Council Chamber were not 
visibly stirred by every draught, the illu- J l M ftb 
sion would be more complete and oon- 

\ Richard. Certainly, Sire ; but do you 
really think while Richard is on the stage § 

there are eyes for aught else P 
I Punch, I really do. For instance, I ofo 
imagine no better representative of dear 
little Edward the FYftA— the Bhakspearian 
Little Lord Fauntloroy, just a size larger, 

—than Miss Bessir Hatton. .When die ‘*% |PcJbR . 
was on the stage, I really quite lost sight • jSSBRa " ' : 
of Your Majesty. She is a young lady of \ 

the greatest promise.— the clever child of \\ , 

a clever father,— ana is sure to rise in the , 

profession ahe has adopted. She bears 
herself with dimity, tenderness, *md gratae, //Tf ® 

and her elocution is irreproachable. Then // jl ' 

Miss Carlotta Leclercq as the Queen- y J M ' 

Mother is g(x>d,— hut a little inclined to - \W 

overdo the keening (no, the F.dmund- ^ 

Kcaning t/ou do not overdo)."- and Mr. 

Norman Forbes is most mirth- provoking A Norman (Forbos) Knight, 
as Catesby, Why not eng ago him for 

Richard. Is he not, Sire I EspeoiaUy Mayor’s Show 

I when he has to walk about in armour, ^ 

g iving forth ouaint sounds in the last Act ! Oh, he would be the 
eath of me, aid I not die by the sword of Richmond. 

Punch. Mr. IjUIot Labla’chk, as the Breton Masher of the period, 
Richmond ^ throws a new light on the character. And now, as to 
yourself ? 

Richard, Mky Sire, your conversation is indeed becoming 
interesting. Have you anything to suggest P 
Punch. Why, yes. In your dual part of Jehyll and Hpde you 
were weirdly suooessful. Don’t you think the Bhakspearian play 
would he even more attractive than it is, were you to double Richard 
with Richmond, and arrange to light single-handed P 
Richard [ecstatically), A revelation! You will come to see 
Richard ajrain P • 

Punch, I will, when yon give practical efieot to my suggestion. 
Till then, farewell. [Exit. 

Richard. Adieu! {He ponders.) If I played Richmond too! 


Richard. Adieu! {He ponders.) If I nlaved Richmond too! 
The idea is maraifioent ! Now, let mo see,- it I do, 1 must, of course, 
restore to the character a number of lines that at present, for some | 
reason or other, have been omitted ! Yes ! yes I yes I Humph ! 
Ah ! \.Eeft considering. 

TO OyR ^:DILE8! 

Ballad of the. Day. Sung Iry the Eyde-Park*Cornmtc. 


* Shall I be plain, orJTwopence eoloiiretl ? ” 


Come! mount a Hansom. Try 
with me 

To drive to Charing Cross. 

Our journey, you must surely see, 
Is quite a tour de force. 

In PiocadiUy’s channel jammed 
How con we go ahead, 

’Mid all this pent- up traffic 
dammed 

Within its narrow bed P 
So, speak the word. Ah ! say you 
wHl 

Throw open Constitution Hill ! 


From here, if t’wards the East you 
drive, 

Bent o’er the space to scour, 
Your paoe, no matter how you 
strive, 

Won’t top four miles an hour. 
So, agitate : the scheme pursue, 
And clear tho block away. 
Defeated by that vote of two 
You 're bound to win the day ! 
So sxieak the wordy and say you 
will • 

Throw open Constitution Hill I 


New Wojlk,— TAs Stud Farm Recorthof Hampton Court Palace, 
to he edited by Henry Labodchsre, Esq., M.F. ; and to be here- 
after referred to as “ The Foalio.^* 


Sporting Iwtelugence.— ** Lincoln Taktm last week 

by Mr. Jexot, Q.C, We believe he selected ** Miserere^* for the 
Lincoln Stakes, for which the Bishon observed he was ready to go, a 
willing martyr. » 


TOX. Eon. 
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"IS CHIVALRY POSSIBLE?^' 

To the Editor, 

BhouM think it is ! I went to a MaUn^e in my 
capacity of Drmatio Critic to the FireUfioor Gazette, 
and , %eheld a purely astonishinfiiji dis^y of inoompe> 
tenoi What 1 wrote in the journal by which I was 
aoordlUted is an enduting monument of critical ohiyalry. 
The lady who was responsible for the show is young and | 
.fair^ and I did what any man with a swk of gopd 
feeling should have done. Bo you suppose 1 am going to 
bfinig the flush of anger, or worse still, the tears of 
wounded sensibility t^ the cheek • of beauty P Not 
quite. And the dear artiste believes all the good, and 
resents all the censure, and my reward will be the airs 
and cnraces of one more Fashionable Incompetent, and 
the further debasement of the public taste which 1 am 
pledged to educate and to edify. 

Yours, remorselessly, Pjunrr Wiseman. 

Bear Sir, —No I Emphatically it is not. When our 
Smoking-carriages are systematically invaded by young 
persons, apparently of the superior classes, who take the 
company generally into their confidence by ignoring their 
presence, and talking at the top of loud, hard, healthy 
voices ; who have all the assurance of their ill-mannered 
brothers, and all the assumption of female Saviours of 
Society oft duty— when. Sir, such people swarm, as 
they do in the fashionable suburb where 1 vainly seek 
for culture and repose, it is time for the hollow romance 
of chivalry to disappear. If they behave as men, treat 
’em as men. So says, 

Yours, indignantly, "Fair I” Plat. 
.^KAR Mr. Punch,— At the last meeting of our General 
I^lligence Society (Limited), the President related some 
anecdotes of the powers of a tame donkey he once pos- 
sossod, which, according to this President, could go fifty , 
miles witliout turning a hair : and. Sir, I once Ixad a 
tame hare which went all its life without tuminp a 
donkey. Perhaps some other Correspondents could fur- 
nish parallel instances of animal hardihood. This is not, 

1 fear, germane to the question, but it is much more 
interesting to our Society. 

Yours truly, Suum Citique. 



' IS CHIVALRY DEADP» 


“The Thin End of the Wedoe.’’ — Shakspearian 
warning : “ There ’a something Rotton in the state of ” — 
The County Council. 


Mm Letitia Cox {reading Mrs, Lgnn Linton's Letter in the Daily Telegraph), “ *If 
Chivalry has died out, ih it ‘not that Women thrmbblves have gone 

AWAY FROM THEIR OWN BEST SELVES ? ’ All, HOW TRUE ! ” 

[Miss L, C, HAS — nide her Portrait, 


WHAT MR, PUNCHES MOON SAW. 

ELEVENTH EVENING. 

“I OFTEN see very curious sights,” said the Moon, “and I am 
seldom surprised now by anything that comes under my observation. 
But I saw a scene a few nignts ago which had certainly at the time 
a rather extraordinary appearance. I was 
looking? down through the tops of some 
tall windows into the bath-room of one of 
your large Hospitals. Around the largest 
bath, which had been filled quite up to the 
brim, stood a number of persons, atten- 
tively regarding the surface of the 
water, to which bubbles were continually 
rising. There were one or two doctors, 
and some of the hospital nurses and medi- 
cal students in the group, but most of the 
spectators were patients who were well 
enough to leave their words. In deep 



what it was aU about at first,” said the 
Moon, “end I was not much the wiser 
even when, on look^ more carOTlly, I noticed that there was some- 
thing in the bath— a sthinge creature which glittered and gleamed 
through the greenish ripples, as it squatted there at the bottom Hke 
some huge frog. Presently I saw that it was a man. He crouched 
there under water, on all fours, minute after minute, making no 
sign, and still the spectators gazed, and the silence was unbroken, 
exoept for a faint giggle now and then from one of the nurses. X 
should have thou^t newas drowned, if it had not been for the 
eomposure of the onlookers, and the air-bubbles. At last, with a 
splaim that sent the water surging over on the fioor, the man rose, 
akd 1 saw that he was dressy in a tight suit of surer spangles, 
which was what had made the glitter under the water. 


“ For a little while he stood upright in the bath, smiling benig- 
i nantly all round him, his chest Heaving with oonscious pride, and hia 
: face wearing the satisfied expression of a person who has conferred a 
public benefit, but who disolaims thanks in advance, and then, with 
a little bow and another splash, he leaped nimbly out and made his 
way to the door, amidst some aiiplauie from the medical students. 
The patients, however, looked vaguely disappointed, as if they hod 
expected something different— though they aid not seem very clear 
what that was. I afterwards found,” explained the Moon, “tliat 
the man in the bath had been diaoha^ing an obligation by the only 
means in his power. He was a performer who got his living by 
exhibiting various feats ifl a glass tank, and (1 suppose because he 
could driuk wine and smoke cigars under water) was known as the 
‘ Man* Fish.’ He hod betm ill, poor fello^^ and had been cured at 
the Hospital— so, Iniing a grateful Man-Fish, he had begged to bo 
allowed to give this exhibition to the staff and his follow-patients, as 
some return for all the kindness he had received. His entortainment 
was, perhaps, a little monotonous— but this— oonsidering that he had 
nothing but a bath to perform in, was not the Man- Fish’s fault. If 
the bath bad been a little bigger and the sides had been transparent, 
he would undoubtedly have given more variety to the performance. 

“ As it was, he did all he could to prove his gratitude ; and grati- 
tude, I am afoaid,” concluded the Moon, “is not so common in 
Hospital patients, that a much more conventional mode of expressing 
it would not be in itself quite a remarkable oiroumstAnee.” 


The Heauquarterb of Journalism. — Count and Countess 
Hartenau, alias Prince and Princess ALEXANnEB of Battenberg, 
are. we learnt from the Tmes last w»ok, “ shortly coming on a visit 
to Pressburg.” If there is one place from whioh, more than another, 
news might be reasonably expeoted, it evidently would be that capital 
of journalism yclept Pressburg. 


Mbs. Ram writes “ My favoorite promenade in the winter is on 
the Merino at Ramsgate.” 

^ ■ — - 
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DUE SOUTH, 

• Zmt Note$ at MonU Carlo^ Qn to JRomo. 

KvirnToirK haw a System which is almost infallible. I note down a 
few “Sjretems for tbe economical and timoroun Monte-Carlist : — 
Firaf. Syrtem -The Imoff motive Plat/er.—To all those whomnrovi- 
denoe has not blessed with opulenoo, and who wish to play at Monte 
I , , . M /-i- Carlo, I recommend the followiniT sys- 

^ / / tem r—Go to every table in turn. Think 
iliTII!: 1 < iT V *>- number. Imagine you *ve got a five- 
iiSaBR ^ ; 1‘ ■ |( j franc piece on it. Watch it. If it turns 

' ' I II up, you have the satisfaction of knowinjf 
1/ ' 1 judgment was oorreot. If it 

1 1 S doesn*^t turn up, you can congratulate 
// 3 wSle I tiavii^ been such a fool as 

I '• ( w put on that particular number. This 

* con \w ror>eated as long as you like, varying 
'■ f* ®‘>wnr to number, and vice verea, 

wf/ rT r * a visiting every table in the room. 

Jn [ \\ ^ ^ 

// / il' Wl^b, J the risk. When friends and acquaintances 

ml I / il 1 \ ** ^ 

Mj II n \iHn Pte !(r •^^y* * * Ton *re about as you were,” 

V u // I other*formula. 

I * Second St/aiern.—lf you like to hear 

Ibe i ingle of the dve-franc pieces, when 
ill iU>A you Ve won them, in your po^6t,~-and it 

11; I] All^ ts fascinating, I admit— go to the bureau, 

I r change a •sovereign into five ** oart- 

! IP wheels,” and walk about jingling them. 

tables, act on the Imaginative 

Player's plan (i^irs^ St/ttem), and when 

.SL your opinion is oorreot rattle your five- 

I franc pieces forcibly, and smile as if you M 

" won a big coup. When your opinion is 

' ^ wrong,— don't rattle them, but purse up 

your lips, frown desperately and shake your head. When the 
question is put to you, “ Doing any good, eh P” you con jingle your 
coins, replying, ‘T’ve got a few leit,^' and pass on. 

Third Syetem. How to reduce the Lois to a Minimum, — Put one 
five-franc piece on pair and another on inmair. Then your only 
chance of losing is when xet'o turns up. But, when this happens, 
as your pieces are imprisoned for a second tuni, depending upon 
which colour comes up, you can then only lose one piece and must 
gain on the other. Inis system includes a certain amount of excite- 
ment, imd leaves you quite at the end of tlie evening. Even with 
this fld’est of safe Systems it is possible for you t<.» lose both pieces ; 
that is, if disbouest jHjrsons are sitting near you, bold enough to 
declare that your live-franc pieces belong to them, and to pocket 
them accordingly. 

Laet Syetem, How not to Lose at all /—Don't play. This is too 
evident to need explanation. 

When you have resolved not to go into the Casino, tlie next best 
tiling is to stay outside, and watch the fi>oople K>>ing in at any time 
during the day, and coming out at eleven at night. The life and 
soul of Monte Carlo is the Casino. The whole of Monte Carlo is 
really the Casino. All its world is trente et quarante and roulette, 
and, as Buaxspkahk says, who was of oourse writing of Monte Carlo, 
“ All the men and women merely pluyers.*' 

They go in like lions, they come out like lambs; in many oases, 
like shorn lambs. ^ i 

It is midday or any time you please in the afternoon. Look at 
the gombierH entering. They arrive by train, or bv carriage, or in a 
fiacre, or on foot, and up they go, like men of ousineBS Dostling 
towards “the House” in Capel Court, or with that air of pre- 
oooupation which marks a new Member of Parliament who has 
o^e determined to oatoh the Speaker’s eye, osoeuding the steps at 
Westminster. A few among them saunter in, assuming Kstless- 
nesa, and a very few smartly-dressed men and women chatter and 
laugh as they pause on the top stop to fiuiah their conversation. 


4. Watch tbe people entering and leaving the gambling-rooms. 

5. Walking up and down the atrium, talking to friends and ao- 

a uaintanoes, and, once a day, trying to feijp some curiosity, as [to 
le oontents of the latest telegram posted up in the hall. 

6. Bee trains arrilc ; see them depart. . • ^ 

7. To walk down several times a day from your hotel to the Casino 
' with a view to consulting the oloCk over the portioo, and thef^^m- 
paring its information with the two Railway clocks, and thewwith 
that given by your Hotel clock : finally to regulate your own ^toh 
by striking a fair balance. 

8. Walk up to Monaco Gardens (lovely !) end back. Wonder at 
the variety of smells. Try to arrive at a satisfactory solution as 
to their oaime, whether drainage, or harbour, or gasworks, or a*;»om- 

i: i ..11 


Private Opinion of Monte Carlo in the Season , — For the robust, — 
lovely, deligntfnl. But beware the Mistral, the Wandering Mistral, 
For tne invalid, — lovely, seductive, treacherous ! 

Untie Taplin’s uiooe, Mabkl, has been attacked by tbe Wandering 
Mistral. She is temporarily disabled. Uncle Tap ueoides not to go 
to Rome. Offers me his ticket there and back. I accept. Can I 
refuse f if only to see St. Peter’s ? My holiday is finishing. 

“ You will zee,” says our worthy Italian Hotel-keeper, “ze car- 
nival. Do not go for zo confetti— no— ior zoy jomp you in ze eye. 
He 'urt.” I promise him that having had quite enougn of “jumping 
in the eye ” at the Battie of Flowers, I shall not go in for confetti- 
throwing at Rome. I complain to him that last night it was aotually 
snowing. He reluctantly admits the inoontrovertible fact; “but,” 
he goes on in his own peculiar English, for which he l}aB a patent, 
“ze snow,” here a contemptuous snrug, “he was nozlug,— he diu 
not lay on the floor.” Beautiful expression this. But, whether tiie 
snow “ lies on the floor ” or not, off I go. To Rome ! 0 Riviera I 




the Casino shuts for the ni^t, not separately, but in groups, ^me 
chatting, very few laughing, but all most deoorously, as if they 
were oomiug out of Churoh after a sermon, and their good name 
I depended on keeping up appearanoes. 

I After a time, whether winning or losing, life even at Monte Carlo 
becomes monoionous, and, taking for granted that you have ex- 
hausted all the usual excursions, your amusements are limited to 
the following programme : — 

1. The reading-room, where a couple of hours may be fully oocu- 
; pied by waiting for the paper you particularly want to see. Here 
1 also you can write letters. 

2. Watching tbe uigwn-shooting from the terrace. This is gratis* 

3. The Concert (aoimasion froe^ every afternoon. 


OUR BOOKINQ-OFFiCE. 

The P. if 0, Pocket Book, Why ntano, when there is so fl^uoh 
strength about it ? It is a mighty pleasant little book to read, it is 
likewise hrimming with useful information, therefore it would be 
^propriate to call it 'The Pianoforte 
Pocket Book, especially as there are 
some notable performers who play ( . 
with great taste and expression L 
within its pages. For instance, 
everyone will gladly listen to the v' ^ 
bourrH entitled “Le Canal de Suez.” 
by M. Dk Lesseps, tbe bright lively 

gtgue, ‘ ‘ J apan,” by Mr. H. W. Lucy, KB 

the Buez Canal Sonata, by Mr. 

Thomab Butheelakd, the “China” ( 

cantata, by Sir Thomas Wade (in- 

valuable as a tcade-mecum), and 

other notable pieces by aooomplished 

executants. As for all tbe strictly wy 

practical portion of the work, the ‘ R ® 

exact and various particulars with \ Ji w 

regard to routes, vessels, oabins, and ‘TSWMElnBw 

outfits, it makes one desire to rush 

round to Leadenball Street at onoe ” 

and immediately book places for the 

I “ Ocean Cure,” We might suggest a new motto for the Company — 
“ Che ra P, an' O. va sano,” 

The Maomillaneries continue their exoellent series of revivals. 
The latest is 2’Ac Caged Lion by Cn.A.itT.OTTE M. Yonub. Here it 
is fresh and Yongk as ever. Also the first volume of JoHir Gexen- 
LEAF Whittiek’s writings. Those who aDeady i^ssess a ooUeotion 
of w'itty works, will be glad to odd to it one Whittier. 

The latest addition to Routledgk's Pocket Library, invaluable t«) 
the globe-trotter, is the Third Series of The Ingoldshy Legends 
All who go down to the sea by the Iv. C. & D. Line should take with 
them this little volume, conxaining the legend of The Brothers of 
Birchington. and he will learn something about the mysterious 
Reoulvers, the origin of which has puzzled many hobides 

The Bauok db Book Woiims. 

A Mtstebt.— W hat is “VEUiUT’g Patent Pipe!"' There is no 
inscription hut this on its stem, and on appRcatiion at more one 
tobacconist's no information could be obtained^ by our Private 
Inquirer. Yet ilfr. Punch, after three months' practical expermnoo 
of this pipe,^whioh was mysteriously presented to him, has no am- 
tation in aiflmiing, or taking his oath, if necessary, that never has 
he met with a pipe, not even a vocal or musical one, so sweet and bl^r, 
and one which renders the “ pemioious weed” so innocuous, as does 
this “ Vbeini's Patent.” In the interest of all smokers, if any pipe 
ought to be puffed this tiiould be, and so Jfr. Punchy gives it the 
direct. But whence it oame, and where it is obtainabloi 
besides Mr, Punch would be glad to know* 
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Mr. Punch Dhikkh Sucoe8.s to the Royal Aoricultukal Jubilee 
Show to br H»li> tiub Summer in Windbob Pare. 


COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 

{By Chir Chm County C(nincillor.) 

I FANCY the proceedings of our new London Goyemment must have 
somewhat astonished the old fogies whom we have so recently super- 
seded. Why, wo have laid down more grand democratic principles 

for OUT future guidance, in the 
last few weeks, than the Legis- 
lature itself has ventured even 
to discuss seriously in os many 
years, and if some of my able 
colleagues have their own way, 
and they assuredly mean to try, 
London will shortly be the Para- 
dise of the Impecunious. 

Everything that the Masses 
require will be done for them, 
ana the whole expense'of so doing 
will have to be borne by the 
Classes. And as the former are 
somewhat about four times the 
number of the latter, tlie sub- 
limity of the idea is at onoe 
apparent. The poor of London 
are to be re-housM, and a Me^- 
eal OfEloer of Health is to be ap- 
pointed to superintend their 
sanitary mmditioii, at a salary of 
£1000 a year. He will probably earn it, deroite the bold statement of 
one of our most popi^ar Members, that he hod never yet met a man 
worth more than £600 a year. 

Our Deputy-Chairman lilushed visibly at this striking assertion, 
and why r 

The question of ^perly furnishing the houses has been deferred 
for the present, but we have decided that when we ask for tenders 
to exeeute this rather extensive order, the parties tendering will be 
required to show that the men they employ are paid suoh gOM wages, 
and work fuoh short hours, as are entirely satisfactory to the l^e I 

Ho fear of the ovar-porspiring system prevailing unaer our fatherly 



In Mud -Siiliid Market. 


"SR. 


1 Mtei and bars in lordlv Bloomsbury and eliewhere are to be at 
onoe abollahed, and the inoloaed gardens in the many squares will 
dsnbtissi be made free to aU. 


And how are these glorious results to be obtained P Is it by such a 
crushing weight of taxation as will greatly inconvenienoe the 
wealthy? Certainly not. A mere trifle of toirteen peace in the 
poxmd will suffioe, for the present, to satisfy all our moderate 
wants. 

The mistake made by one of our' non-flnanoial Members-^used 
by thirteen pence being the tax upon coals that we mean at onoe to 
abolish— that he much preferred paying thirteen pence in the ton 
to thirteen pence in the pound, was kindly explained to him by our 
Financial Editor. Those of us who are not eminent flnanoiers wen 
as much surprised as delighted to learn that a mere trifle like this 
thirteen pence in the pound, which we arc about to levy on a gratified 
Metropofis, will produce us a sum approaching oao Million nine 
hundred thousandT pounds, witli which to commence our grOat work, 
so anything like a cheeseparing economy WQuld be as hbsurd as 
nnneoessary. • ^ 

The very natural remark made by one of the xdost jovial and md- 
natured of our body was, thatwitb suoh a anm to umn, why should 

we not provide ourselves with needful refreikkient r but the idea 
was not generally approved— at any rate, pci wr the present : one 
portioularly crusty llember attributing it to the psntm hcu I am 
biding my time for an opportunity of^rOposiugat onoe to abolish 
the ancient noisanoe of “ Mud* Salad HargAt,*' ailfl havo but little 
doubt of ultimate suooess. * 

Prom what I gather from those aroimd\,mAt I everyone of 
us has some special grievance that he intenda l^ia whole mind 
to remedy, and, as there are some 137 of ua, we shall certainly not 
want for plenty of matter for discussion. 

One noble idea is to constitute ourselves Commissioners for fixing 
what we think to be a fair and reasonable rent to be paid lor any 
property, the oooupier of which finds the present amount to press 
mooBTeniently upon his somewhat limited resources, due account 
being taken of the number of his family, and any other oiroum- 
stanoes of an interesting oharacter ; and the question is naturally 
asked, Why should dissatisfied Ireland have so great an advantage 
in this respwt over the powerful and loyal Metropolis ? 

We all like our Chairman, and our Radioal friends thoroughly 
appreciate his preference of “Mr. Chairman “ to “My lA)rd.“ As 
one specially democratic Member observed, there are hundreds of 
Lords, but only one Chairman of such a County Council, 

Our Vice-Chairman seems scarcely fitted to control our somewhat 
rude democracy, his instincts apparently lying in quite a different 
direction. 

Our Deputy Chairman sits ircmbling in the balance between 
Glory and Lucre. Unpaid patriotism on tlio one hand, and £Xr><X) 
l>er annum on, but not yet in, the other. 

»I expect to find our future pnioeedings interesting, important, and 
even staggering. 


“THE BQUHEZE OF 8«.“ 


[Mr. Fhancis Oalton says that, “Out of 1.067 adult woman of nil 
ages measured at the laboratory, the strongest could only exert a squooze of 
8o lb., or about that of a medium man.“] 


Maiden of the mighty muscles, 
Then recorded, you would 
be 

Famous in all manly tussles, 

And it ’s very clear to me, 

That if in the dim hereafter * 
Any husband should play 
tricks : 

You would, with derisive 
laughter, 

Give a ‘‘ Squeeze of 80.” 


Husbands, be it sadly stated, 
Have been known tneir wives to 
whack ; 

You, unless you’re over-rated. 
Could give such endearments 

biLORa • 

Yours the task to try oorreotion, 
Till your husband and your 
‘^ohaoks,” 

Had a lively recollection 
Of your “ Squeeze of 86.” 


Light and Frivolous,— Our Other Musical Oitio went to hear 
Mr. Duplet Buck’s ** Light o/ .^sia.”— He writes— “What a 
beautiful name is Dudley Buck I The Light is not very bright. I 
thought Th* Light of A$ia would have been lighter than it is. My 
mist^e, not Deadly Buck’s. ’Buck! Buokt How aany fingers 
de I hold up ? ’ WeU, I give him a hand as a stnuigor, ai^d thero- 
fore ’ as a stranger bid him weloome ’—which 1 think is a quotation 
from that oft-quoted author SHAXSTSARJE-FAiNaic. But, aiiquer time, 
please send Clawioal chap to this sort of thing. AftonraroS I looked 
in at the Pavilion. Good show, Bessie Bellwoop in great form,” 
Ac., &o,— [Yes, another time, we will send this one.— Kp.] 


At the Op6ra Comique Theatre, a new play, called Tho Paml 
PieUtrOt has one great fault, namely, the rising of the (^rtain on the 
First Act If this with all following upon the unwise proceeding were 
omitted, it is not improbable that tne result might be, or eertainly 
on Thumay last might have been, more satittaotory, 



IN MEMORIAM. 

|0l)n Sriglit.. 

Bohn, Nov. 16, 1811. Disi), Mahoh 27, 1889. 

Now li the itntelj column broke, 

The beaoon-ligbt ie quench'd in emoke, 

The trumpet'a eilrer eound is Rlill, 

The warder iilent on the hill ! "—Soott. 

Silent ! Nor, though ww ligten, shall wo hoar, 1 
From the hill-top that fronts the breaking 
mom, j 

Again that olarion-ohallenge loud and blear, 
Bo oft above the breath of battle borne 
High as the lark above the bending com. 
Silent, that voioe that never doubt or fear 
Hush^ 'midst the strifes of many a strenuous 
year : [soom, I 

Whioh neither mob-applause nor modish! 
Nor the loud wrath of Party’s passing mood, ! 
Availed to drown in the fieroe noise of fight. 
Mam who knew not to falter, turn, or yield, I 
With eyes intent upon the oommon good. 
With lieart unshaken in the cause of right, 
How shall we miss thy form in many a 
,9tribkea held 1 

Brave Knight of Peace, with proud and spot^ 
less orest, [gwt ; 

Whioh never stooped to faction’s furious 
Who braved op})robriam yrith unblenohing 
breast, [truet 

Till long* proved oonstanoyhad oonquered 
Xu the stout champion of the true and just ; 
Now hast thou entered into well-earned rest, 
No more to wield the sword with warrior zest, 
No more into the prqss of spears to thrust. 
Sheathed tho true steel that ^ ne'er struck 
craven blow, ' 


Silent the trumpet that hath pealed so oft, 
Fallen from faithful hands relaxed in 
death. [not low ; 

I Whilst thou hadst life, the beacon burned 
Whilst thou badst strength, the standard 
shook aloft ; [toou hadst breath. 
The silver trumpet was not mute whilst 

A Knig^ht of Peaoe I In all her retinue 
The Lady of the Olive Branch hath found 
No champion more valorous or more true. 
Defcnoo to muster or a charge to sound, 
licss prone to shrink from onset, or give 

ground [jutowb new, 

When swords flashed fast and swift tho 

Than him, her sober-suited friend, who slew 
Only the foes who swarmed her flag around. 
His no Berserker love of tho red fray ; 

Not for sheer battle’s sake or lust of blood 
Into the thiokest of the flght he ’d fling. 
Who ever heard amdst the mad 
Marring the music of proud triumph’s mood, 
The listings sinister of Azroel’s iron wing. 

For Peaoe, and Freedom, and the People’s right. 
Based on unshaken I<aw, he stood and 
fought ; 

If not with ^dest purview, yet with sight 
Bingle. sagaoieus, unobscured by aught 
Of selnsh passion or ambitiouB thought ; 
Seeing day’s promise in the darkest night, 
for the weak ’midst menaoes of Might : 
uareleBS of olamour as of ohanoe-blown dust, 
Stern somewhat, scornful oft, and with the 
stork [stroke, 

Downright direotness of a Koundhead’s 
Who drew a Heaven-dedioated sword 
Against the foes of Freedom’s sacred ark, 

The friends of the oppressor’s galling yoke, 
All fierce assailauU of the Army of the 
Lord. 


Yet at his lion-strength’s most inner heart 
Lay sweetness, as in IsraeTs passion stronf? : 
Such sweetness as like silvery brooks will 
start 

’Midst mountain - heights of Milton’s 
mighty song. 

His virile hate struck hot at high-placed 
Wrong [dart, 

And crawling orime ; his soom smote like a 
Baseness of court or crowd, of fane or mart. 
Caste’s callous pride, and madness of the 
throng. [friend ; 

Ever himself, though foe mizht change, or 
Or right, or wrong, his steadfast course he 
steered [was set ; 

Straight for the goal on which his soul 
Unused to falter and unwont to bend. 

He shrank not from reproach, nor ever feared 
To mount the wildest wave that drave 
toward his end. 

The Silver Trumpet ’s silent I Never more 
Its unmatched mosio mortal ears shall 
charm, 

Hue dominant o’er faction’s futile roar, 
Orsummonfriendsof ^ght to rouse and arm. 
The Warder ’s mute, no more to sound 

alarm ^ [hoar. 

From the dawn-frimung bUl-t^, hi^ and 
Dead lies the Knight who the White Banner 
bore. [warm. 

Fold it o’er the cold breast that late beat 
No slain Crusader graced a nobler tomb ^ 

More nobly ever than this stainless Knight, 
The echoes of whose war-shoute soaroely 
cease, [gloox^ 

Though he lies there in the Ught-ohequereT* 
Stout Champion ever of the True and Right, 
Mercy’s sworn MUitant, great Paladin of 
1 Peace I 




BORN, NO\. 16, 1811. DIED, MARCH 27, 1889. 
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AN OFFICIAL EXERCISE. 

From ” Ollmidorff ” as Arranged for the Ne^'t Scare, 

Have wfi any uhipB {vaisseaux) ready, wherewith to 
meet the enemy ? 

No, We have not any ships ready wherewith to meet 
the enemy, but wo have the promise of a Fleet on paper 
{dans Vair)^ looked up in a cupboard at tlio Admiralty. 

Then, some of our ships are here, some art there {Id) ? 

Yes, some of our ships are everywhere {par tout), but 
they are not here (pas tei). 

Is this the little pun for the big ship ? 

No, this is the big ship without any gun at all (sans 
aucun cannon). 

Will the Admiralty send the V)ig ship thus unarmed 
into action P ** . • 

Yes, certainly ; but they will order tlio Admiral m 
Command to make a manifestatmn of deftance {danser le 
j hornpipe), the moment ho comes under the enemy’s fire. 

I It 18 a pi^ that the enemy’s fleet suddenly took posses- 
I sion of the Channel when sixioen of our Iromdads were 
I shut up in the dockyards for ripairs, having something 
I done to their boilers. * 

' The Admiral was at dinner withl-he Oenoral {chez M, 
Le Gdneral) when the enemy arrived. 

Who saw the enemy arrive ? 

Nobody saw the enemy arrive. 

Will the Volunteer Artillery have to bring tlieir guns 
into the battle without horses ? 

Y es, the V olunteor Arti llcry will have to bring their guns 
into the battle without borses, but the Hussar Regiment 
will have its defioienoy of mounts supplied by the London 
General Omnibus Company {Compame Qhierale), 

Who, then, hue tlie good gun F 

The invader has the g<x>d gun, but we have the inferior 
bayonet. 

Have you seen the top-heavy Torpedo-boats of the lively 
neighbours ? 

No, I have not ; but 1 have heard talk [mtendu parlor) 
of the unpatriotic opposition of our own Maloon tents ( /»»- 
Mciles), 


‘ I AM r/— YOU ilAVB IMPROVED THAT FoOT THKSK EAST FEW WeEKS ! I SHOULD 
>N DRAWINa THE HUMAN FoOT, AND NOTUINO ELSE, IF I WERE YOU, BrOWN | 
NYHOW FOR ANOTHER TwO OK THREE YkAUH OR .SO.” 

‘Oh— THANKS A\VFUL1,Y !— AND THEN?” 

'Why turn you miotit re a Sjiokmakkr, you know, and okt an honest 

NO ! ” 


Additional Clauses for the Sunday Closino Bill. 
— No open air allowed on Sunday . Flowers will not be 
permitted to ox>en. Anyone opening an oyster on Sunday 
will render himself liable to a heavy penalty. N.B , — 
Until these become Law, Sunday Closing may be con- 
sidered an open question. 


'EENCH ART WITil SAUCE HOLLANDAiSE. 

HE collection of the works of the French and Butch Romanticists 
le Dowdeswell Galleries, i.s well worth two or three visits, one of 
uh I ’ve paid on account.— on your account and that of thei)ublio. j 
y “ Romanticists ” y If the depicting of cows and sheop, and j 
try, “ all alive 0 1 ” of course, undressed, and au nature!, is to 
0 an Artist a Romanticist, then Dowdeswell’ s Dutohmen oer- 
ly take the first prize in this pictorial Cattle Show. Cows and 
ires, Figures and Cows, Cows on the Meath, Cows in Heater, 
‘e Cows in more W ’^ter. Ditto with Trees, Sheep on Downs, 
e with Cows, Man in a Funt and JVoman ivith Cows, Cmv-cher 
hleil, Sheep under Trees, Landscape with Cowshed, Calf with 
'-shedding toars, and so forth — without a single efi'oi*t to depict 
Cow jumping oner the Moon, which would have been really 
antic and very effective. — for which titles consult the Catalogue — 
IB it should be call^ the Cattle-logue, and “ when found, make 
te of Quotation this from Captain Cuttle, quite suitable to a 
de-log. There is one genuine Romanticist, but he is neither 
ichman nor Dutchman, Wt of Italian extraction, as his name is 
rncKLLi. Pause. Visitor, before No. 100, The llanine, by Monti- 
J, — ^the Ravin' Mad, it suggests ; and No. 100, The Fete Champetre, 
mioh there is a ladg in the winning Campridge colours, some- 
t exhilarated after the Boat Race. Examine tnese well. Mar- 
)U8 colour, dabbed on eliyliew, looking a trifle mouldy in places, 
a wonderful jumble of figures, 1 Buonld call Montigelli The 
ertfi^tiit, * 

ore in my next. But seriously, our clever young painters might 
Forse than spend a few hours in these Gallened studying the 
ts of Millett, Corot, Mkissonieh, Daubignt, and Josisf 
JH3. “Why “ Romantioists F Because they romantically 
ted for the love of Art, and many of them, sinoe dead, got 
|iuB iitUe for their pains and paintings. 

In dealmg with pictures, these French and these Dutch 

Took, oft^ too little, when paintinf so much. 


I am aware this doesn't by any meanfi apply all round ; hut I ’ye not 
been all round ; I 'm not an All-round Man, but among the French 
and the Dutehesses I am yours, 

The Due; Du MAULSi’icir. 


UNllEEFED CANVAS. 

“March winds and April showers, bring forth Art-flowers." 
True enough, and, as days lengthen, pieturos become as plentiful os 
crocuses in the garden, and hyaemths in the window. ^ The Artful 
Dodger goe.s about with his critical lantern, 
as one of old did when searching for an 
honest man— and ©naots tlie ])art of a modem 
Dodgernes, looking for a great work of Art. 

As yet, he has not discovered it. Professor 
Gandish would doubtless lament the absence 
of 'igh hart from our exhibitions ; and Mr, 

John Hollingsukad would tell you, with a 
practical, and well-nigh aggravating blunt- 
noss, that the only great work of Art was 
“ Niagara^ Be that as it may, there are 
plenty of pretty pictures at the Exhibition 
of Lady Artists at the Egyptian HaU. 

Though they appear to somewhat neglect 
face-painting, and pencil other things beside eyebrows, there are 
many bright, honest contributions amid the colleotion. They have 
hold up the mirror to Nature, instead of devoting the looking-glass 
to a more frivolous and unsatisfactory use. Among the best eon** 
tributions may be noted those of Mrs. pEHXlhiNb the Misses Clara 
and Hilda Montai.ba, Mrs. Maurable, Mrs. Jopung, Misses H. 
Macaulat, M. Naftjsl, Dkkw, M. H. Simpson, V. Hs Wyman, 
R. Barton, K. F. Hensman, E. PARTRiDaE, A. E. Tuckeb, and 
A. Manvillk Fmor. Thk Art-ful Dpdorr. 



Black Sbjkp a the Hoitse op Lords.— '^ 1 disgraoe to the Woolsack. 
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TreoinvTm? t* atjt t ATijrii'ATrn your pardon, I meant to say it white, ^ they ohoor just the 

JliO&XiJNOxi V>>r same. Now, our fellows would as soon howl at their natural leaders 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M-P. as not. Somotimos 1 envy Btsach and Goschkw. Wish I’d either 

Vou,, of Common,, Monday, March 25.-Arrorai:r-GESEK*r, •>““ ““e comfortably to take to it in 

Sk Squabbl© Went on till Nine o’clock. Little trifle of 

^ing quite familiar l^h situation, on ex- / oh Millions to be talked about before votinir. Must 


lent terms with the Warders; declares ho 
m’t sliahtest temptation to take off his 
it and throw it at head of Speakbe. Can’t 
igine how habitues of the Dock occasionally 
possess themselves of portions of their oloth- 
and disiierse it about looalitv of Judge or 
gistrate. Chables Epssell leads for 
yseoution© Exceedingly severe on Prisoner. 
rOENEY-GiarERAL, when under indictment 
t Friday, gained temporary triumph by al- 
ing that he had handed in a oertain letter 
Rpssell. Now turns out that it was c^uite 
ither letter, in ^uite different oircmnstanoes, 
ided in at quite distinct time. Original 
tement made great sensation. Ministerial- 
i mad with aelight. Opposition momen- 
ily checked. Attobwet-Oenebal now says 
Lst be mistake somewlmre. If he had not 
ided Ettssell Pioott’I letter of Nov. 15, 
had given him SoAipu’s of the lltb. Same 
ng : or, if not, why not f Anyhow, of no 
terial importance/^ Mmistenalists cheered 
lin, almost as loud as, on Friday, they had 
»erM when Attobket - OnmEBAL insisted 
m matter as one of primest importance. 
'That the best of the Tories,” said Hab« 
Rtx, aadlv. ”they alwa^ stand by their 
n man. If he says a thing’s bla(« they 
wr before the words are well out of ms 
nth, and when he goes on to say * 1 beg 


”lCy robust Fristtd.” 


middle age.” 

Squabble went on till Nice o’clock. Little tiiffo of 
2H Millions to be talked about before voting. Must 
needs stand over till personal question of Attobwey- ; 
Geweb al settled. Then Members go off to dinner ; crowded 
nouse melts away ; aliout a dozen a1^ to talk about the 
Vote. Not one per million sterling. WindJ^ag Sexton as 
usual on bis legs. Had a finger m most people’s pie at 
(Question Hour, Now interposes on Army Annual Bill, 
Beoond Beading of which Stanhope proposes to take in 
suooession to abortive disoussion on Navy scheme. Makes 
speech, takes division; gives notice of Amendment ia 
Committee. ‘‘Sexton,” 1 say, to Macluee, “is like the 
poor. We have him always with us.” 

“Yes.” said my robust friend, hair and 
TOoustaohe curling with indignation, “and we 

r ' always shall whilst he is Lord Mayor of 
Dublin. As long as Speakkb, Balfothi, Old | 
Morality, and other respectable Authorities 
are, by virtue of his office, bound to refer to 
him as the 'Bight Honourable GenGsman/ 
so long will Sexton continue to pop up through 
a sitting long or short, lingeniig over the 
sweetness of this unwontw style. When he ’s 
no longer Ix)rd Mavqr. and may be alluded to 
as to ^tbe Hon. Member ’ we ’U have less of 
him.” JBusifMii done, — None* 

Monday Night, — Sam Smith* much con- I 
cemed for Monte Carlo. Hears it ’s quite a | 
dreadful place ; people go and begin^laying as 
* soon as lunchecm is over ; lose all their money ; 

take special oare to get their dinner, knowing 
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do it ftU over agaiu. “One round Grand Young.GAEi)NEK ^oked him up ; Committee dfieph 



fill] well hill will never be paid ; then retire to some remote alley ; stitution Hill. “It’s restriotion,'' said Novab, “ an aheurdity, and 
commit euicido. A week later, aojnetimee next moi^g, unde- a wlio of the past.' , , ^ j i / 

hv former experionw, do it all over again. “One round Grand Young.GAEi)NEK backed him up ; Committee deeplyynoved ; 
S infainy,” aiglis Bamot.; “ a wasted life» Getermined to Shaw Lefbvek, momentarily forgetting 

^ put a stop to it ; absorbmcr attraction of his new Dead / 

, \ came Ho^e, nui^himseH into frigr. ^Sagk /% fW ^ 

i addressed to by t^is movement on part of younger Rh 

FEBGiJssoif, iwk- 1 ^enwatic)^ ®n^iisiastic cheers j 

, i scandal? Feu- was ^^bly akmod. House cleared 

; ' ih h thoroT^hfare closed, 80 ; for o^nii^* it, 


v'ernment are 


going to do no- Novae overcome with emotion. Grand 
thing; are, in- Young Gaudneh still capablo of articu- 
deod, not quite lation. 

sure whether all “ Let us,” he said, “ devote our lives 
the stories about to this j^at object. Let us swear a 
Monte Carlo that great oaUi that till Constitution Hill is 
come from Nice open to the people we will neither shave 
are true, Geak- nor have our hair out. Bwear!” 
noLPH, not long “ Dammy !” said Novae. 
hack from Monte done . — The shackles shaken 

C a rlo, winks on Constitution Hill. 



‘ Putting both Feet down.” 


'* ThinkT ’ll run'over to Monte Carlo ! ’ 


across at IIaet- Fridnt/ Night . — This is John Buxght’h Day. House orq^.!!jd in 
INGTOW, who tries every part, aU drawn to do honour to the groat Englishman None 
to look as if he so rich or so great oa not to do him reverence. Old Moealitt 
had never h<jen Bjioa^j first in tones of homely eloquence, well suited to occasion, 
, , ,, , • X -.r . A, , there. Old Mo- Then Gladstone rises on highest pinions of malcbless eloquence, 

iiALiTY, who got through a visit to Monte Carlo quite safolyx finds extolling the dead orator and “his splendid eloquence, the loftiest 
opportunity, later, ot meeting Bamdkl behind Speakeu’s chair. that has sounded within the walls of the House of Commons within 
....u. intentions,” he said, “ but are you the lucsent generation.” Haetington lamented tiie deiiarture of 


the world m easy us to make pot of money. Great secret is get it on the House of Commons in one of its worthiest moods, and loftiest 
and leave it on ; make a thousand pounds in a thousand minutes.” moments. Business done , — Lament for John Beigitt. 

Ah ! ’’ said 8a M uel, growing interested, “ hut how do you do it ? ” 

“That’s it,” said Old Moramtv. “Nothing easier when you 

Wk SHOULDER TO SHOULDER, AND HEART TO ART. 


here** ; on hack of copy uf Orders where Old MoeaLITY rapidly 
traces diagram.) “ Every beam of light is composed of three coloured 
rays, blue, yellow, and rod. As the beam passes through the atmos- 
phere A, these ore separated from each other, the blue being drawn 
most down, the yellow u(5xt, and the red least. As the earth with 
its clouds and atmosphere turns round the jxilo P. in the direction 
A.C.D., any given cloud would jmss first under the blue rays at B., 
then the yellow rays at Y., and then the red rays at K. ; and. he 
tingt>d hy their respective colours. An observer, placed at E.. just 
as he was turning into darkness towards 0., wotild see the olouds 
tinged red at H. . resting upon the wfeatera horizon. You follow me ? 
Well it ’s just the same with the tables. No need to shoot yourself, 
or anyone else.” 

Samukl walks away, pondering over these things. “ Very 
curious,” he says; “Old MoiULn'Y not flighty kind of man. 
Intense air of respeotahility about him. A thousand pounds in a 
thousand minutes ! Wliat a lot of good one could do with it. Won- 
der if Gkandolpu and HAEriNGTON would join syndicate to try Old 
M oE.ALn'Y’8 plan? lAitmeseo; * As the eartli with its olouds and 
atmosphere turns round the iwle P.' ; exactly, '.rhat seems indis- 


SHOULDER TO SHOULDER, AND HEART TO ART. 

On Monday, the 2.'5th of March, the Prince and Prinoess of Wales 
opened the new Drill HaU of that gallant body of citizen soldiers, 
the noth Middlesex (Artists) Itifle Volunteers. The ceremony was 
_ a pretty one, especially that part 

of it wherein (to quote the pro- 
'\/vC gramme) “The Priueess of 

Wales and her daughters were 
presented with bouquets,” & 0 . Of 
r - ii entertainments, it may be said 
^ ^ glimpse of their Royal 

xjjHpr Highnesses proved a most at- 

tractive item. However, there 
other features, to wit, songs 
ff ■ ^Vki*M I / • by Lieutenant Matbeick (Artiste 

li H.V.)i in full urdform, and 

^ M Mr. Edwaed Lloyd ; and reoita- 

LMii tions by Private Beandon Tho- 

^ ^<1 J*'!*’* IJONEIi Bbotoh, 

i.r« L unattached. Madame Antoiit- 

Ihomu u>d M.ybnck. SireuNO «an*, and w did 


atmospuere turns rounU the iwle P.' ; exactly. 1 hat seems mdis- ^ kttk Bttrling sa^, and so did 

putable. Think 1 ’ll run over h) Monte Carlo, and see with my own Mr. Chaelrs Collette (late Lieutenant 3rd Dragoon Guards), • The 
eyes how things are.” Business done, — Committee of Supply. cord of invitation was embellished with a clover sketeh by Mf. HotS8i4ETf 

YAursday.— Government very nearly defeated to-night. AU about and the Drill HoU* itself suggested a happy (Minimise between St 
C^onstitution HiU, Those two aesi>erate llevolutionistg, Novae, and Paul’s Cathedral and the London Terminus c;f the Midland Railway. A 
the GVand Youne GxVBDnek. determined to make stand against paper handed to the Press contained, ambn^t other valuable infonaa* 
exclusiveness of this thoroughfare. Runs nearly parallel between tion, the facts that the bom arohiteot was the Celonel of the 
two of busiest thoroughfartis of , Metropolis. xA short out from the Commanding, and a Fellow of the Society of Antiqoari^ ; that 
teeming East hy Charing Cross to the fertUe West. Fine broad, Messrs. &o,, &o., were responsible for the plumbers' work^ and that 
tree-ulauted Avenue. Yet, whilst .Piooedilly is blocked. Constitution the wrought-iron gai-fittmgs, “from the orchiteot’s desiign,'' had 
Hill left undisturbed for the solitary horseman or the occasional been made by Messrs. &o., &o. Hon. Colonel Sir Febdkriok LmoH- 
brougham. Early in week Grand Young Gaeditee scribbling ton, Bart, P.R.A., was present in mufti, and a refarenoe made m 
message, written with his own blood, on back of envelope, summoned the speech of the Prince of Walks to the advanoe of the oorpyja^ 
Novae to midnight meeting. Novae arrived armed with Claymore ; prosperitv during that gallant and aooomplished offloer’s periodW 
swore soleihn oath they would free Constitution HiU, or die. Come command, was received with weU-merit^ anthusiasm. Thu waa M 
down Pv-night prepaid for worst. Novae led ofl; attack. Moved to it should be. Honour to whmn honour is due : and may the Aztiatifl 
reduce Vote for Parks and Pltasure Gardens with reference to Con* Volunteers long Uve and prosper ! 


NOTldR— Eeijeoted Commimioatioxii or Contributions, wbethar KB., Printad Matter, Brawinn, or Piotures of any dMoriptioa, wffl 
in no case be rotumed, not ovtn when aooompanied by a Stamped sad Addrossod Envmopo, Oovor, or Wrapper. Xo tUa rtlo 
there will be no oxooption. 
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ART AND LETTERS. 

As our Merry-Qo-Eouud Inspector of Studios oonldn’t go every- 
where, we hit upon the simple plan of induoing j^me of the leading 
artisik themaelv^ to furnish us with their own notioes of their 
princi^^ works intended for public exhibition this season. 

Fron^the Fretident to the jE^rftVor.— Caro Mio,--I shall be more 

enchanted to oblige you. Main que voulez^ 

1 ^ou8 ? Every minute is precmo to us both* As to 
I the piotureSfc ehy bien, I need hardly poll to your 
ml memory hotr purely Sofillek renders my senti- 

<[ ments when he says, Er sun ho Sie aber haiwt- 

I I I ^dchlich mil groRsier* EUe zw verfahrfm,*^ You 
% ki will see some Greek maidens— ah l—ta quote the 
witty epigram of Apelles, our own poetic fellow- 
1 craftsman : — “ TyvS) iror* fi(u\tpu irai*^, fxu$oi^ Mftr 

0ri9e ypavS $t\aor<nK <rr*2X«.” Vioni^ caro^nio, 

and as Dante said to Fiuncma, “A’Mono^e il campaneUo alia porta^^^ 
—an action into which may be thrown all the grace of a Greek 
god, or which may exhibit only the gaucherie or 
a Boeotian clown. You remember that wise and 
witty saying of Ckkvantes, “ Es muu her7no8a dia j 
despues la Lluviay Perhaps you will retort with wV 
Pkdeillo, “ Tu eres otro. A F. L. ^ 

FrofnAlma’-Tadema^ R.A. — No, mydear Vallow, \ j i 

not anoder pragtigal choke of Holly O’Gohblous 
out of all rose-leaf now, hot a bersbaotive 
sobiaok callea “iZarff itncs.” Some Roman ohopis- 
giHs zleepinff on do wed marble floor afder a light 
breji^ast of honey and gugumbers. Boottful I Bootiful 1 Bnd'nod 
in time for dese Agademy und Krovenor KoUery. A. T. 

From J, C. Horsley, Ji.vf Dear Editor, my big picture is “ The 

Remorse of Godtva,*^ showing her m bed, only the 

'• oeautiful nose visible, J. C. H. 

■ V* ' ' From John Rrelt, RA . — Belay and avast, Mr. 

' ^ ,>Vs-! Editor I You 11 see. Breezy and fine .picture. 

iT' c ** TAr Xion, the Lizard, and the 

\ I ii ^ li^tl® geographical joke 

^IkiA / 'M Coast of Cornwall. Shall j 

get Academy to engage policeman iL/ 

to keep of! crowd, who will crush j ^ gnp |a|j 


ON COMMISSION. 


Hutory of Lrelam, by my learned friend. Sir Cuaeleb IlusaitiJ,. And 
here let me say, in all sofier seiiousuess, that, it was comprised in a 
speech that was worthy of the man and the theme— a speech that, by 
itself, was sufficient to hand down the name of tho Counsel for the 
Defence to posterity, as one of the ablest lawyers aud one of the most 
eloquent orators that has ever graced the English Biwr. As the great 
speech has already been r^>rted in detail in other quarters, it is 
superfluous to repeat it word for word in these columns. If it were, , 
it might possibly occupy more space than is put, and 1 may say 
rightly put, at my disposal. Bo I will content myself with fepro- 
duoing the manner of Sir Charles in a dramatic form, adopting 


ir. 






From Professor Hubert Herkomer, A.R.A>, j\m 

if. j., Jl/S'-.L—My good man, don’t bother about j 
ictures. Come to Bushey, see my new moon,— 
reat scenic effect, — and hear the Cantata, 

Vaoneb not in it. Chorus of students. H. H. 

From Marcus Stone, iil.yf,— Dear Editor,— Picture ? Oh, yes, 


M.A., J’./S'. J.— My good man, don’t bother about 
pictures. Come to Bushey, see my new moon,— 




same lot— still going on wiDi their correspondence — 1 
ehP-“To he continued in our next.” Well, 
m! tho public appreciate this sort of thing and so 

< £ ^ 1 does M, S. 

Il \ ^ C / 11 -fVom 1\ Faed R,A,—'^y picture is Our Dear 

V /"m Home. Scotch subject. There are evidences 
recent obstreperousness on tho part of the 
gudeman, over whose jirostrate form stands Jbhe 
gndewifo, with a broken Wlows in her hand. The 
bairns ‘ skeered ’ are huddled up together in a comer, crying out, 
“ Aiblins, what ’s hame without a mither ! ” Very fine. T. F, 
From J. P. Frith, Dear Ed.,— Your boy called twice. 

I have done a few “lieminis- 
cenoes.” You ’ll see. J.P. F. 

: From Sir John E. Millais, 

Part., R.A. — Dear Old Chap, 

1 SSSBpI pictures? With p( 

\ / I M ‘Clean’s place. 

\ / i No more private views at my own ^ 

: house. Lost too many umbrellas. 

Names? Desoriptious ? Well, 
my life, haven’t thought 

of names— some critic fellows will call ’em names, hey P— and as 
to their description -*• w#ll — I can only say they’re first-rate, 
though I says it as Wouldn’t, eh P ” Hope you ’re well, but of 
course, you scribhfing chaps are always well, while we poor painters 
—no, dash it, I ’m not a poor painter I— shouldn’t like to hear anyone 
else say this,— if he did, 1 ’d punoh his head. “ Punoh ! ” ha I ha ! 
appitqijriate that. And new, ah P Capital oartoon of J. T.’s, that one 
I mean about the what’s-his-name standing upon the thingumBig, 
aaid saying to Lord What-you-may-oall- im,— I forget umatj^ut 
^ou know. Best thing I ever saw. Adoo ! adoo 1 J, E. U. 

[Perhaps next week we may be able to give some farther interestiDg details, 
on which our readers con ploro the most i^eot relionoe.— £n.] 


‘ The Incomplete Letter Writers ” — you know- 
line lot— still going on wiDi their oorrespondenoe- 


duoing the manner of Sir Charles in a dramatic form, adopting 
for tho purpose a well-known popular oration, that in the past was 
left unfortunately imperfect. I do this so thgt those who i^e to 
follow in the footsteps of my learned friend, anS myself, at th"Bar 
may have the benefit of what I may perhaps be |>ermittett to desorik) 
as a lesson in impressively-iwsturing elocution. 

Orator (leaning gracefully hack on bench, and in a colloquial to7\e). 
So she went into the garden to cut a oa.bbage-l©af pauses, looks 
at the Bench, produces from pocket a^tlken arrangement of green 
an^In^an pxnk)^ ^ 

left hand with leftjist clenched. Then, with great and grace earnest- 
ness.) What, no soap ! (Sadly and regretfully clutches with his 
right hand at basket containing documents,) So he died! And she 
(uses snuff-box, which is then replaced) very imprudently (with right 
hand otdstretched, forefinger pointing to someone in the well of the 
Court) married (xvith immense /ewet)— married the Barber 1 (Long 
pause, during which the Orator hooks slowly and gravely round at 
audience. Then, in a more conversational tone.) Aud tliore were 

5 >resent the Pioinninies (Mr. AsquiTH touches him, he turns romtd. 
istens, and hows thanks), and the Joblilios, and the Garyulios, ana 
tho Grand Panjandrum himself (puts up pince-nez, and reads scrap of 
paper just passed to A«>w),-— ana— yes — as my learned friend, Mr. 
Asqhitii reminds me (cAasping his hands persuasively), with tho little 
round button at top, (Produces linen handkerchief, gazes at it, 
and returns it to pocket. Considers. Thei% with ever-increasing 
emrgy.) And they all fell to playing the game iright arm raised m 
gesture of disgust) of t'atch as catch can, till (very distinctly, and 
with his leff hand raised to Ms ear and then brought down sharply ) — 
tm the (very loud) Gunpowder ! ! ! (long pause, anH then, in a voice 
broken with deep emotion, which almost sinks into a whisper at the 
last word) ran out at the bwls of their (very softly) boots ! (Tears 
and suppressed sobs in Court.) 

As to the matter of Sir Chaiiles’h speech, it does not become me 
to offer an opinion at this stage of the inquiry. I have already 
expressed the genuine admiration t feel for my learned friend. 
Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bbieflkss, Jhit, 


Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bbieflkss, Jhit, 

ELEOTRiyyiNO I — In a speech last week, Lord Crawfobi) is 
reported to have said,— “My Corporation proxioses to take a large 
area.” This was d propos of the project of “ The Eleotrio 
Lighting Supply Corporation ” for illummating the Metropolis, His 
Lordship also remarked, that his “ Corporation was going to creep 
from several centres,” Whereupon Mr. Will, Ci.C., M.P., asked 
him “from how many centres the Corporation propose to creep P ” 
(Laughter.) Where there ’s a Will, there ’s alwws a way of getting 
a laugh with a good audience. But why wasn’t Mr. LocKwoon, G.C, 
(Uuizzing Counsel), present to illustrate it P 

“There 18 a Flower that Bloometh.”— The* Flower of the 
Opposition flock is indeed one that “ Blooms in the IJpring, tea la,” 
after his Steeplechase victory last Saturch^. In celebration the 
Oppositioii sho^ give an entertainment, and i>lay Cyril* s Success, 


YOU XffYt 


Q 
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tees BEASTS, THE BIBBS, ABB THE BAT. 

A Modem Confabulation Coneeming an Ancient Fable. 

This picture, my son, illustrates an anoiont Fable* 
And how does dear old iE^soi* make the story 

go, Sir? 

Senex [reading). “ Once upon a time there wot a Jjarce 
tear waged between the Birds and the Beasts. For a 
long while the issue of the haftle was uncertain^ and t)^ 
Baty taking advantage of hU ambiguous nature^ kepi 
alonf^ and remained neutral. 

/ur««w. Ambiguous nature. Ahl Neither Beast nor* 
Bird, but a little bit of both. 

Senex [resuming), y At length when the Beasts seemed 
to prevail y the Bat joined their forceSy and appeared active 
in thef ght; but a rally being made by the BirdSy which 
proveil successfuly he was found at the end of the day 
among the ranks of the winning party. A peace being 
speedily concluded, the Bafs conduct was condemned alike 
by both parties, and being acknowledged by neither, and so 
excluded from the terms of the truce, he was obliged to 
skulk off as best he could, and has ever since lived in holes 
and corners, never daring to show his face except in 
the duskiness of twilighV' 

Juvenis, Oh, that was the Bat’s fate, was itP—accord- 
ing to the Fable! Well, no doubt it ’a a bit dangerous 
to keep “ on the hover ” too long. And yet somehow the 

S articular Bat in the picture doesn’t ouite look like a oon- 
rmed TrogbKiytc, or destined dweller in a perpetual 
Cave of Aa^am. I/wks sharp enough, anvnow, and 
does no^ loc|^s if “the duskiness of twilight” would 
suit it long. ”le ’s j)laymg a risky game, no doubt ; but 
mJ;"ther he’s hs blind as liis proverbial tyi)e, is just the 
qiu;stion, my deaf Sknm. 

Senex [severely). If he is not blind he is base, and if 
he is not base he is blind. 

JuveAis, Ah 1 that ’ s neatly, not to say “nastily ” put, 
and a deuced awkward dilemma— in theory— for the Bat. 
He’s inoking a lot of enemies, no doubt, on both sides, 
especially among the ambitious non-effectives, and the 
disapiiointed would-be cooks o’ the walk. But perhaps if 
the Bat could unbosom himself frankly (which I fancy 
he’s not likely to do) as the Lion did to the Man in 
another Fable, he might say a thing or two which would 
throw a fresh light on tlie subject, * ‘ The bearings of it.” 
mJack Bunsby says, “lie in the application;” and maybe 
the modern form of the ancient Fable may carry an “ a})- 
plication ” of which the original JEsor did not weam. 



THE HEIGHT OF EXCLUSIVENESS. 

She. “I IIELIKVE YOU KNOW MY NBKlirnoUIW, THE CUKRTEKFIEU) BUOWNS?*’ 
He. ” Haw— WELL— A—I oo to the House, donYohbkknow, ani> Dink 
WITH ’em occasionally, ANU ALL THAT— BUT I 'M NOT ON SVXAKJm TkHMN 
WITH 'em I ” 


PLAY-TIME. 

Ts That Doctor Cupid still possible ? Wonderful to relate he i« so, 
and nearing his hundredth night! “Bochanan and a hundred 
knights’' sounds ohivalric— JFa&u/a narratur IJ.T , — but though 
“ chivalry ” may, or may not, “ still be possible,” yet 
most decidedly no furtlier doctoring of Cupid is pos- 
sible after this curious comedy at the Vonderful 
Vaudeville. Mr. Thomas Thobnk is the Cupid redivi- 
vus, and when I looked at him,— he being about as 
unlike the little god of love as, for example, the Home 
SEC ftETARY or ine Chancellor df the Exchequer 
would be,— I could not help saying to myself, “ Tell 
me, my heart, can this be lover’ and replying to my 
own question, “ No, it is only a Thome in the flesh.” 

“0 ye gods and little fishes ! ’’—well, everyone 
knows the next line,— hut what is Cumd without his 
wings P Tmth to tell, though the public have, 
I suppose, taken kindly to the piece,— other- 
, wise this unromantio, rheumatic Dr. Cupid 
H could not have run till now and be still runnii^, 

\ —Chevalier IJuciUNAiff’s play is a nondescript 
affair, neither comedy, nor tragedy, nor farce, 
fioranelodrama, nor good extravaganza, but a 
hotoh-potoh of all these infl^ients served up 
^ oouldT hold the mess to- 

gether. Dr. CuM himself is a supernatural 
Bottled by Br. Dee early being, oompounded out of a JBoUk Imp, 
in 17th Century. Tin- JHepmtophelet, an ArdUan Nightd Oente, 
corked at the Vaude- Fuek, Ze Diable BoiteuXt and Parson Adams. 
viUe, 1889. Xlio pjeoe begins with real good comedy, then 

ihuddenly we are taken into the domi^ of melodrama, where ^ere 
‘ ’ nde 



at the Grecian. There is something more Grecian than I^atin about 
this appearance of Eros at the Vaudeville, only that had Mr. Gsoroe 
Conquest been the Cuvid, wo should not nave seen him complaining 
of age, rheumatism, ana cramp, hut should have watched him bounding 
upwams and flying off in ohase of some butterfly that reminded him 
01 bis long-lost Psyche. Who can believe in a Cupid with a cramp, 
except in an extravaganza P And. by the way, Mr. Tom Thorne may 
remember a oertain overgrown Cupid, in tno burlesque of Paris, 
so funnily played by Mr. Turner, who issued from a damp rose, 
limi>ed with rheumatic pains, and noticed with sorrow that his wings 
were moulting. • 

When M r. Buchanan hit on this idea, he thi'ew away the material 
for a capital opha-bouffe, and spoilt a good comedy. Just at the 
end, after the serio-comio iJemon Cupid had uttered sentiments 
worthy of a Christian divine, and made his last appearance as a Con- 
verted Cupid, the melodramatio effects of Act the First were repeated, 
end I fully expoted that advantage would be taken of this in order 
to bring us all back again safe and sound to young Racket^ s rooms 
at Cambridge, where with lights full on, we should find that all his 
experience with Dr. Cupid had been a dream. I do not say that, 
had this been so, I should have been one whit better pleased : but 
such an explanation, old-fashioned though it be, would have been 
dramatically satisfactory. 

The piece is capitally played 1^ all, though I should ^ot think 
Dr, Cupid would remain in Mr. Tom Thorne’s repertoire as one of 
his best parts. Miss Annie Irish is delightful as the honest, 
frolicsome Kate ; Mr. Fred Thorne first-rate in the very oonven- 
tional part' of an irascible gouty old uncle : Mr. Gillmorb gallant 
and gay as Harry Racket*; and Mr. Cikii. Maude uncommonTy good 
in the difficult part of “ Charles his friend,— with a stutter and 
Miss Marion Lea, as the giddy widow, irresistible^ Miss Bolorks 
Drummond as the vinegor-iacea but subsequently vivacious house- 
keeper, and Miss F. Robertson as the amoruusspinsterjmth excellent. 


ExPEiHiD'ARBiTAis.-^Thet Cuckoo and the Swallow. 
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nerves oflfended with the' perfumes of fried fish, sausages, or onions. 
The exact proportion of the somewhat increased rates of the 
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POIITRATT OF THE CHAIUMAN THE MOKNING AFTMH 
A LONDOT^ COUNTY (X)UN0IL MEETING. 
lA>rd li a-b-ry. “ Ou, what a Hkad I ’vk oot 1 Oit, for Onk Hour 

I.N TUE HoUhK OK LoRDM ! I " 


OOINTY COUNCILDOM. 


(/)// Our Oimi Cmnity Oouncilhr,) 

Wk arc really getting on KpUmdidly, We think nothing of sitting 
for six hours or more, without a pause for refreshment. What a 
lesson for other publie bodies who mall be nameless ! It is suggested 
by one probably dysiKptie Member, that we shoiild rise at 6*30 for 
dinner, and resuiue Dusinesa at H. And this arrangement is said to 
he very highly approved of by the proprietor of an adjacent Tavern, 
lint then, the very natural (juestion arises, if wo resume work at 
H o’clock, like giants refreshed, wlio can possibly oaleulato at what 
unearthly hour wo should adjourn. So wo uro to oontinue as before, i 
It oertuiiily has this most beneticial result, it undoubtedly much 
shortens the speeches. The glorious eonsequenoe is that we have 
passed more nohle and I may say staggering resolutions in the few 
weeks wo have |been sitting, than uuff unhappy predeoossors in as 
many years. And what resolutions they are ! 

We demand, and shall, of course receive, full power in every 
; resiK'Ct over thti thirty Theatres and the three hunui^d Musio Halls 
of our giant Metropolis, and, under our henefioiai rule, nothing that 
itmda in the slightest decree to deprave or degrade imblio morality 
will be permitted within those whitewashed and purified walls. 
Having a ^at taste for theatriottls myself, I have arranged with a 
colleague that he shall try to get me on the Theatres and Music 
Halls Committee on the earliest opportuni ty. 
j Free Libraries, Public Baths, and Wash-Houses, are to be 
I scattered over the whole Metropolis with a liberality undreamt of 
I by the wildest enthusiast of past days. The statement that a noto- 
rious Soap firm has offered bi supply all the soap required, without 
charge, requires confirmation. We resolved, witli Ught hearts, to 
oppose some half -doaen Bills now heforo Parliament that interfered 
somewhat with portions of thf Motrowlis. 

dome of the more fastidious of our Members have under considera- 
tion the banishing altogethq^ from om* n^orolly purified Metropolis 
all noxious or disagreeable trades, so that its five million inhabitimts, 
in addition to being well and comfortably housed at ridionlouMy low 
rents, if considbreu from the grasping landlord’s jioint of view, and 
washed and instructed at a merely nominal charge, and doctored 
and samtaris^d at no charge at all, shall be able to spend their 
abundant leisure in promenading the improved streets of the 
MetrtqxiliB without their greatly refined senses being shocked with 
such terrible sights as Butchers’ Shops, or their delioate olfactory 


This grand change alone should make us, and no doubt will make us, i 
the roost iwpular rating body of modern times— among occupiers. 
The id^ that property, as represented by landlords, should pay all 
rates and taxes, is not by any means generally hold among us, hut 
ho is a wise man, indeed, who can ’foresee to what our glorious 
Council may some day oorae. 

Wo werO somewhat surjirisod to hear that our popular Chajaman 
had been a^ked to dine with the principal Committee of the Colora- 
tion, and had accepted the invitation. We hoar too, though without 
surprise, that he made himself so agreeable there, that some of us 
are yping that similar invitations may be extended to others of the 
Council. A little social intercourse of this kind would make a nice 
change to what the Member for tlie Strand rightly denominated aa 
our very thirsty proceedings. 


DUE SOUTH. 

From Monte Varlo to Fome^ vid Vtntimille, Genoa, and Piaa, 
First nuisance,— change of time from French to Iloman time. 
Second nuiBanoe,— examination of baggage at the frontier, which I 
am bound to say. Italian ofiieials make as, easy ay possible. It 
may be exceptional ; I hope not. We are not in a particularly good 
humourj^-j-I forgot^to men- 

S pose so, Toplros 'Idun- i|,„nun Nosrs wp expeoted to Moe. 

nie. Beastly dirty, isn’t ^ 

it y WoTBO than the Thames. P’raps,” says .1 ohnnie. after a pause, 
“p’raps it ’s the Rubicon. Whore was the Rubicon r' ’’ 


“p’raps it ’s the Rubicon. Whore was the Rubicon r' ’’ 

1 can’t exactly say. “ C-tssar crossed it,” I observe. 

“Oh, I know that! ” repbes Johnnie, iiottishly. He is not in a 
go<»d humour. 

Nothing of Rome can I see from the windows. It is raining 
heavily, and all is fog and vapour in the distance. Borne peasants 
are out under big umbrellas. 

“But.” says Johnnie, grumbling, “not a single Roman nose 
among them. Aa far as I ’ve seen, those that ain’t turned up or Gre- 
cian, are as fiat as the surrounding country. Bah I ” he says, with 
an air of the deepest diagust, throwing himself back in his seat, “ I 
believe the whole thing ”s a swindle. P Yaps there ’s no such place 
as Rome after all.” 

The other day in the Timet I saw advertised a book entitled Some 
Features of Modern iio»*ont>w. I can confidently assert that Roman 
noses won’t be prominent among these “features.” Not a Roman 

n^se aUhe station, araon^ 

murky, and miserable os 

Th.Eon.«.N««w..ct«.Uyaid»e. 

wet day outside Fenohurch Street Station, instead of being in the. 


wet day outside Fenohurch Street Station, instead of being in the 
metropolis of Cliristendom, Rmne. 

We arrive at the Albergo Bristolini, Piazza BristoUni, which looks 
clean and eomleitable enough, even on such a day as this. It is. 
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POXSSON S'AVBIL; OB, THE BOtJIiANOllB FLYINO-FISH. 


MUSICAL NOTE OF ADMIRATION. 

Biwoil’g Lueiftr at Albert HaU , etrikinif, 
of oolirae, not mntohlewi. W oidu ou^ht to have 
been from the Work* of CoNGUiiVK. M. HBNsr.KR 
was unavoidably prevented from being: present, 
but in his absence his iiart was taken — how 
few are the friends who will talje your port in 
your absence !— by one M. Constantin Dr Bom. 
Brayvo Bom I The Jjuvifer was applied, Bom 
dew out of the BoM«>shelI, and made a decided 
hit How powerfully he would have come out 
in a ** canon quarUtie ” ! It was, indeed, lucky 
to have a Bom in, able to ^do it ; for if he liad 
been hoarse, out of time dr»tune, how a-Bom- 
in-ably bad ho would have b^. MaJkxne 
Lkmmens re-appeored, as iweet as Ijemmens in 
the Sputh. The works of Dickens are bein^< 
overhauled by librettists and composers. “ S. & 
B.’s ” Pickwitk has inspired Messrs. WiNOFncin 
and Rbeve to do a scene from Ktcholm Nicklehy: 
and it is •said that Mr. Barnbt sees a great 
opportunity for ohomles in another Dickensian 
work which he will call Marnhy Mudqe. This 
information comes from, Yours truly, 

Ben Trovatoek. 


Probable New and Interesting Wore.— 
Tkf} Can- Can and Mow to dance or Some 
Rmtiniecences of MahilU, By Mr. Justice 
FrELi). 

[“ We are men of the world. We have nil seen it 
—utlcttBt, I have seen it at the Mabillo.’'— 'AtW 
report of Mr, Justm PieWa ohmvatima in Barnes v, 
Ledper^ 


I Imve been informed, the best-draiiiod Hotel in Rome. Our room, 
i double one, for the hotel is full, is large and, we hope, comfortable, 
riioro is no prospect from the window, which “gives” on to a 
larrow, noisy street. This, after the beautiful view and the quiet 
)f our Monte Carlo home, is most depressing. It is raining came 
^ehsquc—['‘' Must be classic in Rome,” says Johnnie, trying to cheer 
ip a hit)— which does not tend to enliven us. Wo descend to the 
lestaurant Department. Considered os a Restaurant, it is the 
Ireariest room iwssible. 

“ What a place I ’ ' exclaims J ohnnie, “Why, the commercial room 
if an old-establiahed provincial hotel in England is quite Parisian in 
ts gaiety compared with this. City of the Cwsars ! I should think 
his place was started when (Ialigpla was on the throne. Ugh ! ” 

I am too depressed to contradict him. Let us breakfast. Let us 
lave a Roman breakfast. Not a Roman dish on the menu ! Wo 
irdcr a good French dijeuner, “ At all events,” I say, brightening 
ip a bit, “we can have some Italian wine.” 

“ Let’s have some Montepuloiano,” says Johnnie, regarding the 
vaiter severely, as though warning him Worehand not to attempt 
passing off any Italian wine of on inferior quality upon him. 

The waiter, in perfect English (I having addressea him in I'renoh, 
ind Johnnie in Italian), wishes to know what wine it was the gen- 
loman demanded ? 

“ Montepuloiano,” Johnnie repeats, only this time in a less certain 
»ne. being evidently a triflo distrustful of his pronunciation, and his 
|ye falters before tne waiter’s calm, but not unsympathetic, gaze. 
Che waiter has never heard of it. “What I” exclaims Johnnie, 

‘ never heard of Montepulciano P Why, in Horace’s time ” But 

waiter was not here in Horace’s time. 

“ Wasn’t that Falernian P ” I ask, rather siding with the waiter, 
nrho^ an Italian, at least so I suppose, ought to know. 

/'Well/’ returns Johnnie, oedinif the point, “let’s have Faler- 
Ilian.” No ; we cannot have Falenan ; we can have some cHianti^ 
Nhieh the waiter oaji highly recommend, or some Barolo, of which, 
be tells us, they have a remarkably hue speoimen. 

We decide on chianA. ilt is some time before Johnnie can get 
iver the waiter’s never having heard of Montepuloiano, 

“ Of oourse,” he Isays to me, “ nov ’ ve heard of it” Yes. I fancy 
i have ; hut, trying te recall it, X cannot quote my authority unless 
it’s somewhere in the JBon OuaUier Ballade, The line, X mnoy, is 
“Regal Montepuloiano drained beneath its native rook.” This is 
onsatislaotory to Johnnie, who is just beginning to express his 
ioubt as to whether Montepuloiano is in Italy or Spain, when the 
bieakf^ anivea, and we obeer up a bit. 


— j 

GLEANINGS FBOM GALLERIES. 

At the Royal Society of British Artists, lovers of striking orif^nuality 
and thrilling sensation may whistle lor Wiithtler, and sigh for 
WimAM-STOTTOFOLDHAM. There is no sign of the former but 
the yellow velarixm^ and the daring, sparsely clothed njinphs of the 
latter no longer divert themselves on the walls. The disciples of the 
Prophet of the White Isiok arc conspicuous by their ahsenoo : 
symphonies and nocturnes ore no longer played in tlic gallery, and 
‘^arrangements” are disarranged altogether. The rule is no longer 
cabalistic, but Baylisstic. The e^n tenor of our way is no longer 
startled by a Boanergian haseo-profondoy or the shnll shriek of a 
fanciful faleetto. There is a soothing, pleasant, domestic tone about 
the pictorial music, undisturbed ^by dairing discords, or Wagnerian 
waggeries. Notwithstanding this, there are not a few pictures 
whm are mighty pleasant to behold, which give evidence of close 
study of Nature, earnest out-of-door work, and great manipulative 
dexterity. Among these may bo noted the works by Messrs. 
Hayllar, G. 8. Hcni’er, Yeend King, Bash. Bhablet, Edwin 
Ellis, Yolestas, G. 8. Walters, HalfkniohtJD. Hardt, Catteh- 
MOLE, Davidson, W. B. Jay, Fitzgerald, W. H. Pike, A. W. 
8trdtt, N. Dawson, H, R. GMitt, and others. There are also some 
clever portrait statuettes by Mr. Owen Hale. 

One of the very host Art Shows now to be seen in London is the 
Ijoan Exhibition of Portrait Miniatures at the Burlington Fine Arts 
dub. Both for quality and quantity it is exrtraordinary, and any 
one who is fortunate enough to get an invitation to inspo^ it should 
by no means neglect the opportunity. Since the inteoduotion of 
photography, the art of Miniature painting has languished— indeed 
it has well-mgh gone otit altogether. It is sincerely to be hoped this 
exhibition be a means of the revival of the (^rmipg art. 
Nothing is more wearying to the eye than a collection of photo- 
graphic portraits, but of these exquisite miniatures one never gets 
weary— one can visit the exhibition again and again. What to do 
with your Catalogue when you emerge from a picture-show is a 
problem that has never yet been solved. The managers of ^s exhi 
hition meet the difficulty in most satisfactory fashion. They lend vou 
a Catalogue, which you return to the attendant on leaving. Lot other 
galleries imitate this noble example I The Abt-ful Dodger, 


“With a Yko. kt Bots, Yko, hoI”— Charles Santlet saRod for 
Melbourne last Friday. Solo, unaccompanied. Bnt we hope en route 
that he’U find a grand p-an’-o passage much to his liking. Bon 
voyage ! and many happy returns. « 


A Rare Lkarkr of Hm-^Genml Bohlanoxh has made him- 
mH scarce. 


Mr. MjltaiNi Q.C., has re-introduced hisnew Bill relating to whip- 
ping oHndnals. It at oourse, be retrospective in its operations. 
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A NEW GAME. 

Tommy (io his If'rencA Nur»e), *' Pabbez, THiKtel” 


THE VIURISEE’S SUNDAY. 

“ To hedge people round with petty raitrlotion* 
intteud of toaidiing them nobility of ooBidaot and h 
worthy uko of Ubortyt !• the porenniel resouroo of 
•hallow Hiid inoompotent reformera ... A depraved 
and Hervile human nature, cribbed, eabineu, and 
cunllned by an infinity of minute regulationa eu- 
forced by the polioeman, ia their reading of the 
Mooial problem. It followii from their miaerable ideal 
that they are entirely nareloM of the fetten they 
may place upon national freedom ... A imall 
minority ot>oaaionally injure themwlvee with hiid 
liquor on Sundav, and thene reformert can think of 
nothing better tnan to forbid tlie entire conimuoity 
to drink on 8undaj^« at alI.’'-“7'Ar “ Tkwar, o.*» Mr. 
BTBViK«ON*a Sunday Ciasiny Mifl. 

Out on our pnlterina: pedants, i>etty fry 
Of anU who ’d eat tne core of Liberty I 
Oh, for a Miltoh^b virile voice to wake [shake 
The oant-drugged manhood in our midst, and 
High Prig^om's doll despotic Oagron down. 
And with one breath of freedom bless the town! 
Smdobt ' s a great Reformer I Bmuobt ’s soul 
Pants with perennial zeal toward one goal. 

** As Z am,” Sicuoby shouts, “ should all 
men be, 

Where sjavery *8 bliss, ’tis folly to be free ; 
And I, am 1 not blissful f Rapture fills 
My swelling breast, shines in my rosy gills, 
Irradiates my calm oomplaoeat face. 
l>et me but set my yoke upon the race 
Marshal its manhotm meekly in my trains 
And badge it to my taste^how great the gain 1 
Freedom a snarti, and liberty ’s a lure, 
Complex Compulsion ia your only cure. 
Restmiut ’s fj[^-roaohing regimen alone, 
Straituess of garb, rigidity of zone, 

^e ordered movement ana the measured pace 
Will bring emancipation to the race ! ” 


And what is Smuqbt ? A fanatic fool, 
Ruthuaiast of fad, and slave of rule. 

Whose spindly Kgo, drawn to siokly iprowth 
By mental darkness, is exceeding loth 
To let In light or trust to the fresh air 
Of manly freedom lest they should impair 
His spurious ideal. Who out he 
Shines os the full-blown Modern Pharisee F 
Anise, and mint, and oumin, these indeed 
He measures with the most punotiliouB heed, : 
The broad phylactery suits his narrow soul, j 
The ordering of the platter and the bowl 
For all mankind he deems his function fit, 

To lasso Life's Leviathan, and bit 
The social Behemoth would be his pride. 
Humanity as his hobby-horse he ’d ride, 

To wither P Smugbt, howsoe’er he glos© | 

Knows not; he never sees beyond his nose. 

See Shoobt's Sabbath ! Smuobt knows 
not ease [please. 

Whilst froe-men sha^ their Sunday as they ; 
He, petty special providence of man, \hi« plan. 
Would maJCe him breathe, eat, drink, upon 
Some men are sots. Shall oooksure Shuqbt 
shrink ^ drink ! 

From despot logic F No ! Ko man tthall 
That ^8 Suuqby's ultimatum, and his cure 
For drunkcfnnes8-«and freedom. Drink’s a 
lure 

To the enfeebled lew ; to enslave the strong. 
And spue theslavei temptatioa, can't be wrong 
Aoooraing to meohanio morals. No ! [low 
Beoauie some things oalled men have sunk so 
That opportunity breeds base excess 
In their base nature. pUoe restriction's stress 
On sturdier manhood ; the fanatio oravee 
One blessed boon ; that all nien shall be slaves, 
Those to their lusts, and these to tyrant law. 
So Freedom’s slain ; and hy an Ass's jaw I 


Pharisee Sunday ! Rmuoby, sleek and fat 
Club-guqst, look on this picture, and on that I 
The sot sits free— at homo in peace to U^pe, 
The honest sober toiler must not hope 
For innocent refreshment on his way ; 

His Sunday meal, bis Sabbath holiday 
Must lK)th DC marred and hampered by re- 
straints, 

Which may mean little to our full-fed saints, 
With handy clubs and cellars, but to him 
Mean harmless pleasure spoiled by priggish 
whim. 

Shugbt sees only grossly, in the gross ; 

The myriad forms of hardship and of loss, 
Which only thoughtful sympathy may feel, 
The maimed rites of the simple mia-day meal ; 
The morning walk robbed of its welcome rest 
In sanded parlout, and the blameless zest 
Of wholesome ale-draught, savouring bread- 
and-cheese, 

These, and a thousand petty wrongs like these, 
Smvqbx is blind to : callous to all claims 
That seem to cross bis own fanatic aims. 
Rather than his preposterous schemes should 
fail, 

He 'd banish Idberty v:ith Cakes and Ale, 
And on slaves, sober hut emasculate, 

Build up his neet'ugdigmeut of a State. 

The sickly, servile, small. ideal, haunts 
Bmuobt’s fanatic soul ; he loudly vaunts 
Provisional advance, or snatched suecess. 

But will his senseless sohemes abide the 
stress 

Of the world's virile conflict,— the old fight 
For manly freedom blent with willing ngh^ 
Nav : the invertebrate vain effotists 


Shut up the Publioans F No ; if you please, 
Punch will *' shut up ” the Modem Pharisees ! 
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’AERY ON CHIVALRY. 

Dear CHiRLtB , — Yoxa letter ^as reached me, and (?ive me a re^flar'good lauffh. 
Me engaf^ed to be married ? Who tipped you that kibosh, or is it tout chaff r 
The world ’s awful given to Pigotting, Citarlin, jest now, and no kid ; 

But you didn^t suck that in, now did yer P You wos a fair mug if you did. 


Not i^rcise^, my pippin. No, thanky ; I know a game wuth twi> o’ that:. 

I am not a Buchananite, Charlie, so don’t write me down for a ititt. 

Read your dear V. T. lately, no doubt, ray dear boy P Well, then, wot do you 
think 

Of this “ Chivalry ** question, which Robert has got in no end of a kink P 

I ain’t much up in histry, myself, it seems dismally dry tommy-rot, 

Fur as ever yours truly looked into it, a regular rummy old lot 

Our an^stors seem to have bin ; blooming goesers all round, big and small ; 

And, Hire Labbt, I think it ’s a pity we ever ’ad any at all. * * • 

Wot this Chivalry wos, mate, fust off, BobBucuanan may know— or he mayn’t— 
But if it meant making the Woman a spocohes of gingerbread Baint, 

And a bobbin’ around her with billy-doos, big batile-naxes. and such, 

Like a lot of tin -kettles with trimmings, it won’t work to-day, mate, not much. 

Buchanan *a a poet, they toll me, and poets Son’t nick hm, nohow. 

Kind o* long-winded loonatios, mostly, dead-nuts on the biggest bow-wow ; 

Sort of gushing G. 0. M.’s in metre ; and Chivalry, if you arsk ms. 

Seems a stror-stuifed poetical “ pro]x>rty,” all bloomin’ tlddle-dc-dee. 


otv. 


Knights he jolly well uggerod. I say, ’oept the, turtle-fed City Swell sort, 
Like Sir Rob but, the ramell- ooohooer * now he is a plucky old Sport ; 

But you don’t ketch him i^lanking on Chivalry ; no, it ’s as much out o’ date 
As Don Quickshot’s old crook. Rosy Nanty, would be in a race for a Plato. 

But Woman ! Well, Woman ’s all right enough, not arf a bad sort of thing 
When a fellow is young and permiskus. Ami when ho has ’ad his fair fling, 
And wants quiet diggings or nussing, she do come in ’andy no doubt : 


V And wants quiet diggings or nussing, she do come in ’andy no doubt ; 
j In fack, taking Woman all round, she ’s good goods the world oam’t do without. 

But Vashup ’er, Charlie ? Wot bunkum !— as Mrs. Lynn Linton remarks. 

To watch fier wire into ’er sex like Jemimer, old man, is rare larks. 

She do let ’em ’afe it to-righls. ’Ow I larf as she lays on the lash ! 

It must rile ’er to know she’s a She, hut I do like ’or devil and dash, 

Roijert ’s down on the Modern Young Man, who’s a ’Akhy sez he (’ang his 
chock ! ) 

With a H. ! Now that give me the needle, old man. I ain’t mealy or meek, 
Nor yet one of yer rhyme-pumping milksops wot look on a gal as a saint, 

But 1 do know the petticoats, yus, and I ’m lly to palaver and paint. 

I’m a Modern Young Man, if there is one, a “Cynick” right down to the 
ground ; 

Wioh means that I am not a juggins, nor yet to be copi>ed on the bound. 

Pup’s pasny^ old i»al ; pootjjr sentiment ’s fairly ptayed out ; no one ’ooks 
Yours truly with patter of “fame and fair women, and beautiful books.” 

Yah ! Seoh hantydeluvian kibosh may cosset ui) kittens or kids, 

But Cliivalry ain’t in the ’unt when it 's matched agen Class and the quids. 

Your Magdalen muck will not wash, nor we don’t want it washed, wich is more. 
In Bohemia i>’raps it might work, in tho Strand sech soft soap is a bore. 

Bob Buchanan may lather his ’ardest, may scrub and blow bubbles like steam. 
But his moral Spring-clean won’t come off, it ’s a quill-driving laundress’s dream. 
Old mirvioB are too fond of sluicing and tidying-up like all round ; 

Xjet Chivalry’s charworacn chatter ; they wrm’t mop me up, I ’ll hound. 

The Modern Young Man ? Wy, that ’s Me, Cii arlte ! ’Abut ’s tho model and 
type. 

But no more like Buchanan’s stuffed dummy than prime pully sowiy ’s like triiie. 
At the I’ubs or the Clubs it 's all one ; it is me sets the fashion, old pal ; 

And we ’re? all of a mind to a hinoh about togs, lotion, larks, or a gal. 

This here Chivalry ain’t in onr maynoo ; we ain’t seoh blind mugs as all that. 
The Modern Young Man must be wide- oh ! Ho ’s never a spx>n or a flat ; 

Takes nothink on trust, don’t “ part ” easy, is orkurd to nobble or spoof : 

And there ’s only three things he believes m~hisself, a prime lark, and the oof. 

There you ’ave it, Buchanan, my buffer, put neat in a nutshell, old man. 

We donH dream, or kotow to the petticoats ; no. Sir, that isn’t our plan ; 

And you arsk wot we ’to coming to P Well, you may arsk and: ar»k»on till 
all ’s blue. 

But one thing we ain't coming to, Bob, that ’s to loam of a poet— like you I 

If I wrote a Y’oimg Man’s Confessions, like Mr. Georob Moore, as you say — 
Don’t know him myiwdf , hut he seems to he fly to the right time o’ day, 

I should make you sit up jest a mossel ; and this I can promise, old chap, 

You ’ll find no tinpot “ Chivalry ” there, nor no moonstruck poeticq^ pap. 


. R. M ANSFIELD AS RICHARD THE THIRD AT THE GLOBE^ 

A SONG AFTER LAMPLIGHT. 

sung hy ih^, Bunnhurnian (ias-sharedi older on reading a 
report of the inquiry now heing held as to the morkhig of 
thr Electric Lkfhiing Acts 1882— ISSf).) 

UR end has come of all our fume and fretting, 

As, darkness cleep’ning round us, O my brothers, 
fo watch this sun of ours sink to its setting 
To herald an uprisen light to others. 

0 more the stream from poisoning meter seething 
Shall stay and stint the stiHing air around us, 
ill it with breath of death, in this our breathing, 
Through sense of cheating choke and gaspeonfound us. 

0 more ! For spite the living load of blunder 
That crushes life from every golden measure, 
he “main” at length is riven— rent in sunder, 

And scattered to the winds its hoarded treasure I 
1) hail, to fair Electric Installation 1 

No fear that it will find us mute to meet it. 
ivaded, we will yield it habitation 
And grovel in our gratitude to greet it. 

ail to its shares ! and what, then, of those others ? 

‘ ‘ Gas will go down.” Nay, class mo not with jokers, 
Hien I advise you, strongly, 0 my brothers ! 

To wire that one word * ‘ sell ” straight to yonr brokers. 

tfPORTANT Eurobean Gukstions.— A telegram last 
k informed us that “The Hereditary Prince of 
88AU, who has been at Loo, has gone to the Hague.” 
tho Horeclitary wm or lose at Loo? Did he take 
IBS ” P If the Prince has given up Ivoo, what, at 
jent, is his lit tle game f ^ 

HE Mysterious ftRK.— Another puff, Mr. Verini 
tes to say that his Pipe will soon be out. It is his 

1 patent, not yot made for the trade, and so Mr, Punch 

I not anUoipate the interesting disolosure. Once 
wn, the pipe, and its praises, will be in every 
>ker’a mouth. 

WracHEVER you ucb, mt little Dear,” &c.— 
) admirers of Mr. Mansfzelp as Michard the Third 
rider him Very Dick,” The non-admirers speak of 
performanee as Very Dicky,” 


Woman woshup’s good fun in its way ; I can fake it myself, dontcher know— - 
With a jolly clear heye to wot ’s wot, and a sense of the true quid foayuo— 
But be a mere moke to the Feminines, mugged up to kneel, fetch, and carry P 
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• ONE GOOD TURN." &o. 

City Man {to one of hU CUtke he finds fishing mhis Ornamental Water), “Look her?, Smithbrk, I 've no objection to oivino tott 
\ Day now and then 'to attend your Aunt’s Funeral ’—but I think you might send some of the Fish up to the House!” 



WHAT MR. PUNCHES MOON SAW. 

TWELFTH EVENING. 

“ '^ERE is a small I know very well.” said the Moon. ** He 
quite a philosopher in his way, but last Christmas he was in p-eat 
rplexity. It is the time of year when it is usual to present many 
ople, and partioularly small boys, with pieces of bright new money. 

{Mr, Punch owned that he 
was not unacquainted with 
the custom, and the Moon 
proceeded : ) ‘ * Well, this boy 
had a large circle of friends, 
and as most of ^ them had 
mven him a coin of some 
kind, both the pockets of 
his kniokerbookers were so 
full that he could not nm 
about with anv comfort. At 
first he had been very 
pleased with the Jingle he 
produced, and exhibit his 
treasures to everybody he 
met— not as a hint to follow 
example, which I am afraid is sometimes the motive for these 
less displays— but in th| simple pride of his heart ^n, however, 

1 pride had waned, which* was largely due to the persecution he 
lerwent from his ^mily. They all told him that he was very 
ng indeed to have so much money— which was true enough, Wt 
a he could not grow up any faster than he was doing t Next they 
ited to be told what he intended b> do with it all, he had not 
smallest idea, which made it embarrassing. 


self to a nice strong pair of new ones. His Uncle described how, 
when he was much younger than his nephew, he had begun steadily 
saying np all his money to buy hims^ a gold watch and chain by the 
time he was a young man, and bow, on the very day he came of age, he 
was able— thanks to his self-denial and foresight— to carrv out his 
ambition. He did not mention that both watch and chain nad been 
stolen as he was walking home from the jewelleris shop, because that 
would have spoilt all the moral. But the little boy was not attracted 
by the idea, for he had a handsome sixpenny watch alreadjr, which 
looked just like gold. Then an Aunt (who had not riven him any- 
thing said that there were plenty of little hoys ana gi^^ who had 


M learn to value more older he grew. Hii M^er thought 
*, aa .heliad worn out so many boots lately, he ought to treat 


be Imposea upon, ana do more Harm tnan good, iiowever, they all 
agreed that he was a very fortunate boy, and ought to be exceedingly 
careful what he did with his riches. 

By-and-by, after he had listened for most of the afternoon to these ' 
exhortations, I saw him come out without his cap into the winter 
dusk, and walk thoughtfully down the garden-path, with both fists 
thrust deep in his pockets. His little face looked grave and oare- 
ridden, and I could see that his responsibilities were ahready weighing 
heavil^ on his mind. He took out all his monev, and looked at it as 
it lay m a heap in his joined hands— bow they shone, all those bright 
new florins and shillings and sixpenoea, at my rays fell on themi 1 
thought he had come out to oount them and gloat over them like a 
miser, as he stood there at the bottom of the garden, which wt>E sepa- 
rated from an adjoining canal by a low wall. Suddenly, as if he had 
at last made up his mind after careful deliberation, he tossdd both 
handfuls over the wall. I saw the coins flash for a moment in the 
air, and then make little grey spurts in the blackish water befbre 
vanishing for ever. He searched both pockets to see if he had any ' 
more, and found a sixpence# in a comer he had overlooked. That 
followed the rest ; and then, quite light-hearted and relieved again, 
he ran back into the house, and informed his family of the manner 
in which he had disposed of his wealth. They were all veir eagry | 
with him— especially the Aunt— and oaUed him a verv fooBih and I 
naughty little boy ; but I am not eo snxe,” said the Meon, relleo- ! 
thwy, ' that he was nodly so lodjbh il^ 




180 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL . [Aj-bh 18. 188». 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FKOM THE DURY OP TOBY» M.P. 

I/miSfi of Common»y Monday Nighty April 1. — Wa« I'ather 
Faeriiu. iwobritttecl, with Windbag-Sexxon’s verbosity, or other 
effluent? Tliie n suppiemeutary a^ipstion sujrjsreated hy Johnston 
of Ballvkilh<*f 7 . (Story altogether a little mixed. Cobbkt oays, 
Father F. went to police barracks in Arklow l;o surrender himself to 
the police ; Constable Sacxville, apparently 
not approving the procedure, sciaea him by the 
MBV tluroat 1 whereupon, other constables, not to ho 
^ licbindhand in activity, batoned people, wound- 

FOUR. These more or less plain 
fiicte (^OKRKT wants to submit 
i Bali’OUR : when up jumps 

Joi£n»ton oi Ballykilheg, and 
(in Parliamentarv sense; of 
course) seizes him by tliroat and 
says E'atber F. was drunk. 
Vproar on Irish Benches; cries 
Shame I Clancy do- 

nounoes statement as gross 
and cowardly calumny ’’ : John- 
hegins to wish he was back 
Ballykilhog ; Colonel Lauriic 
^ sits up. expecting scrimmage. 
Then Johnston explainH. It 
was true he had said Father F. 
was drunk, it wan denied by 
friends. But, Johnston 
asks tiiumphantly, la it not a 
w^|BNilir'aSi:Si> fact that the barrack- gate was 

o]>cn when Father F. rang the 

1 . if 8f’> did he ring 

“Sit. up.” theW? Q, Ji'. A 

No getting oyer that. The inhuence of lo^io too strong in Irish 
breasts to justify resistance to this proposition. The clear mind of 
Johnston of Ballykilhog, piercing the mists of prejudice, had seen 
it all ; the ox)en gate ; the dangling bell-rope ; Father F, imlling at it 
to arrest attention of hall-p(»rter, whereas he might have walked in 
without pulling the bell at all. Argal, Father F, was drunk. After 
this MacNkill, with potato, larjwr and hotter than usual, in his 
mouth, insisting upon Knowing why certain telegram had been mis- 
direcUid, fell a little flat. Telegram, sent by Father M‘Fa.ddkn from 
Derry (Jaol, addressed to MacNkill at House of Commons, delivered 
at Dublin (5astle, a place MacNkill never tenanted. Head out tele- 
gram in tempestuous way. tSeuienoes punctuated by the unmanage- 
able potato. Bali’oub hinted thaF tAslegram had been withheld dc- I 
eanse of its viturM;rativoue88, MacNkill put it to the House, really 
desiring to he informed , wherein was message vitnyierative ? All it 
had said was, the “ hold mendacity of Balfour has become unbear- 
able.” If prisoners wore not to oner to distant friends casual obser- 
vations like this, what wen* wo coming to ? Aft«?r Uiis the Houst; 
got into Committee on Navd Sohemo, talked till midnight, when 
Old Morality jmunoed. 

Iiumne$ii dowc.— Increased Expenditure on Navy agreed to. 

yWAduy.— Morning Sitting. Chief talk about restoration of 
AVestminster Hall, nearly finished now. Cost £‘l.3,0(K) ; some iiioe 
rooms added k wing where old l^a\^ Courts stood ; meant for Orand 
(Jominittees ; would make tdiarming dining-rcHims. Ohjootioii chiefly 
taken to staircases Imilt in Hall to approach Hieae chambers. 
Cavendish Bkntinuk says, Arohitwit probably one of Mr. Spur- 
okon's Congregation : Ims sat and stared at Tabernacle Pulpit and 
its stairways till he ’a got them on the brain, and rejiroduees them 
in Westminster Hall. 

GKORaK Caaipbell seizes ojiportunity to pass of! little joke on 
House. Introduces himself os “a modest man,” also *‘a sober 
man.” House taken in at first, but recognised his voice, and 
booed. 

PLUNKKi: stix>d on staircase, resolutely defending it. Assault 
beaten olT ; staircase remained, 

Evi^ning Sitting. Bhoadiiurbt moved llesolution ealliug attention 
to condition of Poor in largo towns, 

Sydnkv Gedok pooh-poohed the whole huainess. Whatever 
measure of evil might exist, all due, he says, to jwoplo who pander 
to the poor. What with free education, free meals, oheaijer honses, 
Peabody’s Buildinga, and the rest, pour people attracted to towns, 
and HO the evil grew. 

** Gkdgk has hit nail on head,” said Winnun Lawson. ** His 
ideas, if carried oat, would soon put ond to crowding in townu. 
Hake the ^ple live in pi^tyes, shut up the schools, stomp out the 
aoup-kitonins, and make tniugs otherwise hot for them, and they ’H 
stop away. If they don’t, let ’s have a cordon round the Metropolis ; 

some of Balfour’s Irish Police with their batons ; when they see 
poor man making for London in search of work, let them fall on him 
as if he ’d booed for Balfour, or cheered for O’Bmn’s .breeches. 
Gkdok the man ,for my money ; goes to the root of things.” • 

Business rfond.—Committee of Supply. • M 

Thursday. ’—In Lords, Milltown arrived with what ^ reooni- 
monded to the House as “ Bill of extremely simple character.” Pro- 
poses that if Bill Sikes bo found in another gentleman’s house with 
^ ^ burglarious^ intent 

4 especially tho 

1 ^ \ 1 lu 1 ^ ■ xf th ^ 

- ^ ^Bill Bikes iiim- 

r\ interesting 

^ / 1 / spectator from 

// ^ 

taSb^thatSing 

Vl his notion of per- 

Lord Milltown letting “ the Cat” out of tho Bag. feotion of ro8i>ect- 

ahility. No dilli- 

culty in getting order ; sat out debate with keen and "intelligent 
interest. Once attention called ofi; by spectacle of Maoo iniiosstissioii 
of stout little gentleman, witli large head and wig to match, who sat 
on Woolsack. “ Could douhle him up quick,” said Bill, reflectively, 

” and bolt with the swag. Wonder now it would melt uj)? IVaps 
it’s only gilt.” "William’^ attention called hack by stout little 
gentleman rising from Woolsack to supiiort Bill— not Bikkh, hut 

M illtown’b measure. 

“ I don’t like this ’ere letting the eat out of the hag,” said Hill, 
moodily, as, hnsiness of sitting completed, he walked out. 

, In Oommons, Naval Defence Hesolution again under discussion. 
Childers moved Amendment raising constitutional question of 
arrangement providing necessary fimds. Nothing could exceed 
imxHirtance of question. Millions in it, besides the constitutional 
issue at stake. That being so, Members with ono accord hurried off 
when ('hjldkrb began. By time he had proved Ids case less than a 
score present. 

“Caintal fellow, Childers,” said Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate. 
"Full of information; brimming over with tacts; possesses acute 
and logical mind. Can’t understand why House won’t remain to 
listen to him. Have coino out myself to sec where Members can 
be. Probably find them in tho sraoke-nKim. Shall go and see.” 

Mu<;h more excitement about horsofiesh Bill when it came on. 
\yindbng Sexton, who hadn’t spoken for at least ten minutes— not 
since M crchaiit Shipping Tonnage Bill disiiosed of - interposed ; 
moved to ondt clause which confined operation of measure to 
England. W'hy should Ireland be left unprotected ? 

Then Johnston of Ballykilhog rushed in and scored one off 
ancient enemies. Would oertainly 8Ux>iK>rt Amendment, he said. 
If there was Free- trade in horseflesh m IrclaiM|, there was every 
probability of the dish being introduced at Lord Mayor’s Banquet in 
Dulilin, Windbag Bkxton couldn’t sec this joke. House did, and 
laughed oonsumedly. 

Bminess done,— Committee on Naval Defence Hesolutions. 

J'riday . — Spent really ideasant and interesting evening discussing 
Bmall-TX)x and Vaooination. Piuton introduced subject. Stansfbld 
naturoily attracted to Front Gpiiositiou Itench, otherwise, save for 
prewsnoe of Lyon Piayfair, empty. Farquharson triumphantly 
A*indioatcd Scotch Nation from idle chaise, of lack of humour. 
PiCTON moved for appointment of Itoyol Commission with avowed 
object of brinriiig about repeal of law ostablisliiug Compulsory 
Vdocination. Farquharbon seconded Amendment, thus securing 
opiiortunity for deliveri^ speech that entirely destoyed Picton’s 
case. lliTCHtK granted Commission, not because he hod slightest 
doubt of efficacy of Vaccination, but as probably best means of 
oi)t>mng dull eyes, and comfonnding fanatioUm. . Thus, ever;i^-.> 
pleasea all rotuid ; celebrated occasion by Counting Out Honse. 
Business done.~> Eoyal CommiBsion on Vaceination agreed to. 


nOTirX —Btjootod Oommaadofttloni or Oontribotioni, wbetlitr XB.* Frintod Xojttor^ Browiun, or Fiotum of ony dooeriptios, will 
in no onso bo roturnod, not won wbon oooompoaiod by o Sti^pod ond Addrotood EnYtlopo, Covor, or Wroppor* To tbii nUo 
thore will bo no onoopUoa. 
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hci^wvmnn, ' AWF.KL, it 1>0FS NA LOOK «Al> ; wk’i.l jo.st ,SEK how it’ll (TIT UP 


Kaiu fa’ your honest, sonsie fuoo, 

( I real chieftain of the puddi tiff- race ! 
Aye, in your wetd-swuird round I trace 
Much that must ohanu. 
S\>rae say ye’re worthy o’ a irrace 
♦ As lang ’a my arm. 
I.oui)-Ar>voOATK, that caunv chid, 

Who 'll rival llMCiiiKat a llill, 

Says that our Botittish waracs ye ’ll iill 
In time o* mtul. 

Wu ’ll welcome yc wi’ ri^ht j?udo will 
ii ’ts sue indeed. 

Piut soon we Scots our knives will digUt, 
An’ out ye up wi’ ready slight, 
lo see if you> iWiuAi ’» ii’ right, 

Not “quisby Bnitoh,” 


Ilut gushin’ on our gladden’d sight 
Warm-rcokiu, riohl 
’Po-day all parties stretch an’ strive, 
Ddl tak’ the hindmost on they drive. 
Wed, we will test your kyte belyve. 

Nae hollow drums 

Must meet us when your sides we rivo. 
Soots like not “ hums,” 
To ’re mixtie>maxtie, like the stew 
Of Ireland, or some French ragout ; 

Xlut an the reoipe be true, 

As 1 ’m a sinner, 

We Soots will settle doun to you 
Asa braw dinner. 

But if ye ’re stuffed with tripe an’ trash 
Unworthy o’ a Cockney hash, 


Our tongues shall fa’ like good whip-lash 
On, him- nae wit— 

Wha doun see dowfi a dish oould dash, 
For Sco^s unfit. 

True Scottish Mcpibcra, haggis-fed. 

O’er your warm reek will wag the Jaead, 
An if yo prove a sham, y3 ’re dead 
As clean’s a whissle. 

The Shamrock moy be bogle -led, 

But no the Thistle I 

Ye now’rs wha mak’ the State your care, 
And dish us out our bills o’ fare, 

Auld Scotland wants nae shioking ware, 
In yonder bag is, 

VTe ffiMf— 'tis Caledonia’s prayer— 

A true Scotch Haggis ! 
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I CONCEBiNING a recent engineering ebat. 

Firtt Lofd the Admiralty is itdxrvuwcd hy Hr. Punch. 

► poittely). Perhaps, my Lord, you oould ffive 

me a little information. I hear that your Eugineer-in-Chief, Mr. 
Ki^ARD dENnett. has sent in his resignation, having joiuM the 
w^-known fim of Maudslat, Sons and Field. Is this the ease ? 

The Fery First Lord {pleasantly}. Yes, Mr. Punchy you have 
tyen^rreotly iiuormed. It is. 1 ou see, it is the humorous custom of 
this ^partoent to undervalue the seiyioes of lirst-clasa scientific 
experts, ana to oner them accordingly inadequate remuneration, As 
Mr. Kichajed ^NNEiT wos, when in our service, at the Head of the 
largest oteam ivavy in the world, we naturally endeavoured to out 
< salary to as low a figure as possible, and fixed it, therefore, 
at tliMK) a year. As any. engineering firm in the kingdom will tlLy a 
lar handsomer stipend than this, even to the head of a single Depart- 
ment, he, Mdly enough, perhaps being deficient in a sense of humour, 
*^'nd left ** presenting itself, actually threw up the post 

Mr. Punch. Quite so. But do you find so economical — ahem ! — a 
j system of doing business answer P 

1 f [considering). WeU,—-nm— perhaps not. In 

I lact, rather the contrary ; for we cannot command the services oven 
men. Indeed, all the leading posts in high-class 
r.ngmeenng Ijirms are, it is of course satisfactory to know, at the 
present moment, filled by scientific experts who have taken honours 
at the Royal Naval College itself. 

Mr. Punch [sev^ely]. Certainly, that is very satisfactory. Some 
I)eople would consider the information rather startling. May I ask, 
my Lord, what you intend to do P 

740 f ery Frst Lord {jovially). Well, to he quite frank with you, 

1 uon t know what our intentions may be, but I can 


j* 1 .i j "ii — - — — .. ..V.V .jubouuiutiB may be, but I can 
conluleutly tell you what we shall do, and that will h^—just nothing ! 

[^Left sjniling amiably as interview terminates. 

A SONG OF THE NEW SHIPS. 

iKpcd in the Cockpit by Lord Churls B~r->sf-rd. 

W HITE, my boy, take my congratulation 
That you haven’t by fads been misled, 

But have studied the wants of the Nation 
^ Till you 've hit the right nail on the head. 

For that each one his own hobby runs, Sir, 

Is a fact that you ’ve palpably seen. 

And in measuring armour and guns, oir. 

You’ve adroitly just touched on the mean. 

And your critics you ’ve one and all scattered, 

First and foremost among them old Reed, 

For his fads you ’ve undoubtedly shattered, 

And have stuck to your guns about “ speed,” 

Just as if our tars led into action, 

When they found themselves safe from attack, 

From tliat fact would derive satisfaction 
if they couldn’t send double shot back I i 

* ‘ Why,” they ’d say, ‘ ‘ lot the darned Hounseer sink us, 
Anyways, if we ^ain’t fit to swim I ’ ^ 

Why ! a precious fine crew he will think us, ' 

If we ends this without sinking him ! ” 1 

But you ’ve steered clear of that, and provided I 

Just the ships that the country most needs ; 

And for that simple fact I ’vo deoidtwl ] 

You ’re worth just twenty critical Reeds ! j 

And although some slight arawbaoks may fetter 
Your plain scheme ; and some judges perverse ^ 

With a sneer say it might have been better, ] 

I avow. Sir, it might have been worse I * 



TAKING ONE TOO LITERALLY. 

Old FrUful. ‘‘Well, Browne 1 what are you hbnding to the 
Exhibition this Year ? ” 

Our Artist {who really thinks he's done, a goml thing at last, and longs 
for a little praise). “Oh —same old Rot, as you mee I” 

Old Friend. “Ah well— anyhow it ruinoh (Skis'J’ to the 

Mill, I suppose I •* [MoKAL.- Jfm^ be too modest. 

AET AND LETTERS. (Too Late!) 


brawny gent from tewn has just hooked a fush, and the lAiird’s 
Gillie 18 down on him. “Hoot awa! as the Scotch owl said,” says 
the Gillie, “ye ’ll just come out o’ this landscape. Ye*ve noe beeRiiiss I 
here I ” Is it going to Amurriky P Why, cert’nly. G. H. B. I 
Frcnn Our Oum Inspector.— The F/X- President of B. A. tells me he 
has three fine pictures; -(I) Hay ties and the ButMrfiy^ a harmony 
in Suffolk Street ; ($) Fancy Portrait of the Artist l>y Himself, entitlea 
White Lock on the Understanding’, (,'1) Lady Jane Grey, seen through 
the mist of history. The (nication is, IVhat will he do with them P 
Mr. PoYNTER was out, but 1 was informed by a confidential friend, 
that the title of his chief picture is 7’4e P^nd of the Sybarite. Y^ou 
will naturally ask, “ Which ondP” Both, as he is lying at full 


, Bothj as he is lying at full 

length on marble floor prostratiid by iudigostion. The neads of 
various slaves, some of whom have met their fate for having failed in 

^ J 1.. II L 11-.- 1 -Al- I— A. 1. ^ 1 ^1_ A. 


various slaves^ some of wnom have met their fate for having failed in 
ringing the dinner-bell punctually, and others in not having brought 


formation with regard to M. DiLLONJthe Boulangist. * ‘ His father,” nnging me uinner- oou punoiuau y , ana oiners m not naving nrougnt 
yte M. DR B., “was eTM.^Pjerbe Dillon, of Paris, but it is pro- the pancakes at the very moment of frizzding, are strewn about the 
hie that he was remotely of Irish extraction.” Probable? Most palace. The Court physician is carrying off tHe last remnant of a large 
mbahle ; why M.*db B. will be saying next that the families of encumber for analysis. The Period is that of the Ist Gulpus. 

maybehewon’t Colin HunUr. A Hear Mr. FrBter.— fiometbinff «uite 


:!Mahon and 0 Donnell were originally Celtic ; and maybe he won’t 
at that, but he’ll be after assorting that O’Dwyrk, O’Brien, 
bpNNHLL are “ remotely of Irish extraction.” Then, vice versd, he 


From Colin Hunter. A. P. A . — Dear Mr. Editor.—Something quite 
new. Public is fond oi varilty. Fishing-boats going out, or coming 


ght trace Mr Bmoiu Jack ’^^hichever tti© Sttle dear of a pnrohasor likes, lie pays his money 

gfit trace Mr. Bxgoae back to the old J rench family of Be oar.” takes his picture. Does it matter what the Iwats are doing as 

■ . _ long as the coin is coming in and the pictures going out P I like 


Pro and Con. 

'* The Whigs hate Home Rule ” (say Gladstonian Eads), 
It A look on the Shamrock with spleen ! ” 

And you ” (the Whigs answer) “ are angrv, my lads, 
Because you desire to see * Whigs on the Green,’ ” 


long as the coin is coming in and the pictures gc 
paintinff boat and sea. Why P Because ox 
nal haT Yours in haste, 


r outP I like 
le sale. See P 

C. H. 


GaxAT Exhibition op 
national Chess Congress. 


Black and Whitb Art.”— The Inter- ; 
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[ABMt, 30 , ^ 889 . 


JBn route it oocnrs to mo that I have to leave a card on a dia- 
tinraished Monsi^nore dwelling: within the preoinots of, St. Petor’a^ 
Ab Johnnie speaks Italian, limited, but ji.,, 


A MODEST MAHARAJAH. tinraished Monsi/ynoire dwe^ng: within the j 

Tuk Makaraiah Dhuleep Sinoh informs our graoious Oueen that As John^e spe^s Italian, limited, but 
Ii.« doeN no! think it is any ff(x>d asking for his kingdom bwk again ; 

so hf» is g'vtnf.: to t ake it. Ho apparonfly does think that it la some use shall accompany me. He will wira plea- i 
asking: for too Koli-j-Noor, as L does not, in his recent letter to the snje, ^ascend the stepson the Vatican 1 
hrnivrr 'is of iNtUA, unnonnoe any intention of laying violent hands side. sj® challenged by one of the 
on the ‘ MouTrtain'of-Light.’’ He even proposes to purchase that SwissOuards. The Merry Swiss Bot, 
trinket for (’urront Kob«i-n«oro of the realm. We shall not judge in oanary-ooloured uniform with zebra mjl 
“ the deoply-wrongod legitimate) Sovereign of the Sikhs*’ too Beverely stnpes over it, is six loot Wo and very vWi 
if, by fair force of arras, he recovers his kingdom. It will only be a oonrtwu^ He indicates wpere we may jAj 
case of Sikhs of one and half-a-dozen of the other. But the errant hud the Monsignore’s door. Ascending m§ 
Maharajah, the Wandering .low in quest of a wandering jewel, has tM stairs, we enwunter a gorgeous w|p/ 
l)rolited by bis experjenoe of Western civilisation to such an extent, omoer in a modiajval costume. Johnnj^ 
tlia/, he puhliahcH hjs “ oorrcBpondence ’* with Her Majestv before ^®hleguard.^ ,5 

tliiSe is any anstt^er. The reply, however, Mr. Pirnr A happens to lh^“Nohil Bipor'*—(l remember this -f 
know, is an inquiry,* conohefl in the most oour^us official terms, as to from the Page’s Song m Oh IguonoUi - 
whether Dnr'i.KKP Sinoii will have the Koh-i-Noor now, or await its — fideliter Italimas Operas --r- 
receipt in due (jourse. The Lion of the Punjab is understood to •—mmng “Opera” ferainine—is evi* ^ 
Tirefer the more immediato realisation of his modest proposal, dentlv of some uso to a stranger in 
I Meanwhile his ew/o«ro//ear(xbeoomiiKanxiou8. They fear that, like Rome)— the Nobil Sii^or cannot be too 
Mr. Winkle in the affait of the hackney-eoaoliman, the uncrowned courteous. The Monsignore, he informs 
King of the Jekyll-aua-Hide and Sikhs, is going to begin, and us, lives on the “pnmo piano*^ — 
Du-Iook before DnuLEEP is the constant burden of their Singh-song sounds as if he were a mu.sic - teacher 


“ Nobil Signor ! ” 

■ and thither we go. 


in consequence. 

DUE SOUTH. 

fiottU'-^ No Smoke Ihtrk Jc/ee. Jupiter iHuviiis— Morning (Jall—St. Fetna. 


We are admitted by Monsignore’s concierge^ a little snuffy man 
in threadbare blaok. like a second-rate lawyer’s clerk, into a com- 
paratively unfurnished apartment, where he is keeping himself 
warm with snuff and a small charcoal fire in a Arosero,— at least, 
such .loHNNrE tells me is the name of the large frying-pan without a 
handle, filled with charcoal at a white heat. I intrust the letter for 


Breakfast restores us to fairly good spirits. If it were not muggy Monsignoro to him, and am rather relieved at being informed that 
and close indwrs, and raining and generally filthy outside, wo Monsignore is not at home. We leave the primo piano, and descend 
should he rollicking. “However,” says Johnnie, leaning back and the steps. After passing with great politeness the last of the MerPy 
pulling out his c!igar-case, as the waiter brings in the coffee, “tlio Swiss Guards, we onoe more breathe freely, and, having so far done 
great eharai of a foreign hotel is that you oan smoke your cigar our duty, we turn towards St. Peter’s. Grand! Then we mount 

iTnTnpniHt.Ml V vtni 'vi' linmnerl. wif.nniit. mnviTicr fhn foKla ” A«,l Lo 4 11.., v ^ 


“ What I ” exoIairnH Johnnik, in a volcp of thunder. The Waiter had expected some transformation of our personal appearance. ISTo ; 
■shrugs his shouidors ; such i.s the on«() ; he, the Waiter, |)ersonally here wo are. the same that we were outside— and vet . . . well . . . 
would wish It otliorwiso but Monsieur the gentleman will under- awestniok is tho word. Overpowering ! I had been told I should 

shiTKl that he, as only Waiter, is not responsible for it. “ But ” be disappointed. Disappointed ! If it were only to have oome here 

Johnnie re, strains himsell, and, witli suppressed fury, requests to for this one short visit that I had travelled from London, I should 

ho shown to Ibo .smoking -room. I he Vy alter, coffee m liand^ motions have been more than repaid by the coup Fml on first entering this 

us to follow bun. “ ( 1 1 nil the, cko. .1 hear .1 o hnnie muttenug as he marvellous temple. 

walks along, aimtliomaN not loud hut deep, and T perfectly agree with ==r:rs-r:r'r;::;:— 

him. We entrr a small room, commanding a view of 'the Piazza, nTinr -nt-liw T^TvinT tctt a nr tto 

whichissonu'thmg, but in all other respects a more repetition of any lUia INJjW JjilNuijloll AKl (.'JjUJtJ. 

old-lttNliiuTU'd Hiuoking-ioom in the h()tcl of an old-world English The dull dead level of sleek resDectabilitv. the common olaoe 


I , 1 . ■ 1 .1 • •. ri‘ T, , , « . lu. VI. OUVJVJUI. tuiu AU LlDUbUlOUl. iO VUe JUIUU 

had been used as a pii)o-pioker, tlic inevitable of a date oharacteristio of tho jiioturos here exhibited. A bold, original, 

oiig past, one or two ad vei trsing l^ks on the table, and some odver- impudent lot are these Now Englanders, but they are notwithstanding 
tisiiig pictures on the wills. And this, ’ exclaims Johnnik, “is wonderfully refreshing. Sometimes their spirits are too much IS 
civilisaUon m Ihmie II Not sinoko m the Restaurant after dinner 1 1 their strength, and they come tremendous “ croppers.” It has been 
Ball . I ve a ®hu(5k the whole thing up, well said that a strikingly original writer oooasionally writes absolute 

und go straight back to Monte Curio. And so great, is the unset to his nonsense, and bv the same rule an artist, who turns aside from the 

ImbitB and ideas of Hooial enjoyment, that, but for my undertaking well-swept, carefully watered, _ 

to iiiteiyiew the landlord on the suhiect and obtain some conoession, mathomatioally paved aoa- n.fim T»r •pt/xw^p 

he would, as he expresses it, chuck tip the whole bag of tricks, demio high-road, must not in- 'Jl:'*' -•*'-*•'*■“•** 

which includes Ht. Peter’s, the Vatican, the Coliseum and all that frequently paint absolute non- ^ 

makes Rome Iteme, and go back hie et nunc to Monte Carlo, “.Where,” sense ; but he thinks for him- ^ f . JBk 

as ho says, “ at all events a fellow is in a civilisiai place, and oan self, he does not view Nature V'- 




. trouble, and toper- he mentioned : —John S. Sau- «vxv«b«bc^ u 

Viy JTv'iO ' sonoUyoonduouiim jrant, Solomon J. Solomon, ^wTUdllil ■ 

' ^ “ as it Js maiMl GansTm G. Roussell, Sidney 

Pint View of Rome from Triumphal Homan Car. 1®^’® <irive to St. Btae^F.Bbown, A,Mann,H. J/mm ^mm 

, * , Peter’s, where wo Vos.W. J.Lajdlaw, and J.E, 

can spend toe afternoon. Agreed. Is this Rome, as seen from Christie. Though there are / //i 

the Roman %ar, under a hood, on a pouring wet day f* If it is, the some pictures among the ool- 

streets are soaroely inder tlian Chancery Lane, and the ^ush and lection will make the oasnal pint *Arrv. Why ’■ he called Boo- 

St Peter’., we viiitor iamn, there me not a Wier? " > • • 

imto 01 us being m the sa^me sweet humour— would pack up our few wiu luw him think. Seamd ^Arry ijrm Potty). Why? 
tilings and re^Jurn to Monte Carlo, The Art-fdl Bods^ ’Cos he was bo^ if Booloof. 


Pint View of Romo from Triumphal Roman Car. 


Finl *Arry. Why *a he called Boo- 
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DAY*DRCAM* OR NIGHTMARE P 


^ V'. i proceeding's of the London 

^ Connty Connm, when his eyes 

/ fifradnally closed, and, for a brief 

/ Mm moment, he seemed to lose oon- 

A I fm 4 scionsaess. But only for « brief 

%yrJ (m fS^' moment, as almost iinmediately 
' fa Jw fotuad himself in a largre, 

’ oiroukr chamber of •imposing J 
r\ proportions, which he knew 

\ intuitiirely was situated some- 

\ VHB^r / \ Thi| apart- 

V ''A\ 1 ment was filled with a number 

'\ J exceedingly strange - loofing 

iJ^dividucds. Amongst them, here 
and there, 3Ir, Punch recognised 
• a face he knew, but, take ^em as 

a body, they fostered the impres- 
sion that they were decidedly like fish out of water. The stro^e^ 
looking individuals seemed to he holding a meeting. 

“My Ixird ! ” shouted one of the Odditios. 

“You must not say that,” interrupted a youthful, rosy-ohe^ed, to 
olean-shaved and generally prosperous- 
looking gentleman, who appeared to be 


** Wot I says,” cried another Oddity, “ is why donH you get Mr. ! 
. j . , , , to look after it. Let ’s ^ear wnat Mr. ’Arkts ’ob to say about 

OKF^igf.Y ^ted in his easy- it. Mr. ’Arris is good at purwiding things. 1 calls upon Mr. 
chair^J^r.^PuwcA was reading I* A^^ t' » « i 

4u« -.J! XI. _ T — j.^ Thus apostrophised, a portly presence put in au api>earanoe. But 

before soarcely a word could bo spoken, there j 


were cries of 


“ Mo^be for (six) years, may br, for ev 


“ ’Ear|lfear 1 ” exclaimed theV^resontatives of beer and labour. 
“ But liwon’t be legal,” remonstrated t he\3hairman, andappealii 
the fiteiP^ of the body, he added, “ Now, will it f ” 


Time ! ” and other unseemly 
inforniptions. 

“ Burely we can now 
adopt the Report of the 
Bu b- (‘ommittee ’ ’ urged 
t lie distracted Chairman. 

1 “Wait a bit.” cried 
j 5 another Oddity, “ you ’re 

in too great a nurry. 
Loftk. here. I ’ve got a 
- firsf-rate idea, Cou 

• know that gi*ound we 

sold to somebody or 
other, — why shouldn’t 
„ wo build residences on it 

for the working-classes.” 
ntativGs of beer ana labour, 
d t he\3hairman, and appealing 


looking gentleman, who appeared to be 
pro^jiding. “If you want to address me. 
please call me ‘Bit’ ; — I am not *My Lord’ 
at all while I am in tliis Cliair.” 

“ Well, Sir, or Mister, or Boss, oY what- 
ever you like, look hero. 1 have a Reso- 
4*tion to move.” 

“1 twill be better to move it when we have 
disposed of the business before us— the 
adoption of the Report of the Bub- com- 
mittee.” 


The m^ cn law shook his head. 



“Nonseiwe; bosh; shut up I” put in the great originator of the 
whole aff^, jeemingly with a> view to keeping up the average 
number of remarks. As lie made these insi>iriting observations, 
a neighbou*^ a«wed, with a sigh, “Why ever did 1 give up the 
Kensington Farliament ? ” 

Then as the Chairman looked about him distractedly, there were 
shouts of “Jones!” and “Brown!” and /‘Nuts, oranges, and giugor- 
hoor I” and even ‘ ‘ Police ! ” Then— after a long pause— all was silent, 
* _ ■ • « « * • 

“Dear n^” said Mr. Punchy “I suppose I must have been 
aslecpl” Ha. picked up the paper that had fallen from his hands 


ee.” * * aslecpl” Ha. picked up the paper that had fallen from his hands 

But then it will be too late,” argued the speaker, “ I ’ve a friend ainj read, “ Meeting of the London County Council ! ” He paused, 
who ought to have been on this very Committee. Korwhy Y Because considered, and added, “ Humph ! wonder if my dream was anything 


he lives close to Victoria Park.” 

“Nonsense; bosh; shut up!” observed a gentleman, who it was 


, “ Humph ! wonder if my dream was anything 


like it I ” j 

Then rising from his chair, he observed, with a smile, “ Lively for I 
my witty young friend, My Lord— no, I beg his pardon, I should say j 


understood was tlie great originator of tlie whole my witty young friend, My Lord— no, I beg his pardon, I shou' 
nlfair, and who seemed to he very angry. Mlister Roskbkhy ! I only* hope ho likus it ! ” 


all air, and who seemed to be very angry. 

“ I won’t shut ui). For why ‘t He should be.” 

“ Wot ’ s ’ is name P ” asked a representative of 
SHjy the British Workman. 

/SMw “JoNKS.” Then came a laugh, but 

fflifliiw \ Oddity, who was not to be discon- 

certed, continued, “Yes, Jones, and a 
'' name too, as you would jolly 

' friend was nere, 

1 hadn’t gone to India.” 

“ Nonsense ; bosh ; shut up ! ” again 
put in tlie gr<3at originator of the wnole 
f/ affair, angrier than ever. 

ti c 1 1 „ “ Order, order I ” observed the Chair- 

boft Labour. really hod better get on 

vith the matter before the Council, and adopt the Sub-committee’s 
Teport,” 

“ Not a bit of it,” shouted another Oddity. “ Lewk hero, you all 
[now my friend Brown, who lives close to Uie Militia BarracKs, near 
he London Fields. What, you don’t ? Then you ought to. Well, 
le ’s the man for this very Suh-oom- 
aittee, becanse (d’ye see r) he knows A ^ A 

ho bcality. What I move is, put 

“But where is ’ef” asked the 
exiresentative of labour amongst the \ 

“ I^China,” was the reply. There- 
pon foUowed laughter, and avain 
be great originator# of the wnole "'^ '1 


{{Tcai angiuairur# ui we wuuie fv 

ffair expressed a nqptile opinion M 
ircibly. • / 

please do let ua get on,” ' 
nplored the Choiftnan, “tiao busi- . 

ees b^ficre the Council is ” « 

“Kow, look ’ere, Mister, none of 
lat. We ain’t agoing to be buUied!” 
(daimed another hssmj - handed orator. 


THE EEENCH AND DUTCH 110MANTJCIST8. 

{By the Palette- AhU Pod.) 

If to Dowdeswelf’s in Bond Street, you ha^jpen to go, 

I ’m sure you '11 be ideaaed wflh the marvellous show ! 

There are well-nigh two hundred good paintings, and you 
Will scarcely find oue you ’re not anxious to view. 

There are incturea from Holland, and inotures from France, 
Well-hung and well-lighted— you’ll see at a glance I 
“ Wood Sawyersy^ by Miixet, will delight you, I know. 
And “ The Itift in the Clmd” deftly limned by Rousseau ; 
From the landscapes of Troyon you Hi ne’er get away, 

Till bound to move on by the “ iJoy ” of IIoyhft 
A nd a wondrous METasoNiEK, the gem of the room, 

With throe excellent works by Johannes Bo8B(J()M, 

How skilful the fingers, how deft are the wrists, 

That govern the brush of the Romantiew^s / 

There is Inoris, there is Gfin^MR, Buz, and DupRli, 

There is Mssdao and Mrcma, Corot and Courbet ; 

The three brothers Majus, there is Delacroix too, 

And rare Josef Israetjs, delightfully true I 

The “ Oleamr" Breton, you ’ll gladly scan o’er, 

And the works of Daubiont— on exquisite score ! 


Augustus Tlrurioliaius Counti* 
Coundlarius. 

tor. “Wot I says is this. 


Monticpxli and Roklofs you’ll gladly descry ; 

While Hervier and J acock will oombine to complete • 

To your mighty content this pictorial treat ! 

Pray tell me, who is there oan enter the list^ 

And dare to compete with the Romantiett^s f 

Yxvx ET PRasTiREA NiHiL.— A somebody— or nobody— signing 
himself “ J. Knwn, Vacx ” writes to the Church Times objecting to 
the special service held in the Abbey in honenr of John Briobt on 
the grounds that “John Bright was net a Ohristiap” t Well, if 
aR “ Christians ” were like this empty Vaux clamantis the * * service ” 
by whioh tliey oonld best “honour” such men as John Bright 
would be the truly Quaker Service of— silence, 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHA RIVARI. 


[Apibi, ao, 1889, 



STUDIES IN EVOLUTION. 

Tula IS NOT AN EXABI'l.l! or THK STHUOalK NOR ExiflTINOB— IT I» MXRELT "tHR VaLSB," AS W* HAVE LATELY SEEN IT DaNOEII 

AT Suburban Subscription Balls, Ac. 


AN EASTER HOLIDAY. 

“Mister" KoBwhiRT 

On dear, oh dear, who’d be a Peer, even in holiday mufti 1 
(jlreeii buds break forth with the brightening year, and the turf onoe 
more shows tufty ; 

The season of panoakes is past and gone, and “ the wanton lapwing," 
doubtless, 

Is preening hU crest (the new Sunday best), and the Parks, no longer 
shoutlesa, [’Arrjes, 

Are swarming again (when it doesn’t rain), with nuraemaids, children, 
Kaster is on us, the Spring is here, but my holiday somehow tarries. 

W as it not enough that the chance of birth has handicapped me out 

of it, [doubt of it), 

(I moan the game in the Commons, which is the best of the fun, no 
was it not enough that I’m doomed to sit by the side of Pussy 
(}k.\ NVI LLK, [Tory anvil f 

where the Liberal lot always catch it hot ’twixt Whig hammer and 
Ww it not enough that my ry7« is cast in the modem Hurlothrumbo, 
Whilst the (Simmons gives ite “ bite of fat" to such lumbering chaps 
08 “Jumbo," 

And my light touches and tricks of art, my raciest bits of raillery, 

I Are wasted on Sausburt’s silent House, all stalls without pit or 
I gallery P 

[ Was it n(^ enough, I repeat again, but, along of that fellow Ritchie, 

1 I must go and drop into <Awr mm Shop, where my prospects look 
I still more pitchy P 

0 ItrrcniK I 0 anti-Rodioal lot 1 it is really a frightful Nemesis ! 
I’m a sort of shop-boy, for six years bound, and must sleep upon the 

premises. 

Sleep P Nay, the doose of a dose for me! Farewell to all forty- 
winking! ' [shrinking. 

1 have only been at it a month or two, and foea say they see signs of 
Well^ I lit and list to the faddist’s screed, to the shriek of the 

Socialist howler, fFowLKa. 

And my boredom is such it might almost touch the soul of Sir Robert 


The Chairman at a Discussion Forum may putf his pipe, or his nose 
E. . Lpoor Rosebery. 

In tenkards of stingo; but no, by Jingo, there’s no such relief for 
Guildhall might envy the Cojrers’ ditto, I know not how to resist ’em, 
These bores who, with Babylon’s care not content, want to manage 
the Solar System. 

I ’d rather oomb old Chaos’s hair in its hrst prinueval tangle, 

Than try to establish a Cosmos here midst a ohorus of worrying 
wrangle. 

My Easter Holiday P No such luck I Ah, Perl, my dear hoy, you, 
look perky. [“ worky." 

When Lent is over and Lilac a-bud, the Iiest of us hardly feel 
By Jove, for a week or two’s happy release from this screaming 
extravaganza, 

I ’d take pot-luok with that plucky chap Stahlet, away near the 
Albert Nyanza. 

You ’re off P Well, Jam still on— the job, as’ARRT so gracefully 
phrases it ; 

Though one’s mind may be cheery, and cool, and chirpy, ioo much 
charivari half crazes it. 

I ’m bound to the Parks— that *8 my tip 1— for the vending of nuts 
and ginger-beer, Sir, 

To the 0 % polloi. As I said before, my dear Peel, who would be a 
Peer, SirP . 

Fair Comsibnt.— “ Two new streets in* Berlin," the Daily Tele- 
^aph informs us, “are respectively to he named after Bach and 
WAumat.’’ The latter street would be for heavy traffic, carters 
(and Patersons), and Wagg’ners; and the former could not be a 
principal thoroughfare, hut only a Bach Street. ! 


nd so far women cannot be County Counculors. Gown is sanguine . 
this decision ^inst Petticoat Government will be reversed on ! 
The case is desperate ; it is hoping against Hope. I 
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AN EASTER HOLU)AY! 

Mk. SmSEE ljuri looking in). “TA-TA! I’M OFPI-HOPE TOU’LL ENJOY T(Ttm HOUDAY I " 

“Misrrai” Koskbibt (Chairman L.C.C.). “PRECIOUS LITTLE HOLIDAY! THE COUNTY COUNCIL’S BENDING 
ME OUT TO BATTERSEA PARK WITH ‘ KUTS AND QINGERBEER ’ .' / ’’ 

[On the Kepoit of the Parks and Ojien B|>ao«a Committee reoammeBding the Council to take into its own hands the iiroridlng riifreshmenti in 
Batteieea Park, one Hon. Member hoped the Coundil irasn*t going to *‘deal in nuta and gingerbeer ; ’* but Lord Mmath, while doubting whether the 
RoMlution required them to actually sell the goods with their own hands, yet considered that the Council ought to do what they could to provide drst- 
alaas refreshments at the cheapest priees for those going into the Parks ] 



April* 20 , 1880 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


io, u. MEATHROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 

CHARLmllussELL, having: completed hie excellent -4 of the «. tanoied that London was such an nvly CapihiL” enid 

Historyyt^relariiL set himBelf to the task of examininfi: the evidence Macduff* ex-?romier of the Sonth-West Wind ward Isles, 

pKKluoed Defore the Commission. A lawyer of less discretion raijrht ^ ^ ^ company with an mtolliR:ont Cicerone, on the site of 

fiave shirked so drv a subject* what was once Smittdield Market. Ah far as eye could I'eaoh nothing 

preferring to rest his defence r> il I 7^”' ' ^ waving greenery, verdant lawns, and sheep peace- 

)f the clients whose interests* ^7 ^ S p, iM ^Vi iiijly browsing by the side of purling brook r. * 

[\6 had in charge upon his elo- * ' ' - ' - : l! ' ' , ! i ,, i | !i , . ‘ You must have been away from England a long time F suggested 

iuent%ivaW of the feats nf i ' his oompanion. 

HA(JAittAY, Linoard, Pinnock, " ” *7_\\ ^ - - 7 ' , II Yor thirty years,” replied tlie diRtingiusliod Colonist. 

ind {p.ace Qux damen!) Mrs. i -.7:\ _ Ah, then perhaps you never heard ot an article in the 

Harkham. But this did not JMp ' .7 for April, 1889, written by Lord Meath, advocating Open 

latisfy the ex- Attorney-Gene- r IrSb iV ■' Siiaoes, Boulevards, Pare M^ater, Covered Streets, and Public Banda, 

•al ; so for many days wo Imvo ' ^ Metropolis ? ” ^ * 

lad an exhaustive analysis of : ."''"AaJlEagBo ^ “ Never ! ” replied Sir Titits ; “ and do you mefih that this Pai% is 

he sayings of the witness-box, 'I a result of that single article F ” '* * 

hat 18 calenlated to assuage ' \ ^^ot only this Park, which streMies from the Thuines, at Blaek- 

he thirst for information of .. Bridge to King’s Cross, but tlio general transformation of 

he most exigeant devourer of London into a City where life is u pleasure for all classes, is duo to 

rish testimony. Taking ad- . imtiative of Lord Meath, ai^ the eii< rgetio action of the I^ondon 

antiige of this (to him) welcome ' ' County^Council, which come into existence the very year that the 

all in the proceedings, the ht? 7' art jclo I have mentioned was Avritten.” 

ieket - di^ensing and ever- Restmg. ’ “Dear me!” said the Colonist. “1 hardly know where 1 am. 




Ah, then perhaps you never lieurd oi an nrticlc in tlie Nineteenth 
Oeuiury for April, 1889, written by Loifl T^Ieath, a(lv(»eating Open 
Spaces, Boulevards, Pare Water, Covered Strcet,s, and Public Bands, 


“ Kestiiig.” 


•al ; so for many days wo have ! '•! ^ f^r ^he Metropolis ? ” ^ * 

lad an exhaustive analysis of : ."''"AaJlEagBo ^ “ Never ! ” replied Sir ; “ and do you mefih that this Pai% is 

he sayings of the witness-box, 'I a result of that single article F ” '* * 

hat 18 calenlated to assuage ' \ ^^ot only this Park, which streMies from the Thuines, at Blaek- 

he thirst for information of .. 7:% j Bridge to King’s Cross, buf tlio general tronsfermation of 

he most exigeant devourer of London into a City where life is u pleasure for all classes, is duo to 

rish testimony. Taking ad- . imtiative of Lord Meath, ai^ the eii< rgetio action of the I^ondon 

antiige of this (to him) welcome ' ' County^Council, which come into existence the very year that the 

all in the proceedings, the ht?7' ~ art jclo I have mentioned was Avritten.” 

ieket - di^ensing and ever- Resting.’ “Dear me!” said the Colonist. “1 hardly know where 1 am. 

mirteons Seciiptary has had quite a little, holiday. It is true that someidace I can remeniher. Take me to Regent Street.” 

n the Friday, when Sir Chahleh was at his very best (and how ^ ■•^hey sot off on f<x)t, and soon were pacing along a broad Uiorongh- 
■ood that best was only those present con ever know), the Court running westward, planted with trees on either side, and^ma- 
ms crowded in every part, and then he certainly had h’is work cut bere and t^re with tasteful kiosques, where liglit retresh- 

ut for him. At other times he has been almost at rest. ments and still lighter literat ure were on sale at an extremely 

To return to the feature of the sitting— in one part of his admirable *“}' ‘isoiiable luice. Whenever they felt tired they could sit down on 
ueech, Sir Charles asked “was there not Boycotting at the ^^^^fortable seats, under glass awnings, and at frequent 

TirF” and assuredly the fact that a certain humble individual bands of native musicians were discoursing excellent music 

i not Lord Chancellor, suggests that pos.sibly the answer should 

c m the afHrmative. But, as that is a personal matter, let it .^bo Colonial visitor, “who pays for 

II8S. However, I think it only right, in support of my learned thejn F Is it some philanthropic 

•lend’s contention, to confess that, Imd I been in the place of (say) i Homety in general, 8ir, his companion n'joined, “ which 

ic ArroRNEY-GENKRAL during the early references to the conduct "^.unquestionably become of late very philanthropic. This and 
■ thi.s very case, my bearing would have been distinctly dilferent. "thor P"bbc improvements have been pn^^^ partly out of the 

n the first day I uoticed that Sir Uicuaui) left the Court. Now but still more out of an extremely moderate and equitable tax 

humbly submit that it would have been better had he remained Plaoed on Metropolitan Ground-Landlords, and representing a very 


iced, ho should have asked for “ a pinch,” as a proof that, in spiU? 
some provocation, he bore no ill-feeling to his ojiponent. llaving 
cur^ the “ rappee” he should have imialed the invigorating pre- 
iration of tobacco in the customary fashion. If a gigantic sneeze 
id thereupon followed (even in tiie most irajiressive part of Sir 
iiAttLi:,s’8 eloquent address), a smile on the faces of all xmcsent 
ould, no doubt, have been the well-merited reward of the mirth- 


“ Holboni, Sir.” 


nAttLE.s ’8 eloquent address), a smile on the faces of all present f ” 1 

ould, no doubt, have been the well-merited reward of the mirth- .f'' Sir, I assure you,” replied hTs conductor, coolly. The 
•evoking manoeuvre. Supposing that the orator had shown signs was too surprised to say anything, and continued silent 

pardonable annoyance, Su- Kiouabc miffht have good-naturedly they reacilied a broad oj)on bmoc whore lountoina and operatic 
■etended that it was the fault of Mr. hocKWOOD. whose fame a. an V?''"'' V™ ““ l’*'‘Ving, and from which four mugmfaoent roads 
complished/arcflwrrequires noaeknowledgment. Thereafter, pro- 1 1 a j n * i *^1 . 

ising to be quiet for the future, he might have gently slumliered v What is that noble Arcade like street covered over with glass, 
itil awakened by the bustle consequent on the mid-day adjourn- f evergreen shrubs and the eh^ctnc light F ” asked 

ent, I can only add that, should ray engagements permit the saori- ? o- a* i i ^ t> . u »» 

*, I will wUlmgly hold the ATTouNp-GiaiEKAr.’s next brief for .. S'lf’ly y«.'i hive not forgotten Regopt Street 1 


eni, 1 can only aua inai, snouia ray engagements permit tne saori- T o • ^ i i * £ ll 

*, I will wUlmgly hold the ATTouNF.v-GiaiEKAr.’s next brief for .. y«.'i hive not forgotten Regopt Street 1 

m, 80 that he may have an opportunity of studying from the weU ^llegent Street turn^ into an Arcade. , 

the Court, the method that has my recommendation. whole of London is more or less Arcadian, rejoined 

Once more returning to the event of the fortnight, I can only the satellite. / i * t i nr n -r 

«lare that Sir Cuarles’s peroration was in sober seriousness grateful to I/ird Meatm for all this, said 

agnifleent, and made the deepest impreasion. During its delivery iivF ? o- a j i. n xrr 

aonks to a auaint fanov of Mr. 0 ON INGHAM El I was ocouuviTiir. . Orateful is not the word, Sir. A new and much liner West- 


agnifleent, and made the dee^st impreasion. During its deUyery 


aonkstoa quaint fancy of Mr. Coninghame) I was oconpying, . ^ aik the worn, bir. A new and much finer West- 

place amongst the Plaintilfs, and 1 candidly confess I wai mifster Abbey has recently b^n eiwted, solely out of penny 


*ply i^v^T-naru— e^by my fttend’s noMe ^ution' ffoni fhe worij^ing-ela8«* te which 'the remum Lord 

jquonoe. I felt conscious that nt that momant I must have looked Mbatb the LditOT of th6.Mfi«f..na CWurp, and ^e Carman of 
CO a maudlin Times witness in a condition of tearful repentance. ^Mon County Council, wiU all lie consigned, when those great 
iU I think it i. only right to bov (much ns I regret to have to benefactors of their race are niihapmly no more." 

Ike such an obsertation), that had the task of addressing the ^’S^n^' ii a you-vow 

>urt fallen to me, I showld kave made a very, very different oration. **• n ^ esoort visitors 

ad, 1 venture to add, I do not believe that oven my learned friend abouL Where were you educated ? 

-.;n a:..- A “ Where evervbodv who desires to make i 


mself will question tho probable truth of such an assertion. 
Pump-handle Court. {Signed) A. Briefless, Junior. 

The Hassard of the Dye. 


Where everybody who desires to make the most of his oppor- 
ities receives his education nowadavsJ’ renliad the Cicerone. 


tunities receives his education nowadaysji^ replied the Cicerone, 
proudly. “ At a Polytechnic.” 

“ Polytechnic ! What iiv the name of wonder is that P ” 


The Hassard of the Dye, “Nobody but a Polynesian could ask the question, Sir;” and 

[It sppeu. from an articla in the enUtled, »Dyeffig to “"dert remuneration, the CSowone for two 

W’ tlwt gnyhoaded toiler. And it almoet im^siiHo to Un a Uring pnvate reading into tho nesjest 1 rw Library, White Sir Trara 

thout dyeing their hair.] Macduff stood m a state of bewilderment gazing on the beauties of 

Th* “Struggle for Existonee” seems of late regenerated London^ » 


^ To hare become more terrible and trying. 

“ D f(fd toorih living f ” Nay, that *s out of date. 

The question now would seem, “ It ^ft worth dyeing t ” 


regenerated Londom » 

ICxit. BTA Would-be Mumcal Reformer.—You csimet touch 
(Ckmoert) pitch without being reviled. 







FOOT-BALL 1 LA MODE, 
lly a week paaBea without our hoarinj? of ono 
r more dangerous aocidonts at foot-ball.] 

tfANtT ffame it is, I think, 
ilthougn in private be it spoken, 

Whileatasorim- 


Biit what are broken bones, my boys, 
Compared with noble recreation ; 
The Horimmagoa and all the joys 
Of llugby or Association ! 


^itmTrh Whileatasonm- 

That phones 

I often broken. 

j ^ sprained 

f ^ my ankle, not 

^ w '£ ’ Of something 

" Dt ^ong with 

, jjjy patella, 

t season, too, my le^ I bioke, 
nd lay at home an idle dreamer, 
t not considered qnite a joke 

0 oontemplate a broken femur, 

1 when, despite the doctor’s hints, 
gain at foot ball I bad tussles, 
und myself once more in splints. 

^itb damaged gastronemio musetea. 

LC three times every week my head, 

I out, oontused, or sorely shaken ; 
friends expect me bnmght home dead, 
at up to now I ’ve saved my oaeoiL 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

ArconniNO to statistics, the state of the 
children of the State is hardly as satisfactory 
08 it might be. Therefore the re-issue of 
Miss DAVfiNPORT-Hiu/s book, edited by Miss 
Fanny Fowkr, is especially welcome. The 
new edition of Children of the State has been 
so enlarged, so re-arranged, and so entirely 
brought up to date, that it is praoticelly a 
new book. In a closely printed volume of over 
three hundred pages, there is scarcely any 
point in this ^eat question that is not dis- 
cussed. Boaraing-out in England, Ireland, 
and Scotland, the workhouse, as home and 
school^ State and individual help, State chil- 
dren in foreign lands and emigration, are 
treated with a thoroughness and an eomest- 
nese which is the key-note of the entire 
volume. Notwithstanding all the great diffi- 
culties attending a rapidly increasing popu- 
lation, the Editor takes a somewhat hopeful 
view of the subject, and does ** not believe that 
our great Empire has yet touched the limit 
of her resources, or that she will ever become 


• DKINKINO. 

Nkw Saucatarian Vkrsion, 

Solitary Sot eingdh : — 

'MTi>8t mirk and smoke 1 sit and soak 
My clay in fiery liquor 
From morn till night ; find T get tight 
In this way all the quicker. 

"With solemn pate let wisdom prate 
Of freedom ; to my thinking 
Wisdom ’s an ass. J’ni free— to pass 
My day in drinking, drinking I 

The Pubs are shut, but I ’vo my butt — 
Leastways a bulky bottle, 

From which 1 swill my blooming fill 
With an insatiate throttle. 

My wife 's asleep, my children creep 
From dad’s fierce anger shrinking. 

I We comfort true the Sabbath through. 
In drinking, drinking, drinking 1 

Then come what may, in Wilyrid’s way. 
Of shutting Pubs on Sunday, 

What odds ? I choose at home to btoze 
From Saturday till Monday. 

Don’t care a rush whilst I 've the lush, 
And o’er my bottle bUnking, 

Can sit alone^ til] Sunday ’s gone, 

Still drinking, drinking, drinking ! 


capable and self-dependent.*’ This voluc 
is emphatically one to be read and re-read. 


The ”Baxi» of the SsAJioir.*^-- Foot-ball. 


Nomenclature.— Rude Radicals persist in i 
oaUing Mr. Chambkriain ’’Judis,” The 
reason is obvious if inadequate. Judas 
” carried the hag,” and the Gladstonians 
want to give JoaspH “ the sack.” 


192 PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVAEL • [Awot 20 , i889. 

: . / - 1 ltL-_ 1 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXa’itACTBl) FBOM THE DURY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Cotnmimft, Monday ^ April 8. — Soo^li Billa got out of th< 
way, irw Burviving Momhem settled down to discuss ttrrang’ements oJ 
House of OtnjmoiiM. Plunkrt torn to tatters. Macdonalo com- 
plained of temperature ; said it was 
, of Uueen Anne’s 

V'l :\ \ Gate said it was too low ; Walter 
/ jS'SIIiI/ eomidained that it was too 

^ dry, and led to drink. “Wo are,” 

Ali / \\ltlOTlK “daily becoming more and 

la V bleached by exposure to this 

ill O’Hea said ho was 

J thing was ^80 fa vour- 

&0U8lTATT0NEoEi^ 

^ file i*o?vELL, shud- 

m T . T. dered as they wcog- 

Thk IjOIU) Akvoc atk, Iast and 1 iikhknt. uised ratdancholy 01 - 

JH> IloH, J . ]{. Attu'donnUl (to Lurd .Advocnle). fcctn of nine years’ re- 
“ nr«';o, littl« ’iin ! 1 (■(Oifrrat uluU! y(ni. JS'('V(!r presentation of (hir- 
rould Uuvo ilone Hint myKclf ! marthenshire. 

(^donol Nolan habtonod to (jhauge the Kubjeet ; didn’t complain of 
ventilation, he said, averting hi8 eyes from Powell, but the upper 
smokiug-nxim was niwayw overcrowded. Guand Yoimo Oaudnku 
made «imilar eomplaiut as to eondiiiou of tea-rm>m. Never a chair 
to he had. Sack, nlwayH ciigiT to act as mediator, ftuggested 
tbai tea-room should be nnnlc into Hmoking-room, smoking-room 
into Hja-room. More about tUo gas and the electric light; then 
Members, deRporately bard-up lor something elae Iai talk about, even 
the oil lamps being extinguished, caught sight of grille to Ladies’ 
Gallery. Highly relieved; debated and 
; divided on this old familiar topic, “The 

^ jF'*' \ 1 last rosouroe of played-out Obstruction,” 

says PLUNKEr, beginning to show signs of 
losing hi.s esjuahlo temper. Opjiosition. to 
/■># Keating in Ladies’ Gallery naving been 

Iw defeatetl, and there being really 

nothing else to talk about, a few 

and MemberH went homo to bel. 
^ done. — Scotch Local 

Goveniment Hill brought in. 

] Supply. House [nearly empty. 

Plunkhi; on Treasury Bench, 
whence all but he had Red. 
I CuEMsii on Ms legs repeating 
. speech made other nigbi alwut 
Sweating System, alleged to be 
vogue with contraotora for 
Ijublic works— Houses of Pariia- 
^ ^ ment, British Museum, and others. 

2 GonaoN, Cl.C., with hands on hip, 

7 r W and a whole seat to himself, 

thanks Heaven he ^s not First 
Commissioner of Works. Pluh- 
i.mi. 1 TT GT * gentle - mannered man, 

Taonk Ileavon 1 suave, courteous, omuoious of 

popularity shared pretty equally with both sides ; but this Ban- 
quo’s Ghost of a sweating business taming up again just when he 
thought ht. was going to got a four Votes, too much for trained 
equanimity. Burets ujofm CiumBfi. like tornado. 

“ People,” he says, ^ turn away from proceedings of House with 
weariness and disgust.” 

1 “Oh! oh!” shouted the shocked Radicals below the Gangway 
Fancy being disgusted with Cbeme» re-delivering ipe^ calculated 
to raise him in ^estimation of the ^orny-’anded I First speech % 
success ; why shouldn’t he have encore^ especially as he^had jrerse or 
two forgotten at first essay P Plunkkt blushed, miniinM^ and 
apologised. When he had said public turned away wj^ed and 
disgusted, had only meant that they were not so profouiialy inter- 
ested as they should be. 

Got his Vote for Maintenance of Public Buildings ; fresh diaouesion 
on MotionDto out off £500 from cost of Embassy at Rome. This 
brought up Grohgk Camphell, who created some sumrise by 
supiiortipg full expenditure. Let out that he had been la^ly in 
Rome ; had lunched with Ambassador. “ Ah, ah I ” shouted Radi- 
cals, louder even than they had cried “ Oh, oh I ” at PLUNKi®. 

Incident suggested to Sage one of those interesting reminiscences 
of his diplomatic career, with which he occasionally favours listening 
Sefiate. When he was in Diplomatic Service, Ministers were always 
bothered with persons calling with notes of introduction from Foreign 
Office. These they colled soup-tickets because they generally led to 
provision of luncheon or dinner. Found worth ‘Minister’s whih’ ; 
otherwise be trouble in the House of Commons. Gkobge Campbell 
evidently had one of those tickets when he colled on Minister at Rome, 
and now, contrary to habit, felt bound to oppose Motion to reduce Vote. 
Committee delighted with this picture of austere uneompromising 
Kiroaldy seduced by free luncheon. Business done . — Very little. 

Thursday . — Letterkcnny battering-ram at it again. John Mobley 
first dragged it in with its danking chains. Wiadbog Sexton, 
groping around after his manner, gleaning in other people’s delfH 
opportunities of eliciting from Ministeriar Bench the dearly-loved 
reference to “ Right Hon, Gentleman,” brought it in to-night. But 
MacNeill did best of all. 

“ As this bathering- ram has been bought out of public funds,” he 
said, dexterously shifting hot potato to other side of his mouth. 

“ wUl Hie Right Hon. Gentleman lay a model of it on the table P 
House laughed, but Baleoub so struck with idea, sat silent. 
Notion too good to he lost. Taken up with alacrity below the Gang- 
way ; subscriptions to meet expenses readily forthcoming ; Sage of 
Gueon Anne’s Gate, who once owned a theatre, appointed manager. 
PromiseH to be the greatest V^ariety Entertainment of this or any 
other age ; lift House of Commons at one bound into the front 
rank of morning iierfornmnces. Open every day, wet or shine. 
Free list entirely suspended. Full-size model of battering- 
ram, with clanking chains, iron-shod poles, boat-hooks, and 
scaling-ladders, on view on tabic, side by side witli astonished 
Mace. Chairs and tables cleared out of Librai’y; model of 
Irish cottage set up. .Iohn O’Connor, disguised as struggling 
tenant, regularly evicted at ii i*.m. and 7 p.m. (No extra 
-charge.) Sueit, plays part of youngest boy; hands up scalding 

1 water to his anguished parent, who pours it over Colonel Nolan. 
dressed in uniform of Royal Irish Constabulary (a little tight round 
the waist.) P'HAAv Lt.fev re, dressed in prison garb, slowly walks 
at intervals of quarter of an hour down the House ; takes scat on 
ITont Opi>osition Bench ; swooped down upon by Wtlebip Lawson 
and Illinuavoiitii (dres.sed as prison warders) ; holed out behind 
iSi'KAKEu’s chair ; back again in quarter of an ho\ir. 

JosKcit GiLLis, completely disguised as Resident Magistrate, aits 
on Cross Bench, and every ten minutes confirms sentence of six 
months’ imprisonment on Abthub Balfoub. Clancy, Gill, Flynn, 
&c., attired in police uniform, armed wuth batons, lurk at exit 
from Division Lobby. As Members issue forth after voting, fall 
upon them, freely using batons. (These, of course, not the real thin^. 
Sage of (lueen Anne’s Gate, drawing upon old managerial expen- 
enoe, had excellent imitation mad© in. bladder. Nobody much hurt ; 
but rattling noise made.) Scampering most effective. Bbunner, 
who was at Gweedore, assisted in aiTanging rehearsal. Testifies 
effect excellent. “Not quite sure that it ’g regular,” said Old Mo- 
il a ltty, cautiously surveying scene from sidegaUcry: “but seems 
wo might as well do this as sit in Committee of Supply and not pass 
Atetes.^’ Business done.— Baron De W orms brought m Sugar Bounty 
Bill, in eloquent speech. 

Friday One of the nights when Count Out seems inevit- 

able. Accordingly House sat till latest iwsiible moment. All sub- 
jects discussed, from the hattering-ram to thq Waltham Abbey 
OuuiKJwder Factory, from the hangmkn to Inhabited House Duty. 
Windbag Sexton made only one speech outside a series delivered at 
question time. Ite prolongation resented by gentlemen opposite. 

“I wonder,” said Sexton, pertinently, “how smaU was the 
majority of the bon. gentleman wno sneers from Opposite Benches ? ” 
About thirty Membra present. Curious to note i^udden movement 
amongst them. No name mentioned, hut every man seemed to 
think he was referred to. At last George Allsopp, making sure it 
was he, rose and proteeted he hod not sfoieered. 

“ Ah ! ” said TaEvon LAWRinros, working out little snpi on haw 
of Orders, “ Geoege got inhy majoritiy ol 14^. Thought there were 
some with less than that.” .Hws^w imii#.— None. 


T 


llOinoX.~>B^eot«A CommimicAtioiui or C<mtribQ|iani, whfttliffr VB., TnnUA Mfttter, Dntwingat or HoturM of any 4«Mri]»tio]i, wlU 
in no eaie bo rotnmod, not ovon wbon oooompoiiiod by a Btampod and Addreuod Xno^o^, Covor, or Wrappor. To tbUi nilo 
(boro will bo no oxooptlon. 
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A HASTIE JUDGMENT. 

JJy a 'TindicHm Vidivi of tlw Lav's 
Ik lay. 

[Mr. Hahtik, at tho April tneotiiijf 
of th<i In(‘,orporated Law ScHuety, i« 
rtyporlwl to hftvo said that tho < 011- 
titfouco of tho juibiic in tho raomhi’rft 
of his profossion Imd. boon “irroatlv 
shaken.'’] 

Gheatls: ahakcm ? Not a hit 1 
'Tis a fttatement of the oddest. 
ITastie must ho slow of wit, 

And ho ’ s very much too modest. 
“ Coafidenoe,’' a Statesman said, 
“Is a pluM of growth ^lost 
tardy.^ ^ 

But ifhen oiroe established 
'Tis perennial, and hardy. 
Confidence in Lawyers ? F(K>h ! 
That tree ne’er firm root has 
• taken. 

And a tjoe that never grew, 
Surely, surely oan’the“ shaken.” 


Superstition at St. Stephen’s. 
— Is it the duty of the Govern- 
ment to keep a House on%riduy 
nieht? This question has pro- 
haoly been raised by some rejiro- 
sentative of an enlightened oon- 
stituenoy who believes Friday to 
be an nnluoky day. 


Free" but not £a%y. 

Free Schools may be a blessing 
to the Nation, 

But in these days of fads and 
liddle-de-deo, 

Punch fancies that the best “ Free 
Educatiqn ” 

Is that which teaches Britons 
to he free. 


A-RANTING WE WILL GO. 

Political Huntino Song vob thr Bbason, 
(yf long way after ffenry Yielding.) 

A III — ** A-Hwitviig u'e wiU go." 

The dusky night begins to fly, 

And brighter grows the morn ; 

The Tarty wonts a winning Cry. 

To help exalt its horn. 

So a- ranting we will go-0-0, 
A-ranting we will go ! 

It is the mode, to Party owed 
And a-ranting we will go. 

Cool sense the Spouter may opiiose. 

Sweet Spring may be^ ms stay : 

“Good Sir, the early primrose blows. 
You will not rant to-day ? ” 

But a-ranting he will go, &o. 

Listeners to rant in yonder hall 
Secure to find we ’ll seek ; 

For why, they shouted, great and small, 
At tbie same rant last week. 

So a-ranting we will go, &c. 

A way be goes, before the rout, 

'Wnoae ears for iieliling itch. 

He throws them in, be tmws them out ; 
He leaves them in the ditch. 

But a-ranting they will go, &o. 

At length his twaddle, threadbare worn. 
He stops. They yell delight. 

He bowl, and swears-^with secret scorn— 
He 'H spout another night. 

For a-rantipg he must go-0-0, 
A-rantinghe must go. 

In all tha to Pmy owed, 
And a-rantmg he musl go. 



OUR BOOKING -OEFICE. 

No hook sells hethjr than the volume of 
short stories, or the oolleotion of essays and 
descriptive papers, and yet for years pa^ pub- 
lishers have reiusi^d 
to let us have them, 
and have dosed us 
with throe volumes 
of twaddle or unread- 
able polemical no- 
vels. It is a satis- 
faction to find the 
providers of liter^ 
food are beginning 
to see the error of 
their ways, and to be 
oonvino^ that the 
British Public must, 
before anything else, bo amused. They will 
get plenty of amusement out of Mr. William 
Henderbon’s Cluest which consists of nine 
stories derived from a Chief Constable’s note- 
book. The author ought to know something 
of his subjeot, seeing he is now Chief Constable 
of Edinburgn, that he occupied a similar 
post at Leeds, and was formerly Chief In- 
stieotor of the Detective Department at Man- 
chester and Glasgow. Each story is, in the 
main, a reproduction of facts, and they 
have that reality and interest which facta 
alone oan give. The Chief Constable of 
Edinburgh has arrested our attention ; we are 
unable to move on, for we have found lis- 
tening to his entertaining recitals anything 
but hard labour. 

Thai none but an Irishman can write Irish 
scm|(sis pretty generally accepted. This axiom 
reoeives further proof— if proof were needed- 


in Mr. Alfred Percival Graved’ Father 
O’ Flynn and other Irieh Lyrics.^ This book 
whhsh consists of a choice selection of the 
anther’s ^vions volumes printed in a cheap 
and handy form, cannot foil to be popular, it 
contains well-nigh sixty poems nul of grace 
and endless in variety, and above all a “ go,” 
a Bi>irit and a National ilavour that none 
but an Irish bard could aooomplish. 

Those who are in search of a weird and grue- 
some tale dramatioally told cannot do better 
than turn to Marion Crawford’s latest effort, 
Gri^emiein. 1 can confidently recommend 
it. ft is a grimbut very poy^erful bit of work. 

Those who know Zola only from such 
works as Ld TWre, Nana^ and so forth, should 
take the trouble lo read his Le Here, The 
trouble after ine first few chapters will soon 
be a pleasure, and tlie pleasure will soon be 
increased and inten«ifi^ as progress Is made 
with the story. The style of tho descriptions 
throughout, though at first sight as tedious 
as those 01 Walter Scott’s to a modern 
gO-a-head novel-reader, will gradually force 
even tlie most knowing skipper to retrace his 
steps, and to over the ground deliberately. 
The authors charactenstic insistanoe on 
details would be blameable did it tend to 
diminish the interest which he has created in 
the central figuresi but, as it does not do so, 
it is master^. Altog^ar the work is a 
bcigutiful study a lovely life, as far exalted 
above ordinary types as, let ns hope, some of 
the lives in his otner works are exceptionally 
below them. The last acmi««of ^1 is a grand 
conception, sweet in harmony, rich in tone, 
powerful in design and execution. 
magn^que^ madam n* eat pm Xs Parre, says, 
The Baron de Book-Wobms. 


VOL* ZOVL 


8 









AJ'bil S7, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A RUMINATION. 

^ • Br A Loafer of Nature. 

How uinly men with toil themselYefl amaze 
To iufcy their eoanty holidays. 
iFar han^ he who, when he will, can ransre 
And holiday in every ohan^. 

’Tia early spring, and, wea:^ of the town, 
'Wliere hrii^B and mortar heep their wintry 
frown, .* 

I'seek the waking woods, the meadows fair 
Whefe countless larks are taking boon^ess 
*dr. 

The creaking waggon half a mile away 


And cooks olear-orowing from the dwindled 
stack 

ilecall the legends of the House of Jack. 

Like living: boulders, in the sweet thick turf, 
••Where daui^ break the green in soundless 
surf, 

Whisking with lazy tula the flies away, 

The kine emoy their livelong holiday. 

Along the sloping field the shining fmare 
Turns the rich eartlx to the rejoicing air ; 

The smallest fretting of each penoill'd spray 
Shows. clear a^inst sun-saturatod grey, 
Which waits, light-laden, till a breeze comes 

To sp& the sunlight all about the sky. 

Like hlotting-pai)er of serener spheres 
Earth soaks the sunshine as the heaven clears, 
s/.ud ill Hie clean new light the dazzling ducks 
Quack glad Amens to April’s Fiat Lux ! 

At early dawn’s unseasonable hour 
The legion-sparrow testa his vocal i.K>w’r, 
Pierces with myriad chirp the sleeping ear, 
And scares his breakfast, if First Worms 
oonld hear. 

Strange that the rural sun should rise so long 
Jiofore the kettle tunes its matin song ; 

Yet I forgive the choristers in brown. 

And revel in the thought, “I’m out of town ! ” 

Now the maturer day the mind invites 
To ponder pleasantly on past delights. 

Here is the loft, where spite of heave and 
choke, 

On wet half-holidays we used to smoke. 

There is the pond, with downy willows girt, 
Wherein we often fell and took no hurt ; 
There on still nights a pap^ fleet would float, 
An end of candle bummg in each boat ; 

Then flew the pebbles from the threaten’d 
shore, 

Till the frail navy sunk to rise no more, 

Then in each brook and tree for miles around 
IMaymates in feathers or in fur we found, 
Studied their ways; and, braving broken 
bones. [stones ; 

Bore off tne eggs, and stock’d the nests with i 
Set the brisk temer on the bright-eyed rat, , 



VICARIOUS! 

(Chi. Uce Uwkrground Jiailway . ) 

Irascihk Old Oenlhman {wIlo is just a secjml too late). “ t^ONFouND ANl) D ! ” 

Fair Stranger {wh) feels the same, but dares not express it). “ Ou, thank, vou, So muck ! ' 

THERE AND BACK. (ON THE CHEAP.) 

Sir,— I trust you will not think that I am trespassing too much on your valuable space 
when I tell you that I am at present engaged on a scheme whereby, in oonj unction with a 
Committee of earnest and active Philanthropists, I hope to be able to furnish an opportunity 
to fi large number of unemployed East-end Loafers, Tiokot-of-Leave Men, Lunatic Paupers, 
and others whose circumstances woi^ not admit of their finding funds w^selves for the 
puri>ose, of paying a fortnight's visit to Paris, and of witnessing the Exhibition and all the 
other famed sights which have made the French capital the very centre and focus of all I 
inteUeetual and recreative pleasure. We calculate that there will be some fourteen or 
fifteen thousand of these worthy fellows anxious to avail themselves of the chance we 
propose to offer them, and we ere at the present moment in the process of preliminary 
negotiation with the various Hallway Companies, Hotel Proprietors, and other official inter- 


irts entirely an afterthowt,’’ said 
dear eld Mrs. R., “ or as the French say quite 
en oraiKpaNfy.’' 


Our final programme is not yet fully drawn out, but, roughly siieaki^, it may be token 
to be much as follows:— The charge per head will be £l 5«. For this eum we hope to 
provide First-class Railway and Boat journey to Paris and back ; superior accommodation in 
handsomely-famished apartments, inoludi^ breakfast, luncheon and dinner at the tabU 
iTAitte at either the Grand or Continental Hotels, or at some equally unexceptionable /md 
thoroughly high- class establishment; an invitation to a State Banquet at the* British 
Embassy, with entry Mch night to a faateuil d^orchestre in on© of the leadix^ theatres, 


champagne luncheon on the top of the Eiffel Tower. We also mean to throw in a forty- 
franc dinner (exclusive of wine) at Htynon’t, or at some other fiiftt-oiass Reitaut^t, in the 
bdi^ that the experience will be found useful as a means of throwing some light on the 
social problems which will naturally present themselves for solution to the casual tourist 
who, it may be supposed, is probably visiting Paris for the first time, and^is probably a 
stranger to thk phase of Fren^ sooial existence. 

We have not yet absolutely concluded any of the above arrangements, bvt we trust to 
your kindness to ^ve the scheme publicity in your columns. An East Enp Incxtrus. 
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^ ^ ^ ^ O’ wui/w UX KiOUWl* X V«*** vw* J X*A* VJW| ViXW OV Xl« IB, 

WHAT MR. PUNCHES MOON SAW. and Johnnik and myself are neyw tired of wafidttg: m> to these 

THIRTFENTH EVENING deceptive fuU-gfrown cherubs, coming’ on them unexpectedly as it 

^ T 11 patting them on the hands and arms to aaoer|ein whether® 

J I SAW a srnallw;^^ village in a groat state of ^ *} they are playing us any trick, W whether 

other afternwm/^ said the Moon. *‘1 should think there were as , j|, 


I many as twenty i)eople in the main street-all talking at once. A 
monJtey belonging to some travelling! Italians had broken loose, and 



oansed a universal panic. '< 
It had bitten the plumber^s 
baby, and tried to bite the ^ 
postmistress's leg; it had ^ 
flown through back gardens 
and over cottage roofs, 
Bort)eohing and gibbering 
like some malevolent imp- 
no one felt safe. One old 
maid, with groat, presence of jjl 
mind had shut up her cat | 
and kitten in the Mstpar- J 
lour, and hidden herself 
upstmrs under the bed ; tlie 


they are the Anakim they eean^ Tea. 
^thore is a deception ; it is tne d|P^on ^ 
^perfect proportion. Every day we go into 
Bt. Peter's, but these happy-looking baby- 
giants exercise an unaccountable fascina- 
tion over u§, and on our last visit we are 
quite sad at the idea of leaving them 
behind, but being unable to take»>them 
mth us, we pat the backs of these chubby 
Brobdingnagians, and bid them affection- 
ately good-bye. And the last sottvenir of 
St. Peter’s that will remain inddibly in 
my memory, is the sweet-tempered smile 
on the faces of the two giant-oabies— the 
holy-** water Babies nearest onr door of 


only policeman had been Balbug and Caiug, a.u.c. 89. 

of all-this commotion ffad eioaned to a small LoU of an§ 

•ed common above the village, where several of the bolder Ldon’t fori^At ’ ^ always on duty, 


f as plainly 


sent for in a hurry. And 
the cause of all*this opmmotion Had escaped to a small knoll of 
gorw-oovered common above the village, wnere several of the bolder 
Bpirits had pursued it. Some of them were armed with fire-irons, 


don't forget.” 


BpmtB haa pursued it. Someoi mem were armed with fire-irons, Pnii,.inA. ™;r. Tn./. r :x» 

and one of mom carried a large cotton umbrella as a shield, and stree^ of London not in it ’^th ^ose of 

they came cautiously on, while the monkey (which was quite a small ^ museim of antiqhities, the 

one, and almost as much frightenodias they were) ran on a little ®^*^oient frescoes, the ^Mmoipal murid deoora- 

aheaf, stopping occasionally to look back and chatter its teeth at ^ 

thom4-when they stopiMsd b)o. The village carpenter, who was 

famous os a loci wag had brought his^w, ani every now and i^th.the vol^n looks, - 

then would prance at tiie animal, and brandish his saw in comic m J adve^ment of 

defiance. Onerof the Italians, an’ old woman, did not understand ^ 

tliat ho was onfy protending, and went on her knees to him, clawing ^ Ctusars, but, as tlfe 

her hon^ and imploring him in her voluble tongue not to cut off the A - n. 

monkey s head. And when she did this, the oarpouter only pranced " ImUlk 

tile nAre, while tlie village jxHjplo, looking on in safety from &e road 

below, guffawed heartily, and declared that ‘Tommy was better nor ?!^p i 

nlay-aotmg — dam them, if ho weren’t 1 ’ Then tlie monkey raS off being viugansed. -j 

into the wood, and 1 lost sight of it. But, later in that evening, I obtrusive prese^e of ^is leering 

Haw a sad little procession going down the-street. First came tiie W 

village constable, looking very stem and majestic, for he had never 

had a case of this imyiortanoe to deal with before, with his hand on b> my mmd a proverbml 

the shoulder of the monkey’s master, an elderly ftalian, who seemed li 

to GiTwot nothing leas than instant execution. Behind cama thp old tins instance , namely. Bee Home and 


to Gxiwot nothing leas than instant execution. Behind came the old uus instance ; namely, wee Home ana 
woman, weeping and gcHtioulating and protesting all at once, and, a-p 

alter her, a tail of jeering boys, vmo kept at a sate distance, for fear u ^ ® proverb, that 

the monkey— whioh had come back obediently on hearing its mastiir’s 

voioe—Hhould break loose again. The only imito unconcerned TMsrson ui)on us with irrewstible foroe 

in the party was the monkey ita.-lf, which was huddled, snug and -x 

(’OntAntAfl. ITIMldA iilA Tf rt linn’s A.lftf wliAra if unAmnrI fVtaTtlrful OrieS JoilNNlE. Why, thoy rC at it 


contented, inside the Italian’s coat, where it seemed very ^ankful j /i , , - i. — — ^ 

to bo back again. I do hope they were not separated, for it was not i Caius, who were Ufti^ug and Caius, a.d. 1889. 

a savage animtU naturally -only the children had hc*en teasing it so nfill Bnildincr BnmA ?« 

all day. But it hapiwiied to be cloudy tliat evening, and for many youth, we still at 

oveniogs after ihot, ’ said the Moon, “so I never jenow what was ^key remaking qmte a new Rome a Hau^mam^h 

nAfiiftllr doriA In iLa iinfArfnnnfA » Homo— of it. In onothor ten years Rome will possess splendid streets 


Whv, they're at it 
nd Caius, who were 



actually done to the unfortunate monkey.” 

DUE SOUTH. 

A7. Peter's — Sohitur AvihtUando — Masoniy — Ways and Means- 
Bulk A gen" — MoiUc Carlo — Itimdon, 


Homo— of it. In another ten years iCome will possess splendid streets 
{at least I am inartifitio enough to hope so), and ample pavement 
(also my sincere wish), and in its main thoroughfares it will be as 
like Paris as the Baxbi and Caii, carrying out their orders and 
contracts, can make it. 

** ‘Masonry’ is condemned at Rome,” says Johnnie, ** and so it 
ought to l>e, until the streets are widened, and pavement-makers 


big 1 have ever seen. Johnnie, having partially recovered lus self- “It ’s wonderfully picturesque, though,” I say, referring to the 
possession and the use of liia voice, says, “ Look hero, I '11 step it. I oldfgate, old streets, old walls, and old houses, 
measured my back drawing-r(H>m for a billiard table by stepping it, “ Very ” returns Johnnie, coming cautiously out of a dark hole in 
and so 1 can easily get an idea of its size.” He at once sets to work a wall where a small Roman greengrocer carries on his trade^ am 
in order to give })raotical effect to his theory of measurement, and he in which Johnnie has taken refuge from the dangerous proumity 
Rets about it witii as much care, caution, and “strict attention to of a recklessly-driven cab; ** only I do object to there being no 
business,” as if ho were giving an imitation of a man walking on a pavement for loot-passengers.” 


snaaes VU8 neaa solemnly, ana says, ’ i in. it’s enormous; Wny, 
St. Paul’s is nowhere compared with this I ” I recall to mind th< 


e stand up P ”)— which is almost as great a wonder as St. Peter’s. 

-1 ¥■. •_ ' .1 X _x^_ xi-: xWx 


monumental effigies in St. Paul’s, any one of which is a doll by the During our short stay, we see everything thht is possible to be 
tide of any one of the figures in St. Peter’s. And tlien the London seen in the time ; but Johnnie is thorougiily imscrt oy the fact of 
grubbiness of St. Paul’s, rits dinginesc, its lecture-room benches not being permitted to smoke after breakfast ana dinner in tiietes- 
orowdlng the centre, and its chilly dreanness ; whereas here aU is taurant of the hotel, and what with the heat of our bed-ioom. whioih 
space, colour, light and life. Glorious I Everyone knows, by hearsay is next to the kitchen chimney, the noise of the street at night, ana 
at all events. Ebout the size of those chubby little boys who support the almost incessant rain, he is dissatisfied with evorjihing— except a 
tile holy- water stoups at the entrance. Come up close, and though dinner at the di Jirnna^ and the c^wn/i in a magnum 
you are perfsotly prepared for a surprise, yet your astonishment is anxious to return os soon as possible to Monte Carlo, wd so home 
not a whit tiio less at finding the stoups baths, and the little boys We take a walk on the Pmoio, ana delight in the view. In thes e 
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r gardens there are bo many ecolesiaBtios of all sorts, si^es, and ages, 
' and such a large proportipn of them evidently only students, that I 
am forcibly remindea of the College grounds of Cambridge or Oxford 


am forcibly reminded of the College grounds of Cambridge or Oxford 
in term time. The youths are enjoying themselves with all the 
sobeomss tnat oharaoterises such readung men at| either University 
as ailm their ofyp and govm at all tit^s, even when taking their 
conatifliional. I suppose if one of these Roman students is out 
without nis aeadenucsds. thero is no Roman Proctor and Bulldogs to 
step him and ask him for his name and college, and then dno nim 
six-and-eightpence. 

Cahs are wonderfully oheapw in Rome. In order to oompefa with 
tlie reoently-introdno^ omnibuses and tram- oars, tne oab-pro- 
prietera have reduced their tariff to half-a-frano fora course, ** hut,’^ 
says^JoHNNiB, oheering up a bit, no tme gives less thatP a franc as 
a matter of oonrse.* Ko powr- iioiV# is expected, and if given, it is 
received with gratitude. The nrioe for driving about is two francs 
the hour, their x^ce is generally good, and ii the thoroughfare be 

S crowded with pedestrians and the streetwnore 
than usually dirty and narrow, then you may 
rely upon ms going at full speed merely for i 
the humour of the thing, and you ’R have 
plenty of excitement for your money. 

On our lost morning we go to see the pic- 
tures and the statuary in the Vatican, we 
have no catalogue. 

‘‘Don’t want one,” says Johnnie. “All 
the names ore on the things, [and 1 oan^make 
mema as I go along.” 

So, with big note-book and pencil, he walks 
through the galleries, as if the Pope had been 
sold up, ana he, Johnnie Spofeked. were 
the man in possession taking an inventory of 
11 lO plate, ornaments, and fixtures. “Look here!” he says, 
suddenly drawing my attention to a small bust in the Hall of 
I%lo8ophers [and Muses. “Fancy this being Sociutes!” Yes, 
fpoyl “And yet,” says Johnnie, “I seem to know the face. 
Yes. It ’s uncommonly like the bust of Darwin in one of the 
Kensington MuseimiB.” , 


ZDKPATHa 


IN THE NAME OF THE PROFIT— POSTERS ! 

{A Story of th^ next | 

There had been roars of laughter in the House when the ;CHAN- 
CELLOR of the ExcHEomoR had referred to the proposed tax. “ It 
was utterly ridiculous, it would never increase the revenue by a 
single penny,” Bo said the greatest financiers of the day, but the 
Rif nt Hon, GenHeman merely smiled and held his peace* 

On the morning following the annual statement, a business- 
like individual stood in front of the CbanoeUor’s’table, extracting : 
dmwings from a large oarpet-hag for the Right Hon, GenUemon’s i 
edification. 

“ I think Sir,” said the busineaslike individual, “ that this should I 
prove attractive,” 

And then he unfolded an ^borate design, showing a hilU of the 
last century (with a white wig and black patches) dancing a minuet 
with a heau in the oostumo of the same period. \ \ ^ 

“Is it bold enough?” osked^the CfiANCELLoiof the Excheouer, 
gaziM earnestly at the picture. ' * 

“For a oommonoement certainly,” replied his visitor, “you see 
we shall call attention to our tpSciaUi^ in large letters underneath.” 

“ As it is intended for the hoardings,” observed the Chancellor, 
“I fancy it would have been visor to* have secured a design from 
the studio of Sir John Millais.” » 

“ You may be right,” returned the other. ‘ ‘ And now, Right Hon. 
Bir, I must say farewell, os these pictures must be distributed 
through the length and breadtli of the land at once,” 

“ I oan rely upon you? ” asked the Chancellor, earnestly. 

“ Until death!” was the answer— delivered from the nall|a8 the 
businesslike individual was already quickly taking his departlre. 

The next day the financier of the Government peramDii^d the 
streets stopjiing now and again to admire a magninoent piolure of a 
minuet as uanoed in the last oentury. Then he caught cold^d was 
ordered to the South of France tor the sake of his healh. He 
selected Monaco as his resting-plaoc. Partly because of the Jxtreme 
beauty of the locality, and partly because he had some bulness of 


In the Sistine Chapel we see several tourists lying supinely a^full 
length on the seats. “ Bo irreverent, in a cliapel, tool Just as if 
tlioy were resting after’a Turkish bath,” says Johnnie. “ Though,” 
he adds, as he glances round, “ it isn’t much like a chapel to look at.” 
No it is not, More like a decorated Concert Hall. Wo gradually 
become aware of the fact that tho sprawling tourists are only deeply 
interested in the work of MicnAKL Angelo on the oeUing, and have 
(Uscowed ^ that 

‘■ax.k.Km!” 

hopmgfor another ^ 

^portuni^of seeing Rome at my leisure, and having a month to 
do it in. We start. 

Monte Carlo Bevmted,—* ‘ Great attraction ! ! For one night only I !! ” 
That is as far as I am concerned, only a day and a half and one 
night. Lovely weather, Beautiful N.E, wind. Johnnie, who has 
recovered his spirits, qp-ys jocoselj^ “Rather have had N.E. other 
wind. But betteor than Vome. One oan breathe here ” and ho 
msappears into that unhealthy hot-honse the Casino. At dinner, 


seieotea Monaco as his restmg-plaoc. Partly because oi thef xtreme 
beauty of the locality, and partly because he had some bulness of 
a private oharaotor to transact in Monte Carlo. This private lusiness 
at first engrossed his whole time, but after suffering m severe 
peguniary reverse, he had leisure to attend to other things, * It was 
then that he began to dip into the London papers and monthly 
magazines, that had followed him into his retirement. He found 
the picture of the minuet in many of them. Then he noticed 
j another design. A well-known .Judge had evidently had an accident ' 
while onpged in shaving. The engraving, however, was of a com- 
forting oJittracter, for in it it was seen that tho learned occupant of 
the Bench had applied to the cut a piece of adhesive plaster. 

“ This looks like business,” murmured the ChanceuoT, | 

Having received a remittance sutfioient in amount to defray the 
expenses of his passage home, the Right Hon. Gentleman was soon 
again in T.ondon. For the remainder of the year his financial 
duties detained him in Town, afid during this period ho was con- 
stantly passing and repassing the hoardings of the Metroiwlis. 

“ That is very good, ho observed on one occasion, as ho noticed a 
clever representation of Harolij dying on the field of Hastings ; i 
while the shade of a gentleman in the garb of the Nineteenth I 
Century sorrowfully hovered over liiin as he regretfully held up a ' 
large box labelled “invaluable for wounds.” ‘‘It is striking and 
original ! I really think my daring scheme will succeed.” 

Then his friends told him that they had also seen this touching 
tableau in foreign parts. One had mot it in Italy, another on the 
Pyramids, a third in the Arctic Circle. And the time passed quickly, 
and once again the day arrived for the delivery of the AHnual 
Financial Statement. 

At tho appointed hour tho Right Hon. Gentleman was in his place. 
He rose from his seat with a smile of triumph on his lips. 

“ Sir,” said he, addressing the Sjieaker of the House of Commons, 

“ I know that I am required to find Millions to defray the exxienso 
attendant upon the entire rebuilding of London, the purchase money 
of pauperdom, the funds requisite lor creating a fleet ten times as 
pweriul as that we now possess, and many otiier matters of minor 
importance. Well, Sir — without adding a «ingle penny to tho 
present taxation— I can produce the cash. I have an ample surplus, 
sufiloiont to meet all requirements. And that surplus has been 
obtained by the slight impost I imt twelve months ago upon sticking- 
plaster.” • 

“ Sticking-plaster I ” cried the House of Commons en maitge, 

“ Sticking-plaster 1 How was it made so productive ? ” 

fin... TT»- n at i a 


Y'es, his system is upset He wishes he had never met the man 
who told him about the “thirties,” He will leave Monte Carlo 
with me to-morrow monring. After all, no plaoe like London, 

1^ Xofidbn.— Black Fog. Cenainly no plime like liondon. We lose 
sight of eaohotherin the fog. Jobnnxbj^ dueEast 1 due Sou^ 
eoioe more, only not farther thin South Kent Coaet. End of holiday. 


advertising I ” 
Then follow 


a mighty shout of exultation, as tho House realised 


that England had onoe more been saved, and Brxxannia would 
again nue the waves without adding anything extr% to the Income 
Tax. 




ENCOURAQEIVIENT. 

''WilAT A IMTY YOU DON’t HAVK LooKINQ 0I,A8SK9 ALL ALONG THE W ALLS— THEN ONK COULD SEE ONESELF AS ONE WENT HOUND 

vou KNOW." — “ Why, Mish, if you vvam to see youkkele in a Looeino-glass just now, you’d nevku git on a ’Oksb again 1” 


THE FIRST WITNESS. 

JD ill Siket loq H itur : — • 

’Ano it all ! Pm a mau and a Briton, 
{Though given to bully and “ bash ”), 
And the bloomin’ Hue jHime thev 'ave hit on 
Is giving mo— m«, mates ! — tno lash. 

W ot next r Where ’s the good o' belonging 
To England, the Ijaud o* the Free, 

If with ’arsh indermiriminit thonging 
They brutalize Me ? 

Great Scott ! It stirs up the fine feeling 
As burns in tTie breast of a “ lag.” 
Pliilantermsts, though, will start squealing 
If that Cat ’s let out o’ the bag, 

Thanks be I times is turned sentimental, 

(A state of atfairs as I likes), 

And some parties' love 's quite parental. 

To poor, Ul-usod Sixes. 

To lasb a oove's back is degrading, 
Espesliully unto the oove. 

I^or’, wot is the use o’ perwading 
The Age with the Siierrit of Love, 

If, l>ecos a ohap uses his iistes. 

^ An’ runs jest a little bit wide, 

They ties up that ohap hy his wristes, 

And leathers his hide ? 

The Sperrit o’ Love 1 That ’s my maxim ; 

It '• 'oly, and oily and nhie. « 

Who wants to hinquire ? I ’d jest ax him 
To step up, and take my advice. 

I knows my ’art, I should *ope, Sir ; 

I knows wot 'll soften it ; that 
la kindness and care and soft soap, Sir.-^ 
It isn't the Cat I 


It puts a cove’s back up, I tell yer, 

To feel the nine tails ou its skin. 

Stop wiolenoe F Don’t let ’em sell yer 
With any sech bosh. It 's too thin. 

If I lands my wife one on the smeller, 

Flog I flog ! shouts some idiots* Flog P 
Yah ! There 's nothink like Catting afeller — 
To make him a dog ! 

’Cos women is dashed aggravating, 

And ’cos some old parties won’t part ” 
Without ’aving a bit of a slating. 

They wants lor to ’arden my ’art 
By getting some bnite of a warder 
To wale my poor back till I ’owl. 

No, gents, if yor wants Lor and Horder 
Yer mustn’t ’it foul. 

Am I not a man and a brother, 

As well as a Nig. or a Pat P 
Jest wouldn’t they kick up a bother 
If Balfoub gave “ Carders” the Cat P 
If I bash a woman, or Bobby, 

Or riddle a Copper with shot. 

The Lash-lovers mount their old hobby, 

I tell yer it ’s rot I 

No, gents ; if yer’d put down garotting, 
Wife-kicking, and trittes like that, 

Or stop the new game, Peeler- potting, 

For ’Evin’s sake, don’t try the Cat! 

It ’s obserlete^gents, like the gallows ; 

Our kyind Christian times it won’t suit. 
It ’ll turn warder’s ’arts oold and callous, 
And make Me a Brute ! 

[Left snivelling. 

** Quite a Little Houday.”— Henbt and 
Ellen have been invited to play before the 
Queen. 


TELEPHONIC TALK; 

()r, What Ws Truly jKrpecL 

How delightful of the Authorities to have 
opened telephonic oommonioation to the pub- 
lio, and to have installed a bureau for con- 
versational purposes at every Post-oHicc in 
the United Kingdom. 

It is so immensely convenient, and saves 
one such infinite time and trouble, to be able 
just to step across the way and communioate 
directly with one’s doctor, lawyer, man of 
business, or any friend at a minute’s notice. 

Dear me, the office seems to me to be some- 
what inoonveniently crowded. This old lady 
assures me that she has been waiting three 
hours and a half but hasn’t yet been * ’ switched 
on ” to her solicitor. 

At last I have secured an instrument ! and 
have explained what I want to my house agent. 

I do wish the invalid old gentleman next 
to me, who is commonioatlng with his doctor, 
would not bawl out all his symptoms at the 
topof his voice. 

Why, what is this P There surely must be 
some mistake. It can’t < be my house ag€nt 
who is telling me just to keep where I am,” 
and he *11 soon “ di’lve over in a four-wheeler 
and do for me with a red-hot poker.” This 
must certainly be the repl;f from the escaped 
lunatic’ of whom that middle-aged gentle- 
man has been making inquiries respecting the 
recent Shoreditch murder. 

Ha! The dark in charge of the apparatus 
admits Qiat tilie connections may have pos- 
siWy got a little “mixed.” ^ 

The earnest pleading, though, with which 
that young man is making an dffer of his 
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the orioket-Dag is taken from the wall, 

The hopeful smiter eyes his well-kept ball, 

And his prophetic fancy fondly fixes 
On leather-flogging “ fours ” and spanking “ sixes.” 
(Tback once again lor practice rears the stumps, 

Carefully places,” muaoularly thumps. 

Young willow- wiolders in the sporting news bury 
Their noses, seeking “ notes ” onKEA^D and SHREWSBUHr, 
The prospects of respective cricket ” pots,” 

The rivaldiiWS of Surrey and of Notts. 

But on the Suwev turf no more shall stand, 

AVith firm-placeu feet, keen eye, and steady hand, 
Sturdy “ Young Stonewall.” Chief of Surrey’s joys, 
Ix)ng since, one of the much praised ” Bun*ey boys,” 
l'>e Surrey’s star had risen as of late, 

He has succumht^d to the decree of fate. 

more with stolid care to “ take his block,” 
iNo more loose howling o’er the field to knock ; 

No more, with Humphuky, to run up the score 

With safety to a ” century ” or more 

Ere the first parting came, and ” Tom ” or “ Harry ” 

I'o the pavilion haok hia hat would carry. 

Lovers of “ Good Old Surrey,” when you crowd 
Next to our dear old Oval, and are loud 
In praise of ” Walter’s ” skill or Aimi’s “go,” 

Or tireless Lohmann’h scattering of the foe ; 

Cast hack a kindly thought o’er twenty years ; 

Think of the time when the wide circle’s cheers 
Bose as the score-board showed “ Two hundred up ” 
With One- Two-Six, not out, to— H akuy Jurr ! 






A MERE HOMOEOPATHIC DOSE. 


Just to keep up my reputation 

A u 4-Vi« fSitiaf t-n fliA rtafirkn 


Cast hack a kindly thought o’er twenty years ; Mister Beer. “I hay, Lord Chamcaone, here *h NOMETniNa namiy Du, Cos- 

Think of the time when the wide circle’s cheers ciien 'h given me to take 1— and it 'h out of Dr. Gladstonic’h old IbiKBCiiip- 

Bose as the score-board showed “ Two hundred up ” tion. I rememder it. Ugh 1 ” 

With One- Two-Six, not out, to— H aiiry Jurr! Xorii Champagne. “My dear Sir, that’h nothing. Dr. Gohohen pre- 

HCJRIBED FOR MY (’ONSUMFi'ION LASl' YEAR, AND MY FlZZICAL CONDITION HAS 

A P{)Pui.AlR Concert. — T hat between the Conservative improved wonderfully. You’ll hardly know you've taken rr, and the 
and Liberal Unionists at Birmingham. results will be highly hatisfaotory, 1 'm sure.’' 


I TUP AU.IIUT MUAUAriinn J ust to keep up my reputation latohalf-lwiled), bread and cheese, and b^r I 

1 THE CHAUNT OF THE CHAHGELLQRi As the first joker m the nation.) No champagne I No side-dishes! Lvenwhis- 

Mr Ooscheri Hina 9 - Then tea again is disappointing key and water was declared by the attendant 

' ^ ' lyfy Budget plans still more disjointing. (whoso demeanour when I asked lor that 

’Tib hard indeed for the Exchequer Those who like strong tea, and are stingy, beverage was quite offensive) to be “not 

To keep up its financial iieoker, Go in for the cheap brands from “ Ingy.” allowed by their Lordships.” Comment is 

When so much to its loss and hurt is meant In place of Souchong and of Pekoe. needless. 1 can only say that I refused to 

By tricks of trade and loud Advortisement. My tax on Pommery and Clicquot attend to a word of the summmg-up, and 

They ’ve found, for instance— dodge unholy ! Has answered — tribute to my nous ! — and deliberat-ely convicted a prisoner, who 1 have 

Tobacco that will smoke more sloMriy Realised eight and thirty thousand every reason to believe was as innocent as 

Than do old “ Birdseyes,” and old “Shags,” More than the estiinate f Still nathless Y’ours indignantly, A Hbitibh Slave. 

And depletes my Money Bags. It doesn’t leave the Exobtrauer soathless. ^ 

Bmokers, in your cheap opiate heaven, you H J^onle, in a style.piuvokmg see the use of Judges. They 

forget how you pull down the Revenue. have cheap jinking and slow smoking, longer, by their summinM- 

^st-smokinff Bacoys now men can’t seU, or A Chancellor will be more puzzled ^ 0 ^ Tjjen j that 

Will not, so Pity a poor Chancellor ! Than when they freely pufied and guzzled ; o^uld advantageously be 

I trust my dear ** consummg classes,’’ fnd they must gi^ him what he axes dispensed with. What is the good of sum- 

You hke dow whifis, but you are asses. In UtUe compensating Taxes. moning a Jury and then not giving them full 

If possible you fonto judge it — •---= = powers? Just leave us alone with Plaintiff 

lo smoke cheap and not spoil my Budget. . COURT-ESY. aud Defendant, and the matter in dispute 

Co^eagain! Confound the berry ! ^ ^ / J . will soon he settled : I may say. squared. 

Coffee wonH move ! AJi, you are merry, Sir,— T he treatment which Jurors mieive Yours Maw m Btrsnows. 

Blit / don’t feel like ‘MLika Joko.” in this so-called enlightened country is even * a ^ .j* a : av 

It’s all along of puffed-up Obooa, worse than your Correspondent “ Locked Ui* Sni,— Jutot's are the j^atest miou iu the 

And AdvertSnng arts sensational ; for Two*Datb” represents. His experience’of world. I always tried to keep ttem out 01 

I call the rascals anti-national. ten years 1^0 is, no doubt, interesting te wiy^urt : and when they forced upon 

“ Grateful aiicl comforting ? ” Eiddle-de^iee I the public, however painful it may have been me, I usm to show them what Ii fought of 

It is not comforting to me ! to himself. But I can supplement it with an them, They fortunately wwe u»*hle to reta- 

” Coffee is dull.” Why don’t the roasters account of the really barbarous ill-us^e to Imte by cxplammg what they thought of m«. 

Go in for big and flatnlng posters ? which I and eleven other respectable citizens I have the imtisiaotion of remember^ twt 

But no, that ’snot to be expected. were subjected only last week. At lunch-time aForemanw^pnoe askeda Juw to cut ms 

llijs berry ’s fodh^y neglect^ we were conducted to an apartment where we remarks short, ’ h^ te pay a fine of 1? m 

horry sad I (Excuse the pun, I were actually invited to regale ourwlves wiA Po^^ for 1^ 

Must mue fitift-niiiA 1^ little fnnny a repast oosuisting of chops and potatoes (the Judge s judioial abilities. Totm Mowoxjr. 


As the first joker m the nation.) 

Then tea again is disappointing 
My Budget plans still more disjointing. 

Those who hke strong tea, and are stingy, 

Go in for the cheap brands from “ Ingy.” 

In place of Souchong and of Pekoe. 

My tax on Pommery and Clicquot 
Has answered— tribute to my nous .'—and 
Realised eight and thirty thousand 
More than the estimate f Still nathless 
It doesn’t leave the Exchequer soathless. 

If people, in a style provoking 

Will have cheap drinking and slow smoking, 

A Chancellor will be more puzzled 

Than when they freely puiied and guzzled ; 

And they must give him what he axes 

In little oompensating Taxes. 

LAW.COUltT-EST. 

I Sir,— T he treatment which Jurors mieive 
in this so-called enlightened country is even 
worse than your Correspondent “ Locked Uf 
for Two*Datb” represents. His experience’of 
ten years 1^0 is, no doubt, interesting te 
the public, however painful it may have been 
to hlmseli. But 1 can supplement it with an 
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THE BOYAL OOMKISSION. 

Juiugh Skf.tch mouie hy Mr. Punch's Special Artisi. in a F(>S, 


OolUoUtion. 

ThoCoh Baron Be Wohms m quit® sweet on the terms 
Of Ms Sugar CouTention, some folks are demurring. 
It may stir up strife while disouision is rife ; 

But then Sugar is nerer much good wUhout stirring. 


Aries and Taurus. (By a Pathriot.) 

0 :h sure, but the claim of the Saxon to rule us 
Is proved by this token a fraud and a sham. 

He may chate, and coerce us, and bloight and befule us, 
But Bull can't git on widout aid from the Earn I 
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IN THEIR EASTER KGGS. 

The JEmperor of Germany . — Rukft of the 
new Imperial ‘^Peaoe-Oame” quite lately 
introduced at Berlin. 

The Shah.—'k Cook’s circular Tourists 
Ticket including seoand-olass hokl aoooni" 
modation for himself and a select Court suite 
of sixty followers, in lieu of the usual pro- 
vision for l^eir entertainment at the leading 
Royal and Imperial Palaces of Europe. 

General Boulanger , — An entirely new and 
original Variety Entertainment, with various 
dress-disguises complete, for the purpose of 
recreating and astonishing the Parisian public, 
pending the progress of the forthcoming 
Exhibition. 

King Milan,-^k Jerusalem *‘pony,” end 
bunch of the local artichokes, presented to 
him by the leading “ Orthodox”^ ecclesiastics 
on the occarion of his approaching visit to 
Palestine, 

Sir JE. J. Beed.'—k thorough show-up of 
Mr. Whitb’s scheme for making good the 
existing deficiencies of the Navy. 

Mr, White,’-k crushing rejoinder to Sir 

,J. RiHEai’s ; recklew and inconclusive 
criticism. - 

Luke , of iVosiaw.— ShilUilk Handbook to 
if© Management of a New Duohv and Minor 
Potentate Guide, • (Now Edition, with 
French Notes.) 

Nw/ton of Zamibar.SmaXi Dictionary of 
Elementary Diplcmatic Phrases for use in 
negotiations with the officials of the German 
East African Company, 

HiPr. i2a^,--»11ia]ika of the British puhhc 
Phoned to him on one of his own promued 
hs^jany post-eaidbs, whihh rewy costs 


Prince* Bismarck.— Vrize Popular lecture 
on the “.Dangers and Difficulties of Colonisa- 
1 tion,” assisted with Magic Lanteni slides 
powerfully illustrating some recent German 
experiences. 

Captain Aitchinof.—kpohgY from the 
Frcnob Naval Commander in the Red Sea, 
and a cheque for the alleged missing 45,0(K> 
roubles. 

Mr. John Albert Bright,— T^ew set of 
Elastic Principles for occasional use when 
addressing his Tory constituents. 

Lord Charles Beresford , — Presentatiou 
Pamphlet, entitled, One Hundred JPays of 
Knocking an JEnemy^e Battle- Ship into a 
Cocked Hat, with copious illustrations. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer . — Prize 
for the diicovery of the secret of how to 
make up the deficiencies of the Budget, 
without clapping an extra penny on the 
Income Tax. 

Captain Kane {of the Calliope).— k step 
up, and good semoe medal for hav^, by 
his pluck and judment rescued his crew 
and ship from measter in the recent hurri- 
cane ofi Samoa. 

Zadju Sandhurst,— ‘A short and not obscure 
Act of Parliament asserting her equal eligi- 
bility with members of the “male sex” to 
the post of a London County Councillor. 

jir. W, H. Smith.— Ttize Penny Novelette 
entitled. The Advantages of Eminent Me- 
mectabilHy ; or, the Story of the good 
Mediocre Statesman who always endeavoured 
to do his Duty, 

Mr. Bedfowr.—k few more coercive moves 
for the imtation of the Irish Party. 

And the Irieh PeHy.—k fresh crop of 
curses to be hurled at the head of Mr, 
Balvour, 


EXTREMES MEET. 


[A Comspondent (“C.”), writing to the Morn- 
ing pout. Bugetittts that Mr. H. M. STAniiBV’s 
account of the •* venemoua, cowardly, and thleviih ” 
dwarfa found in the Congo region, is a confirma- 
tion of .H*noi)OTim.] 

Athwart two thousand years you smile and 
nod at us, 

“ Good old ” IIkbodotus ; 

Through some months’ mists we see your 
figure manly, 

Intrepid Stanrry ; 

But, youthful Yank and aged Sire of History, 
The Land of Myste^ , 

Links you in secular bonds inseparable. 

Fact bears out “ Fable.” 
Halioamassian credulous and chatty, 
Stajtlet’s Wamhatti, 

Told of in your old time, would have been 
Ana coldly flouted [scouted 

As figments of some wild extravaganza. 

But the Nyanza 

Is near to us to-day, like Nile and Congo. 


Hoarco can wo wrong go, 
ed inventor of the 


le Traveller’s 


So-deemed inventor of the Traveller’s 
“ thumper,” 

In brimming bumper ^ 

To Afric’s earliest limner and its latesk; 

And though thou datest 
Twenty-three oenturies ago, or thereabout. 
Thou wouldst not care about 
That iirifle, who didst scribble that men’s 
Their feats and factions, raotions, 
“Might not by time be all eflaoed,’ Dear 
Let no gooso-^bbler * (babbler, 
Of a too saj^t pundit perk proboscis 
If PtJFCiuxrs tosses , * 

A brimmer to two travellers wise and manly, 
“ HxBonoTUS and SxAKunr 1 1 1 ” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIABT OF TOBY, M.P. 

House (if Commons^ Monday Nighty April 16.— Man a onriouB 
mixture. I lore ’b Hoavart) Viwcjcnt, who ffoea in for Protertion 
wherever British g’ooda are conoemed, dead 
against Protection when London thorough- 
fares are in question. Before County Council 
was, Howard Vincent started agitation 
against relics of feudalism in form of chains, 

S ates, and watch-towers in so-oallod private 
tioroughfares situate in heart of Metrowlis. 
'v Up to-nijrht with question about Birdcage 
Walk, why should tiiis broad convenient 
thoroughfare, made with public money, be 
closed to bulk of traffic, driving it into 
qjroady overcrowded Victoria Street? 

Plunkjet protests arrangement cannot be 
altered. Suppose road wore thrown open, 
what is to become of Beadle in uniform, in 
little l)()x at Uueen Anne’s Gate, who pops 
• out arid stops vehioles whose colour he 
doesn’t like, or whose horse doesn’t meet 
with his approval? Spirit of revolu- 
tion abroad ; must be stopped some- 
where ; Birdcage Walk go^ place to 
make a stand; so Plunjcet folds his 
arms and warns off Howard Vincent. 

Jkmmt I.OWTIIER ranch pleased. 
“Glad to see there’s some pluck left 
in this Ministry, after all. They 
swamp us with Local Government Bill, 
and to-night Goschen fetches in Hadi 



and 


ro Howard Vinoent. 

^ obbing the Browers. 


cal Budj^et^ raiding on land^ pro^rt^. 


If they had given up Birdcage , 

Con/ itution Hill would have gone next, and there would be hardly 
anyr airier left lietween East and West.” 

Goschen’s Budget suspiciously cheered from Opposition Berohes. 
Conservatives sat glum, only Truthful Jamrs opening his lips to 
point moral of the approval. A small House, Members meting 
holiday before the sun shone. Gladstone set example by posting 
off to Hawarden. Anotlier Grand Old Man in Peers’ Gallery listen- 
ing his sixty- third Budget Speech. 

‘‘ Going already ? ” 1 asked him, as he passed out after Gosciien 
had l>een under weigh an hour, 

“ Y'cb,” said Lord Cottesloe, “ tlnnk this will do mo to he going 
on with. Getting up in years, you know ; ninety-two this year — 
Gladstone a mere cliiokon.” 

** But you ’re looking pretty well. How do you manage it ? ” 
'Budgets, Tour, dear boy, Budgets,” he whispered in my ear. 
Man and boy, 1 Ve lived on ’em for sixty year. Tell you the 
infallible secret of life ; begin early on Budgets; always he in your 
place in Commons when Budget comes on ; stands to reason that if 
you do this for Hi.Tty-th.r©e years in succession you ’re bound 1>o live 
to pretty old age. Medical uostoms all very well, but the elixir of 
life is a Budget Speech.” Business done, — Budget explained. 

Tficjirfoy.— House met to-day to inl.journ for Easter Keoess. Sage 
of Queen Anne’s Gate, who manages these things, got us tAvo extra 
days* holiday. Last Thursday, 
in interview with Akers- ^ 

Douglas, undertook that if 
holidays were oxtondod to 29th 
inst.j votes in Claas 1. of Civil 
Bervioe l?stimatt>8 should ho 
agreed to. Akers - Douglas 
mentioned matter to Old Mo- 
rality, Old Mobalita" 
showed disposition to bargain ; 

Boid two or three votes in 
Class II. should be tbn^wn in. 

8aoe shook his head ; couldn’t 
be done ; Votes very scarce to- 
day ; had really offered as 
much ‘'as could be fairly ex- 
pected. Old MoRAurT at last 
gave way ; votes in Class 1, 
agreed to right off, and an- 
nm^noement made that 'holi- 
days would be extended. 

That ’s file w w© do business “ I I ’ll ^ 1 

in House of Commons. Fhotd nothing about this in Parliamentary 
Reports ; but it ’s literally true. 

Might faiftsy boys be inldgh spirits on eve of holiday. But never 
know where you have them. Here ’s Wilfrid Lawson with his 
kauokles in his eyes trying to squeeze out tear. 


“ Please, 8ir.” he whimpers, ** we aee the battering, 
during the holidays?” ^ 

SwsAKBB Ic^ at tore. Wouldn’t 

to answer im^ltant question like eff haud« So at eiM'o] 
when still fuB hour to work nt Vqtw in Sup^^^ 
the battering-ram brought m. imd the boys ioyfuBy swi^Rd n 
it Time for talk stnotiy liittiW; but W 
1hre6-*fffths of it. Towards close ^ oration disoovers Chief Se^ 
yawping ; terribly angry ; fumes and frets, holds Mm np to exe 
tion of mankind. ' 

” If a man mayn’t yawn when Windbag Sexton comes ui 
occupy very momenti^of a sittiug,” saitfC, P. ViLLiEns/’i 
dom IB a mockery, I think I’ll gonome,” He^went; and so 
seven o’clock, did all of us. 

Business done . — House adjourned till 29th April. 


POSTERITY ON THE PIPES. 

* {By Our Ardi-Scotch Seer.) 

[It is said that the strains of the bagpipe are being preserved by 
phonograph for the benefit of posterity.] 

Tom, Tom, the piper’s son, 

Preserved the ‘‘^drone” — what fiendish fun! — 

In that foe of music, the phonograph, 

That Posterity, pleased, might listen and laugh. 
Posterity came, in its time, and heard ^ 

The gruesome row as it groaned and ghir-r-r-ed ; 

And it rose in wrath, and it fiercely smote 
That phonograph, that never a note 
Could come from the box, or little or big ; 

For Posterity, said, “ ’Tis the squeak of the Pig 
That Tom the Piper’s son stole in his tiuie, 

As told in the ancient nursery rhyme. 

Tom was whipt for the tlieft, and it served him right ; 
But our verdict is that the sin was slight 
, Of stealing that pig \rith the curly tail, 

Compared with the crime of proserving his wail ! 



A DREAM OF FAIR WOMEN.’’ 

1890.“— Admission of 'Spinsters and Widows to the London Coiv 
Gounoil. Large grants of money made to Curates and Junior Phj 
oians, Estahhshment of a College for Cats, Canaries, and Pug Dc 
Scheme of Metropolitan Improvements providing reservoirs of perfu 
for fountains in Trafalgar Square, and ki’atuitous distribution 
sunshades on the Thames Embankment, carried by a largo fem 
majority. Five-o’clock Tea introduced at the Meetings of the Coun 

1H91. — Admission of Spinsters and Widows into Parliarae 
Heavy tax imposed on latchkeys and cigars. Bill introduced 
closing all Clubs at 9*30 p.m., and prohibiting smoki^ then? 
General Election-Return of immense majority of female Candidat 
First female Ministry. 

1892. — Queen’s l^eech promises admission of females into Ann 
Navy, and Bar. Measure embodying above proposals carried 
substantial majorities. Lady Chanoellor introduoee Bill for Aboliti 
of Male Judges, and the substitution of Judgesses, which pas* 
through all its stages with immense enthusiasm. Collap^ of t 
Judicial System and Emigration of the entire (male) Legal Prof ossb 
to China and the more remote colonies. A difficulty having bei 
found in obtaining female sailors, abolition of the Navy. The Am 
Estimates are introduced, and provide only for lady orohestre 
SAvords, cannon, and rifles, are ordered to bo sold to the Nor 
American Indians and other savage races. 

1893. — Treaty Avith France to regard England as the most favouri 
nation so far as the Paris Fashions are conoemed. Measures pass 
ft)r the extermination of mice, black-beetles, and barking dop 
Male M.P.’s abolished. Overthrow of tho Ministry on the ij^stii 
of giving a Fancy Dress Ball in the House of Commons. Genei 
Election, when the Blue- Stocking Party is returned with a lari 
mnjoritv. I^essons in dancing prohibited, and the universal wearii 
of spectacles rendered compulsory. 

1894. — Mien expelled from the Empire. Marriage declared 
felony, and Single Blessedness proolaixi ed^the first Law of Women. 

19,50. — ^Death of tho surviving inhabitant of London, and fin 
collapse of the British Empire, 


Froude’s Novel. 


’Bout Froude there'is no mystery 
He writes without restriction, 


His fiction’s full of history. 
His Mstory fuU of fiction. 

Cum Grano.— It is generally understood that oven should ** 8$ 
Grain by Weight ” be establmned, the Government have no pi^ 
intention of securing the exclusive services of a popular Entemlnc 


0::^ Eejectsd Coaunuxiicatioiia or Contributions, whether MB., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, wil 

in no case be returned, not even when aooompanied by a Stamped and Addretsed Envriope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this mli 
there will be no exeeotion. 
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I tales of a TflAVELLER. 

. Obudikwi to your ordew, I interviewed Lis 
LordaUp. .Ttf reply to my tot qiwstioa* “ Where 
have nil been all this long time the dlstin- 
fftti8hed%ftveller ropued. *3verywhere. South 
^le, Noot Pole, last and W est pole. In leaving 
the North Foreland— I mean the Dorogovla 
Straits, tot turning to the left after leaving 
Pubb’s Island.— I steered a straight course in my 
caravan, which for oon^enos I had fitted up 
\ so as 1^*use it as a sailinjit boat, rowing, or steam- 
i boat, or in fact, anything. It was intensely cold 

' at mluday and we registered (I — — 

had a registrar with me for births, 
deaths, and marriages) 8i:rty-four 
degrees below zero, which was 

g ood for the Bank, but bed for 
Jie players who had gone the 
maximum en phin* At night it 
was lower again, and they all got 
BO low that most of my party re- . 

fused to play any more. Along 
the road we counted five thousand f ' 

dead Indians^ who had, I suppose, / 

committed suicide, in consequence \ 

of zero ^iivnjng up so often. jl 

Otherwise. I oah’t account for it.” || 

I asked aim, “Did he feel warm il 

himself P” W 

His Lordship replied, “ Never 
better. Had a high old time of \ 

it We left Jamraokia hurriedly, | / 

•y being pursued by raving - mad j /Jn / 

wild beasts; and, to save onr lives, ' f fW i 

wo had to swim across a river, i | 

the water of which ^ strange as it ^ ® | 

may sound, had risen so much I 

during the recent floods, that it I 

rose considerably higher than W ,!( 
Niagara, and we nad to swim up iW a 

with the tide, as it came with a u r 

mighty impetus below to reach its U 
own level, which was now just )7 
two miles and a-half above.” H 

I could not help remarking that fj 

CERTIFIKD 

“Indeed it did,” he replied, ] 


ENdLlSIl LADY EIFFEL TOURIST GUIDES TO 
PARIS DURING THE E.KHIBITION. 


with a smile. “ What'with holding my hag in one hand, 
my gun in the other, my knife in my moutu, end having 
to keep my pockets closed for ftmr anything sliould drop 
out, I had enough to do, I can toll you ; and I may add, 1 
really shotild not care about going through the periormance 
; again. However, w^n we had arrived safely on shore, 

! the climate of the hitherto undiscovered country was per- 
; feet, we were soon dry and chattering with the natives, 

' many of whose faces I was almost certain I recognised as 
j having seen frequently in London.” 
j “ Really ! ” I exclaimed. 

! “Yes,” said his Lordship rising, “I have made the 
i grand discovery of the age. The North Polo is as easy of 
T access to a Londoner as is London 
. to a Northpoler. They have pos- 

sessed the secret of the passage 
W for years pasL and they are often 

J ^ over here ana Among us, Wiey 

are acquainted with everything 
that is gfiing on in London, speak 
OUT language i)erfeotly, and 
' indeed no other. They have no 
% ‘ l^adipg man of energy among 
m mmF jM I tliem to work n company ana 

PlMi/iMini make the intercommunication as 

! simple and as big a oommeroial 
I success as the CIud Train ought to 
be wMch starts at 4 ‘30 from i 
; Victoria and lands its passengers 
I at 11 p.M. in Paris, the bwgage 
I being examined, and thejlmner 
I eaten en route. Will ym put 
name down for 100 sfares in 
// WnB^ North Pde Club 

m MI I jut his LordsbL was 

remembered that I waspue at 
wSB /' ' / Tmi M il within live uEnutes, 

rvmM // i ■ Wf Jn ^ without disturbing 

m / . [ il'IW his lordship, who, 1 hear, is going 
^ m ■ f- '‘tl- and apwoT 08 

H 1 ^ Farl of Lon gtalo and Munchausen. 

§ ( fy Decay of Akt,— T he pictures 

I V of the National Portrait Gallery 

«./^,rr.Tt,rr. r,.r^ ^^0 spoiliug tit Bethuol GTccn. 

TOLRI8T GUIDE!> iO (iertaiuly, as Macheth says: — 
HIBITION, 1 “This is a sorry site.” 


II.M.S* CALLIOPE.*^ 

A VUhyraniHc to the ** Deus ex Machina" of 
to-day, 

“A remarkuble incident of the hurricane at 
Samoa u related this week. Captain Kane, com- 
manding the Calliope, finding Iub yoMel in danger, 
turned her head to the storm, and endeavoured to 
Btenm out of the harbour of Apia in the teeth of the 
hurricane. For a few minutes it seemed os if Nature 
must win, but the engines were good, and the 
engineers daring, and inch by inch the Calliope 
made way. As she passed the great American cor- 
vette Trenton, her crew of four hundred, who knew 
their vessel was drifting on the reef, and were 
momentarily expecting deatlu recognisod Captain 
Kane’s daring seamanship, and with true profes- 
sional, and, w© may add, American feeling, mve 
the Calliope a vigorous oljoov. Enough has not own 
said of the OalUopeU engines. It was their quality 
and condition which cnai)lod the commander of the 
Calliope to adopt a plan (Vom which both German 
find American, with older engines, necessarily 
shrank.”— 8pectato%. 

Who flouts onr “mechanic age,” and with 
. pessimist babble declares 
That maohinery nyisters oar manhood, and 
^ dolls down the spirit that dares 1^ 

Let him turn to the tale of Samoa, the story of 
stout Captain Kakh, 

And that fight with the storm of the^ Engines 
he trusted— nor trusted in vain, 
glinew subject for song, anda strange one, the 
languid Inte-thrummers may sneer. ^ 
Fancy seeking a baidfs inspiiatioii in Engine, 
and Boiler, and (jtear ! 


Fancy Pindak bc-praising a Piston, Catullus 
be-chanting a Crank ! 

Well, whvnota battle-shin’s “screw,” Sir, 
as well as n battlo-steea’s shank Y 

He who rhymed of the “ Good News from 
Ghent/^ he who sang “ The Black War- 
rigal Horne, 

Might thrill EnglislT. hearts with the talc of 
the gallant Calliope^ s course. 

In the teeth of that terrible gale, when the 
best that the brave and the hold 

Could do were of little avail should thone 
Engines perchance fail to hold ! 

But the Engines were big, Rknntk’s l>est, hrm 
to stand the fierce shock and the 
strain 

01' the thundering Typhoon’s assaults, and «© 
knew it, that stout Captain Kanu ; 

And just as a weU-mount^ rider will set his 
good steed at a leap. 

Which a man on a cripple must shirk, whence 
a man on a oocktaif will creep. 

So Kakk set his ship in the face of the storm, 
slipped his oablM, and stood 

For Hie broad open sea he mioht reach— yes. 
if Rkunik’s great Engines t«roved 
good. 

And now was the time for such test as the 
measured-mile trials knew not, 

Buoh strain as will And the least fiaw, and such 
pressure as proves the weak spot. 

Bad now if a draughtsman has bungled, had 
now if a workman has scamped ! 

Picture now that swart first Fmjpeer, as they 
circled, and thudded, and champed, 


Those shafts, and those rods, and those wheels, 
which he knows to a nut and a tooth. 

If those Titan-arm “ throws ”aroforged fair, if 
those slides run with smoothness and 
truth, 

Who knows P They may ride out the gale, 
though the Grant and the Nipsic ashore 
I.TO WTOoked on a reef, and the Trenton scarce 
faces the hurricane’s roar. 

“ Huzza ! ” That’s a cheer from the 7Ve«<on ; 

brave hearts have those Yankees who hail, 
The Calliope^ s plucky attempt, from the midst 
of a peril to pale 

The cheeks of Columbum himself, “Hail 
Oilumbia !” the sound of that cheer 
Will follow UR, gallant four hundred, this 
many and many a year, 
pie loud-throbbing engines toil on through 
^ the fierce billow-soourging wild blast, 

And - hurrah ! thanks to K aw b and to Renkie, 
they ’re out of the sea-gate at last 1 
The reef ’s in their rear, and sore pressed by 
the gale, but to battle it free, 

With maohinery firm and unfiawed, the 
tOalUope stands out to sea. * 

If a jockey has joy in hi* mount, if a sailer 

If g3s^ *11 round, and the 

Volunteer 'a held a big pot, 

Pray why should not Capti^ and Maker be 
proud of such Engines as these P 
Bo in drinking KAim’s jolly health, 
JPmeh will drink R»i!f3fti&’'» too, if you 
please* 
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AN EXHIBITION MATCH 

Between thk BniTMMAGrM Bruisbb and the Paddxnoton Pet. 



• IlOl THK FIHST. 

A Fragment from CoiU/mporary FiMiana. 

*««••* 

Much intoreit baa of l%te boon excited in sjwrtivo oiroles, and 
espeoialty amoniT Corinthian amateura at the fistio art, by the doings 
and sayings, *-espcH)ially the /otter—of the two lads above named. 

Two more promising “ sorapiwrs’* have, perhaps, not ap|)eared in 
the pugilistio arena for a oonaiaerable period, than the ** Brummagem 
Bruiser " and the ** Paddington Pet.” 

When the Oraoks peeled, considerable disparity in tbeir size 
was observable, yet by the knowing ones it was thought that the 


superior “ beef ” of the Bruiser might b# mbre than compensated fo 
by what, in aemi-Byronic phraseology, may be designated 'th 
I “ dancing devilry ” of the indomitable ** Pet.” ' 

As they shook hands it was seen that the Brum stood wcdl over m 
mau, looked longer in the reach, and gave promise of greater pro 
polling power in the proper gua^r. . The cheers for his ga^ uttli 
opponent however were vooiterbus. to an extent indeed which seemet 
somewhat to nettle the “ Bruiser,” who at onoe let fly with 1^ right 
but was out of distance, and nearly fell with the foroe of his qm 
blow. At any rate he appeared to do so, though thus wly m W 
fight, whispers of “barney,” “kibosh,” “a put up job,” watt 
Burreptitionsly round the ring. 


o 






"juvenile vagrancy.” 

HaVIHO IlKAI) IN THB TiUES, ON THIS SOIUROT, TEAT THE OhIEF OoMMISSIONEE OF )’oLI(;E 1 H ACriSO IN liONOEET WITH THE 
bOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF OrUKLTV TO CHILDREN, &0.. &0., ^ND THAT “ THE OUKATEST KINDNEyR THAT CAN BE RltOWN TO A 

liEoaiNo Child is to set this Machinery in motion, by oivino him oh her in charge under ' The Vaorant Act ‘ *' Mb Wia* 

GINS, THE PflILANTHROriST, DOES 80 l—BCT— TABLEAU !—RATHRtt WISHES HE HAD LET IT ALONE. 


Reoovenng hinuelf, Jo» weaved into distance, and presently let out 
a nasty one of a somewhat doubtful oharoiiter perhaps, at whiuh 
there were cries of “ foul” from the partisans of the ”Pct,” whoso 
jnimwrs Memed greatly to prejwnderate. The lieferee ordfered the 
lads to fight on, and there was a grin on liandom’s mug which the 
susmoiouB took due note of. PaUing himself together, he let lly 
nght and left, fuad rattled into the Brum in fine style, being “all 
oyer his man ” in a brace of shakes, and delivering a series of well- 
planted spanks, which, if not given open-handed (as some declared 
they must have made Master Joe feel all abroad. The Brum, 
however, did not seem much to mind (another suspicious sign in the 
fyes of some), his dexter orb was closed (whether owing to a whack 
or a wink seemed doubtful), ho broke ground and retreated very 
judgmatically with a sweet smile on his rather oold-out phiz, which 
looked sooroeiy at home there somehow, and when the round came to 
^ Cracks dropped into their oane-bottomed chairs, it 

was dimoult for those not “in the know” to determine which of 
th^ hod really got the best of it. 

. Only, it was fancied by some that the amount of puffing and pant- 
ing, rubbii^ down, and silk-handkerchief- waving, whi^ followed 
was just a foaiis out of proportion to the absolute necessity of the 
cose, on the aotoal ding-dong wear and tear of such a round with 


n^Pip t Brummagem 


EliUf’s Cap abtd Hxitbt's Bkum.— W^was The BeUt chosen as 
be piay^ before the Qitrkn ? why P Because the name 
J* we Prinoe of Wixis’s estate suggested it. The Royal command 
27 ^®WnWh was “ Give us The Bells, Henry, 

Co., tntTeUed by special train to Sandringham. Of course 
VRi the special engine-driver was the BaAir Stoker. 

0^?^ Next t40ir8.~-To arrive in May. The Wolff and the Persian ■ 


I SIGaNS of the ^‘TIMES’' (AND “ STANDARD 

* {To the Editor,) 

8jk,-'-You will l>e pleased to hear that I ’vc just heard the cuckoo. 
So no more at present from Yours sincerely, 

The Vicarage, Snoozlemore, Cotton Wool. 

Sir.— It will interest your readers to be informed that I 've seen 
a swallow. Send me sixpence. Yours, Tommy. 

Stvish Cottage, Birchington. ^ 

Sir,— I have just seen a dead donkey. This is remarkable so early 
in spring. Can any of your readers inform me where there ’s another? 
ThistU Lodge, Brag, Yours, A Lover of NathRII. . 

Sib,— The other night, on returning home from a dinner-party, I 
witnessed the singular spectacle of a chaffer on the top of a Pulney 
omnibus. I ran after it, and tried to catch it, but 1 regret to say I 
was unable to do so, and had to walk home, a distance of nearly 
three miles, in the wet. Yours, Haritans in Stdooo. 

Pilaster Villa, Lathbury Road, S, TV. 

Sir,— While at breakfast this morning I saw a swallow. 1 
expressed my surprise to my yonnaest boy, Johnnie. He imme- 
diately replied, “Well, father, yoVd have been more surprised if 

you ’d swallowed a saw.” Yours Jorrfw Mittisii 

Little Whitboraugh. MILLER. 


Sir,— 5 a.m, I 've just heard a thrush and got out of his way. 
The Laicn, fVrtggleswortl^, Y'ourss The Earlt Worm. 
[♦*• This correspandence must now oeste.— £».] 


“Ici ON Parle Fran<;;ai8,”— The real reason of General Botr- 
ianoer’h visit to I^ndon has leaked out at last We^ave it on the 
best authority that the General is to play the part of factor Duhois 
on the 5(X)0th performance of lei on Parle JFVan^ats at Toole’s, 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


{Mat 4, 1889. 


THE TWO FIRST LIOH OOKiaHEB OF THE SEABOK 

In ikeir famom T)mt, %vith Dugong AccompanirMtU. 

, i: i; il! BIA 






^///pi'a 


Is Brav^ QfrruWaL 1 am a lion aBhoro. 


I The Dugorw. I am a lion at sea. 

he Brav* Oen^ral, 1 Bhall bo asked by everyone. 

The Dugmg. They ’ll all have to oomo to me, 

Le Hrav* OhihaL I shall reoeive invitations 
To dinner. It. S. Y. P. 

The Dugong. If you are the man for dinner, 

I am the Man-at-tea. 

Ememhle. 

We the first Lions of the season bo, 

The lirar' General and tho Manatee I [DBnce, 

MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. Ill, -A Dkmockatr Ditty. 

UK followintr example, although it gives a not wholly inadequate 
exproBsion to what are understood to lie tht' loftier aspirations of tho 
most advaneed and earnest seotion of the N ow Democracy, should 
I 08 yH, before a West^End audience. In South or 

East liondon, the wntimont and iihilosophy of tho song may possibly 
exoite raptui^ua enthusiasm; iu4,the West- End, though the tone is 


The Dugong. 
Le Drav* Qhi 

The Dugong. 


Verse TV .--{Frying at higher game. The social satire here is per- 
haps almost TOO good-natured, seeing tohat intolerahle pests all 
Peers are to the truly Democratic mind. But ufe must walh 
before %oe can run. Good-humoured contempt will do vem* well 
for the present.) W 

Fair Americans snap up the pick of our Lords. ^ •' 

It’s a practice a sensible Briton applords. 

r mi* .-.'11 • _ j.'.. . j > . 


excite rapt ui^ua enthusiaBm ; iu4, the W est- End, though the tone ia 
dally improving, they are not educated quite up to so exalted a level 
at present. Wtili, as an experiment in proselytism, it might be worth 


at present. Wtili, as an experiment in proselytism, it might be worth 
risking, even there. The title it bears is 

GIVEN AWAY " WITH A POUND OF -TEA I 
A" KiLSR I, — ( Introductory. ) 

Some Grocers have taken to keeping a stock 
ornaments— such as a vase, or a olcK^k 
WHh a ticket on each whore the words you may see : 

To be given away- witli a Pound of Tea ! ” 

Chorus {in waltz time). 

** Given avray ! ” 

That ’s what they say. 

Gratis a pre.seut it’s offered you free. 

Given away, 

^ With nothing to pay, 

“ Given away— (ietx/er/i^) -with a Pound of Tea ! " 
A’^RRSe II. — {Containing the moral refiection.) 
the sight of those tickets gave me an idear. 

What it set me a-thinking you're going to ’ear : 

I thought there were things Giat would iKissibly be 
Better given away — with a Pound of Tea ! 

CViorxa— “ Given away.” So much as to say, &o. 

\ ER 8 S in. This, as betng rather personal than general in its appU- 
caUon, may need some apology. It is realty put as a graceful 
cowf estwn to the taste of an average Music-Hall audience, who 
hks to be assured that the Artists who amuse them are as u^fo7'- 
tunate as they are erratic in their domestic relations.) 


Gould be given away— with a Pound of Tea I 

CAorwa— “Given away!” That ’§ what they say, &e, 

[ Mutatis tn wto ndis. 


of Tea! * ” 

€ CAonis— Give‘*em away! ,Bo we all say, &o. 

V ER8E Y . — ( More franhly Democratic stiU , ) 

To-wards a Ilopublio we ’re getting on fast ; 

^ Many old Inatitootions are things of the past. 

{Philosophically) Soon the Crown’ll go, too, as on a-noma-lec, 
And be given away— wiGi a Pound of Tea 1 

CAortis— “ Given away 1 ” Some future day, &c. 

Verse Vl,'^{Which expresses the peaceful proclivities of the popu- 
lace with equal eloquence and wisaom. A welcome contrast to 
the era when Britons had a bellicose and immoral belief in the 
possibility of being called upon to defend themselves at some time !) 
We ’ve made up our minds— though the Jingoes may jor— 
Under no provocation to drift into war I . ^ 

So the best thing to do with our costly Na-vee ^ 
la— Give each ship away, with a Pound of Tea 1 
CAon^— Give ’em away, &c. 

V ERSE Yll. — ( We cannot well avoid sorne reference to the Irish 
Question in a Music-hall ditty, hut observe the logical and stata- 
rnanlike method of treating %t here. The argument — {f crudely .^ 
stated~is borrowed from some advanced by our foremosf 
politicians.) 

^’^e ’ve also discovered at last that it ’s crule 
To deny the poor Irish their right to ’Ome Rule ! 

So to give ’em a Parlyment let us agree — 

{Rationally) Or they may blow us up with a Pound of their 
“ Tea ’’ ! [.4 euphemism which may possibly be remem- 
bered ana understood. 

Chorus— QWe it away, &c. 

Verse VUI. (m which we strike a Socialistic Note), 

The career of the School Board we ’ll cut pretty short 
{Pathetically) Why should we ’ave to pay for our kids being 
tortl* 

Education at Eton, without any toe, I 
We ’ll give every urchin, along with his tea I 
Chorus—** Given away ! ” There they shall stay. Go up to College 
and get a degree. 

The best Eduoay-Shon given away. “Given away, with a Pound of 
Tea!” 

Vkrsk IX. {culminating in a glorious prophetic burst of the CWtm^ 
Dawti). 

Iniquitous burdens and rates we ’ll relax ; 

For each “ h ” that ’s pronounced we will clap on a tax I 

{_A very popular measure. 
And a nouse in Belgraveyer, with furniture tree. 

Shall each Soshalist sit in, a taking his tea I 
Chorus, and dance off.—Qvvm away ! Ippipooray ! Gratis we ’ll 
get it, for nothing and free 1 

Given away I Not a penny to pay 1 Given away ! With a Pound 
of Tea ! 

If this Democratic Dream does not apneal favourably to the imagi- 
nation of the humblest citizen, the popuJar tone must nave been mis- 
represented by many who claim to act as its chosen interpreters— a 
supposition Mr. Punch must decline to entertain for a single moment. 

The Twumvhax Cab-man,— The bold Caiman who, last Satur- 
day morning in the City, courageously utoyped the runaway horses 
which no poUooman oould arrest without a warrant, or without their 
being formally given in charge, deserves a piece of plate, with plenty 
on it. A Musical Entertainment might be giveh in his honour, and 
his daring aot sung to the TorSador air appropriately selected from 
Carmen. 

Monte Carlo, Junior.— During the Exhibition time there are to 
be tables at St. Germain’s. What a chance for Mr. Smith and a ‘ 
more M.P.’s, whose ory is, **Ihlenda eit Monte Carlo!** ia iaikB 
dub Train on Saturday altemoon, and— ahem!— moke a quiet excur 
sion to St Germain’s on Sunday, ^uite a little Saomth Bay’s 
Journey. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

* 18.-~0Aiams has seyeral times reoentiy called attention 
to thinness of my hair at the top of my head, and recommended 
mo tofet it seen to. I was this morning trying to look at it by 

* aid of a small hand-glass, when somehow my elbow caught against 
the edge of the chest of drawers and knocked the glass out of my 
hand and smashed it* Caeki:b was in an awful way about it, as she 
is rather absurdly superstitious. To make matters worse, ^ large 
photograph in the drawing-room fell during the night, •and tile glass 
IB ijfaok^. CABBtB said, “ Mark my words, Charles, some mis- 

about to ht^pen,” I saitf. “ Nonsense, dear.’* In the 
1 evening LtrjPiN arrived home early, and seemed a little agitated. I 
said, •* What up, my boy ? ” He hesitated a good deal, and then 
said, “You know those Paraohikka Chlorates I advised you to 
invest £20 in I replied, “ Yes— they are all nght I trust He 
replied, “ Well, no ! To the surprise oi everybody they have utterly 
collapsed.’* My breath was so completely taken away, I could 
say nothing. Cabeie looked at me and said, “ What did I tell you P ” 
Lui’IB after a while said, “ However, you are specially fortunate. I 
received an early tip, and sold out yours immediately, and was for- 
tunate to get £2 for tiiem. So you get something after alL” I gave 
a sigh of relief, I said, “I was not so sanguine as to suppose, as 
you predicted, that I should get six or eight times the amount of my 
investment, still a profit of £2 is a goodj)er-oentage for such a short. 

Ltipnf said, quite irritably./* You don’t understand. I sold 
your £20 snares for £2- you therefore lose £18 on the transaction, 
whereby Cummings and Gowing will lose the whole of theirs.” 

February 19,— Lirrm before going to town said, “1 am very sorry 
about those Paraohikka Chlorates. It would not have happened if 
the Boss, Job Cleanands, had been in town. Between ourselves, 
you must not be surprised if something goes wrong at our offioo. Job 
Clean ANDS has not been seen the last few days, and it strikes mo 
several people do want to see him very particularly.” In the evening 
Lupin was just on the x^oint of going out to avoid a oollision with 
Lowing ana Cummings, when the former entered the room without 
knocking, but with his usual trick of saying, “May I cbmein?” 
He entered, and to the surprise of Lupin and myself, seemed to be in 
the very best of spirits. Neither Lupin nor I broached the subject 
to him, but he (fid so of his own accord. He said, “ I say those 
Paraehikka Chlorates have gone an awi'ul smash— you ’re a nice one, 
Master Lupin. How much do you lose P ” Lupin, to my utter 
astonishment said, “Oh, I had nothing in them. There was some 


OUR OWN HARE. 

Incongruitt is tiie essence of humour, and a mischievously in- 
clined humorous spirit must have been in the air when the honoured 
name of “ Shaftesbury ” having been bestowed on the new street 
&nd open space, the locality was imme- 
EBj^L diately pounce upon by theatrical 

speculators as the very place of all 
35^ others best suited for the erection of 

Them^an Temples dedicated to the cult 
of Thalia and Melpomene. Then and 
there, tiie title should have been 
changed to “Shokimeare Avenue.” 
r substitution of a few 
letters will effect tiie transformation. 

Whatever theaja^ have yet been 
erected, or are yet to be buiix, the 
/bM architect* will have to be a remark- 


ably clever and subtly-designing 
j^son to beat the new Garrick 
) N ' Theatre, which Mr. John Hare 
\ has just opened with such signal 
^ y suooesB, for which he is seoon- 
l .'N \ c darily indebted to the aforesaid 
l\ designer, hut primarily to that 

1^' \\\V ®*BiBent Dramatic Constructor, 
Mr. Pinero, who, after past- 
master Bofoicault, is^e best 
f siwe Tom 

‘ mIv Robertson. Give hirf the box 


of bricks, and you ’ll ^ 
house Mr. Pinero (3 
and, which is more imi 


fe what a 
m build, 
[ortant to 
house ho 
It in the 


informality in my application— I forgot to enclose the cheque, or 
something, and I didn’t got any. The Guv. loses £18,” I said, “ I 
quite umferstood you were in it, or nothing would have induced me 
to speculate.” Lupin replied, “ Well, it can’t be helped ; you must 
go double on the next tip.” Before 1 could reply, GowiNfi said, 
‘‘Well, I lose nothing, fortunately. From what 1 heard, I did not 
quite believe in them, so 1 persuaded Cummings to take my £15 
worth, as he had more faith in them than I had,” Lcpin hurst out 
laughing, and in the most unseemly manner said, “ Alas, poor Cum- 
mings ! He’ll lose £85.” At that moment there was a ring at the 
bell. Lupin said, “I don’t want to meet Cummings.” If he had 
gone out of the door he would have met him in the passage, so as 
quickly as possible, Lupin opened the parlour window and got out. 
Gowing jumped up suddenly, exclaiming, “ I don’t want to see him 
either ! ” and, before I could say a word, ho followed liUPTN out of | 
the window. For my own part, I was horrified to think ray own son 
and one of my most intimate friends should depart from the house 
like a couple of interrupted burglars. Poor Cummings was very 
upset, and of course was naturally very angry both with Lupin and 
Gowing. I pressed him to have a little whiskey, end he replied that 
he had given up whiskey, but would like a little “ Unsweetened,” 
as he was advised it was the most healthy spirit. I had none in the 
house, hut sent Carrie round to Loex wood’s for some, 

Fthruary 20.— The first thing that caught my eye <m opening the 
Standard was “ Great Failure of Stock and Share Dealers. Mr. Job 
Cleanands absconded.” I handed it to Carrie, and she replied, 
“ Oh, perhaps it ’s for Lupin’s good. I never did think it an advisable 
situation for him.” I thought the whole affair very shocking. Lupin 
came down to breakfast, and seeing he looked pamfully ^stressed, 
I said, “We know the nows, my dear boy, and fed veiw eony for 
yon.” Lupin said, “ Hbw did you know— who told yon y ” I handed 
I him the Standard, He threw the paper down, and said, “ Oh, I 
! don’t care a buffton for that. I expects that, but 1 did not expect 
[ this.” He then read a letter from Frank Mutlab, announcing m a 
cool manner that Daist Mutlar i« to be married next month to 
I Muerat Posh. I exclaimed, “ Mubrat Posh is not 'that the vary 

man Frank had the impudence to bring here last Tuesday week P ” 
Lupin said, “ Yes— The ^ * chap. * We all 

then eat our Ineakfast in dead silence. When Lupin rose to go 1 
noticed a maUeious smile creep over his faoe, 1 asked him what it 
meant. He replied, “ Oh, only a little ooniolation— still it w a con- 
edktiem, 1 bave lust remembered, that by my advioe, Mr. Mubrat 
Posh has h&vestad £60a in ParachMa cyomtes I ” 


the Manager, what sfhouse ho 
mh^. “ Why do thov oall me Bjnaiiaw - ^jraw.” Hia faft in the 
lu it because I Uhvo been «o racketty ? dialogue of a 8erious|)lay Uke 
The Profligate^ lies in his tendency to make his strongly^smdividu- 
iiised characters ocoaaionally talk as such oharaoters off who stage 
and in real life never would have talked, even occasionally. I hop© 
to find anotlier opportunity to say s(jmetning more of tills play ; at 
present, I oan only recommend everyone to see it. It is so admirably 
built up that, until the climax of the Third Act is reached, you do 
not realise how excellent is its dramatic oonstruotion. Mr. Hare 
has so little to do or say in it that he is only “ The Hare Apparent.” 

Miss Kate Eorke \n winning h(‘r way to the front rank of high 






Miss Kate Eorke i« winning h(‘r way to the front rani 


money. Tv 

Some oomplaints there will always be made, even k the smet 
perfect of theatres, by persons who have cemetituted themselves pre- 
lessional and representative grumblers, but even these will be 
puzzled to find matter for growling about, unless they want tlm 
Manager to send broughams to their private residences to fetch 
them to the theatre, and carry them baiik again, and when they are 
there, to be provide with refreshments and cigarettes, gloves and 
bouquets, gratis, having, of oourse, been admitted free to the very 
best parti of the House. OuRun: Wia, 

Extract prom a Diart pound near the Hatxarkbt Tbratre, 
Apru. 27.— ifem.— JFmUA alone does not bring bappincM.««B. T. 




A NEW TRADE! 

“Ykh, Mirw. Father kkit an Inn at Little Pbddinoton, and Mother krit the roeT-ORFioE there.’ 
“And your late Martkk— yvho and what was he?” 

“ The lUvERENn Mu. Wilkins, Ma’am. Hi kept a Vicarage at Medunquam, clohk uyI” 


'I'llK UNINVITED GUEftT. 

Mr. Bi ll, loquitur:-- 

Well, bore you are, hrav* QSniral! Uii- 
(fraoiouti 

’ I perhaps, to ask too closely 

Welcome J' Oh, yes ! Free quarters here are 
spacious ; 

(And in-omptly found by those who have to 
lly.) 

Libort|j^ tiaU, mow now as ever, 

We ask few questions of our casual guests ; 

And fugitives are commonly too clever 

To doubt where the true Bird of Freedom 
nests. 

Affects our “brumous Isle,** that fowl does, 
funnily. 

Not quite so showy as your Eagle, eh ? 

Our climate may not smile upon you sunnily. 

Can’t answer for it, OMrai, for a day 

You come ’midst April showers, a ImTyish 
sprinkle 

That dainty spirite might esteem a drench ; 

But May’s' at hand^ when we way got a 
twinkle 

Of brightness, fitful though, and hardly 
French. 

May I That reminds me that you ’re moet 
unlucky 

To he away from Paris at a time 

When all the world, from China to Kentucky, 

WUl swarm inti^^t city dear, sublime ; 

That modish Earthly Paradise, — not 
Morwb’s,— 

Where all Men<~aikd Ideas~are at home ; 


Whose wisdom is Voltaire’s, whose wit is | 
Horace’s, | 

Sad, Sir, that you— now— ore driven to 
roam ! 

Dear Ormral ^eww— I mean Boulanger— 

SweSiTn my British bosom as I think 
Of uou consii^ed to my dull dirty City, 

Which Hallio wits esteem a sewer or sink. 
Condemned to dwell with Philistines and 
I’harisees, 

Driven like the butterfly from forth its 
bower. 

Just at the very season when “ all Paris ” is 
Ecstatioising round the Eiffel Tower I 

! I fear you ’ll hard^ find my Picture Galleries, 

I And Mrs. L»o Hunter, oomi)6n8ate 
For the Orando FiWs, its raptures and its 
railleriee ; 

Still ’til the pastil^ whim of fickle fate. 
Pray make jourseli at home I Guests of 
oonditiou 

Have found accommodation here— eomwe 

fa. 

For me, /’m off to see the Exhibition ; 

And so, must leave you to yourself. Ta>ta ! 

\,Exit Pom-toardt. 


“POLYDORE, HARK I » 

As President and Treasurer of the Executive 
Council of the British Section in the Paris 
Ex hibition, Sir PoltdorE DeKetber, Aider- 
man and ex-JLord Mayor, is once more coming 
to the front. He received the thanks of the 
Council at the Mansion House for hie Parisian 
labours, and was farmer honoured by being 
made Senior Grand Deacon at a Grana Lodge 
held a week ago. Did it occur to Counti- 
CouNCiLLARius Druriolanus, Hagister et 
F'rater, to step forward on this occasion, and, 
quoting the immortal Bard, to say— 

“ POLTDORS ! 

I love theo brotherly ! ” 

Or when they went “ from labour to refresh- 
ment” and “this gentleman whom 1 call 
PoLTDORE ” took the chair, did Drurio- 
LANU8, or any other Shakspearian, remark— 

“ You, PoLTDORB, hsvo proved best woodman, and 
Arc master of the feast.” 

For “woodman” substifate “craftsman,” 
and there you are. Foi!^ which quotations let 
Druriolanus see CymheUm^ and when found 
make a note of, and— 

« AvousTos lives to think on *V* 
is in the same play with the aboye-menticined 
lines. Wonderful William t 


More Asoxrr tkb Pictures.— Sir John 
Millais says that sm&e of the pictures have 
a cellar to themselves somewhere. Better 
have a buyer than a teller. 

Golden Omnions.— Physicians* Fees. 


Probable.— It is whispered amongj^ ini- i 
tiated within the radius of which Wimpde 
Street is the centre, that Geneoral Boulanc«b 
has already aeoimted an engagement *as 
“ JWine Prtmitrr Date not y^ fixed. 







. THE UNINVITED GUEST. 

Mi. Bcui. “WELL-MiKE YOTJKSKLF AT HOME, GENERAL,— I’M OFF TO PARIS FOR THE EXHIBITION!” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAHIVARI. 






NICE FOR HIS BOOTS! 


“On, Captain Pinktop, I ’m aprah) my Saudlk ’s loose 1 Will you oet uown and tiobten the Chivnisr 


THOUGHTS IN A GAllDEN. 

The air with sunlight is alive, 

I'he sappy boughs are supple, 

And every seat that ’s meant for live 
Can only hold a couple. 

The soft wind warbles like a dream, 

The supple boughs are sappy, 

And all the scatter’d couples seem 
Mysteriously happy. 

His mate the mellow mavis greets, 

Sappy the supple boughs arc, 

And all the pairs on all the scats 
Exchanging silent vows are. 

Mute eloquence of lowly love ! 

Sweet void, by words unhllable ! 
(/onvention’s fetters far above, 

They need not breathe a syllable I 

She contemplates her o’er-teemed gloves, 
Her bool^^ conspicuous newness ; 

While he tne circumambient loves 
Surveys through smoke-wreaths’ bluenesf'. 

Ah, would that I and Geiialdine, 

Each a Supreme Caucasian, 

Could walk Uke them upon the green, 
Unvex’d by oonvarsation. 

But I and plighted O Iraldine, 

When forth we fare together. 

First do full justjee to the scene, 

And then oiaouss the weather. 

The weather ! I whose spirit bold 
Feels every star^boat tmgle, 

Gatl^rs the moonlight’s broken gold 
From the foam-onidled shingle ; 

Krhrobs strangely when the new leaves shooft, 
As though too tightly bodied, 

A nd w aves a oourteous salute 
Wlien breezy trees have nodded ! 


0 tvrant custom ! Happy they 
Who heed not, nor obey it ; 

Who, [javing nothing left to say, 
Simply sit still anu say it. 

They lounge at case beneath the trees, 
Or pac(3 the paths together, 

And let the wmUcontented breeze 
Whisper about the weather. 


SOMEBODY'8 LETTTHUBA(; . 

{PoHt-mark — hrury Lmv '. ) 

Dear General, 

Ark yon open to an offer for the 
Autumn y First-rate idocc^ sure to run up 
to the Pantomime. Something tDpioal, iiitro- 
ducing you inprnprta ptrsond at the Parisian 
Exhibition. First-rate part for you, winding 
up witli your coronation at Jiotre l>ame. 
Want to do the thing thoroughly, so should 
like to engage your black horse with you. 
Wire terms for both. No more time, as urn 
. olf to the I/ondon County Council. 

Yours, A-o-sT'» II-rr-s. 

{Post-mark — Leicester Square.) 

The Manager of the A- — a presents his 
compliments to the brave General, and will 
be glad to hear from him. The Manager can 
offer him a turn at about ten o’clock, The 
Monitor will be pleased if the General’s r^psr- 
tmre includes ‘ ‘ The Return from the Review. 
The Manager ventures to suggest that the 
General should assume the nomme de theatre 
of the “ Mnaio-Hall N™leon,” in plaw of 
the St.Amaud du CafS Concert, ea more likely 
to be understood. 

' [Post-mark— -City Mood.) 

Oeksuax B H presents bis oomplimenta 

to Genenil B- — b, end doesn’t see why they 


should not combine forces. Can General 
B E play the concertina, bang the tam- 

bourine, or lead the chorus of an adapted comic 
Berraons taught in one easy lesson, 
anu a variety of useful articles always for 
sale at the Army’s Head-quarterB in Uueen 
Vict-oria Street. Perhaps Gcnorul B — -r 
might undertake to supply sensational head- 
lines to tlio articles of the HTir Crt/, and to 
make himself generally useful in the adver- 
tisement department. 

{Post-mark - )Vesf,}tiinsfer , ) 

Mv Dear and Gallant Btr, 

I AM delighted tt> welcome you to 
Britain, whitdi is also, I believe, the land of 
your birth. Why not bo na^ralised and be- 
come a Member of Parliament? I am one 
myself, and can undertake to teach vou all 
that is requisite in half a dozen hours. 1 am, | 
perhaps, the most popular man in the House, 
and know everybody. I am treated with 
the greatest respeot as the most polished 
gentleman that has ever had the honour to 
represent a Cornish coiistituency. 

Yours sincerely, G. V. B. C-nyb-he. 
{Post- /nark— 85, Fleet Street Enclosing PundU 
of MS.) 

Vert funny. Several of your manifestos 
Bpleruiid comic copy. Still not quite up to 
our standard. Please road Notice to Corre- 
spondents.” However— on this occasion— re- 
turned with thanks. 

The Citt and Subueban.— ** What’s in a 
name P” Ooldseeker ought to have been after 
RuUion, but Ooldseeker went ahead, and left j 
Bullion behind. Most idiotio I Bullion 
dropped in consequence. « 

Baifoub’s “liimE Game.”— G olf. 
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PUNGHi OB THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A inrTW'WAT. nPPTT.TVr fmiir.Vi 'NTm?. I Sanckbs Coello,” laid, it had occurred to him there was aSpanieh 

MJiiHliNAli UilAl-JN UttlAVAiNL-J!.. | Exhibition mod »oing to Earl’s Court. Couldn’t thoy manHo to 


— — ^ iJBxmmtion soon foing to xfiarl s Court. Couldn't thoy manage to 

The teoent newspajm oontroversy on the subject of the wretched get in there when that was over f 

ftooomm^afion proTided by the Authorities for tne housing of the ‘‘Samuel Pepts, P.E.S. (1633 — no.1). paintad at the one of 

Collelfcn of the National Portrait Gallery, having been brought to thirtp-four hy John Hatl«.“ said, he could not look favourably oh 

the n Ace of the pictures themselves, they, last night, held a pre- - any move in ihe direction oi South Kensington. Surely His Majesty 
^iminary meeting for the jrarpose of discussing their present painful ' had not forgotten their last experience in that neighbcmrhood, when 
position and proi^ota. Midnight having struck on a neighbouring ! they were nearly all consumed by a fire originating in the kitchen 
East End ohiunn clock, the efilgies rapidlv descended fpm their | chimney of an adjacent eighteen^ny reetaurant, {Laughter,) 
frames, and in a very few seconds the noor of the dila|fidated j There was a good deal of administrative jobbery in his day, no doubt, 
iron-roofed sheds, ’ * _ and certainly some de- 

whioh'at the present x " ^ ''x partments did not do 

moment afford them a * Wj * - x ) y \ 

habitation, was crowded \ V \ r ■ - right 

to excess. There being (C M \ \ , stick-in-the-mud, wag- 

a general feeling ex- f V \ \\ '>\ v gon-pace mismansge- 

pressed that one of the ^ I ^ • XrV / X V <\^ m®Ht oommend him to 


the meeting, the effigy 
of “King Hknbt the 
Third (1206 — 1272), 
Bculpturea in 1291 by 


sculptured in 1291 by 
William Torel,” was 
unanimously voted into 
the Chaii^ and forthwith 
opened the proceedings. 

On rising, and after 
briefly acknowledging 
the oomnliment paidhim 
by his orother effigies, 
he said : He thought he \' 

need not dwell on the \ 
circumstances that had \ 

called them together at 
this small hour in the 
morning. The manner 
in which they were 
housed was a public 
scandal. (“.tfsar, 
hear!*^) But not only 
were they caged up in ^ 
a building that was not 
even water - tight 
{groans) ^ but they were Wem 
buried away down here, 
in the far “East End,’* 
out of the reach of nine- 
teenths of the sight-see- 
ing classes. {Cries of 
“SAame.”*) As to the 
water coming in, per- 
sonally that did not 
affect him, as he was 
merely an electrotype 
from his original bronze 
in Westminster Abbev. 
{Laughter,) Still ne 
could enter into the feel- 




OUR NATIONAL (PORTRAIT) DISGRACE. 


iW of those brother Hkeb I Hi 1 Government 1 1 Somxbodv 1 1 ! 


effigies who had no 
originals to fall back 
upon. He sincerely 
sympathised with them. 


Mr, Fivneh. “ Quite rioHT, Sir John. I drew attention to it nearly a tear 
AQO. Hope tou ’ll mare ' Somebody ' bear and do ‘ Somethino.’ ” 


There was a good deal of administrative jobbery in his day, no doubt, 
__ and oertainly some de- 

partments did not do 
. their work very well, 

I V / \ } but for down - right 

^ pea J^^^i564 — 1616b 

iUtrihuted to Riuhard 
^ Burbage,’’ who on 

IRTRAIT) DISGRACE. rising, was roceivod 

Sir John Millais. “What, nowbrrs to put them I It’s a * scandal outright’ \ He^could^^fiS^ 

1 Tiww AT-rwwTinKr to it kvavi.t a t»a» enter ibto the feelings 

of disgust, experienced 


sympathised with them. He would be glad to hear what they had to known personages, like the last speaker, at finding themselves rele- 
say on the matter. gated tathe dass of visitors likely to patronise their Collection while 

'‘George Moblet, D.D., Bishop of Winchester (1597—1684), located in such en out-of-the-way East End Slum a* Bethnal Green. 


He said, that he for one was dreadfully afraid of the damp. It pendent even of the National Portrait Gallery. {** Bear t hearf*^) 
had only to get into his back to take all the colour out of him, and he BtUl, while he formed one of the National OoUeerion, he owned he 
was quite sure that if he was not soon deposited in tome more would like to see it decently located. He firmly behevM if his friend 





jji 



>Ml 







TWO CENTENARIES. 

• (CflelJruticmB of tho Centonories of the Inauguration of 
AVA8MKC.!rofi as PrcHidfut of the American Eopublic, and of 
tilt- Iifccli Ilevolution, are almoBt contemporaneou*.] 

P La LibGTti loquitur ; — 

Look on this picture I Yea, I love to look. 

W AsniNfiTON I There ’a a aoiil that never shook , 
King-scared, or Moh-olfri^hted, in his free 
And unforced loyalty to Liberty. , 

Qtii sic omnea ! At my altar bend 
A thousand foes who^ape the guise of friend. ^ 

They pose and perorate, my fulsome Franks, 

And jplay preposterous pstjudo-Koman uranks, 

Are Brutuaea pour rire, who ’d lift the knife 
Of revolution against Cieaar'a life, 

The petty Ctesar of their private hate, 

And in my name dishonoured wreck the State. 

I'his man was bold against my foea, hut bijilt 
As well aa razed • was glorious without guilt. 

Whore are my Washingtons in France to-day ? 
Libertv’a war they level to a fray 
Of little spites ana low amhitiona ; plumed 
With purchased decorations, they are doomed 
To failure and dishonour. How they hiss. 

These angry geese of faction, whose chief Idisa 
Seems mimicking that Roman flock. ’Tis brave ! 

But, though their cackle stirs, it cannot save. 

* “ A hundred years,” they babble, “ since it fell, 
Tyranny’s fortress, Power’s private hell, 

The infamous BaatiQe ! ” A hundn^d years ! 

Yon Titan Tower may shake with the wild cheers 
Of mustered myriads celebrating— what f 
The modem Despotism of Dry-Rot ! 

The canker of Corruption, and the curse 
Of rancorous rivalry work ravage worse 
Than that which Revolution’s red-dyed hand 
, Essayed to stay, a century since. 

0 grand 

And pure-soul’d patriot whose picture here 
Fronts me with eyes aa constant and as clear 
As when they faced tho King-fooled British host, 

1 would my Frenchmen— whom 1 love— could boast 
8o leal a Leader and so brave a Chief 
To take his country’s perils, like the sheaf 
()f spears that smote brave WifrKKLUiKi) of old, 

To his own bosom. Hero pure as bold, 

Yonder across the loud Atlantic flood 

Stands the great work you founded. IjO, ’tis good ! ; 

Whilst here ? Tho modern Babel rears its height, 

And “ brave” Boula.ngkh swaggers and—takes flight! | 
Liberty ! Loud lip-service greets me still. i 

When will my Franks of rhetoric have their fill 
A century of rhapsody and rant 
My altar firmly here has failed to plant. 

They treat me as a mistress, not a friend. 1 

And fight for my sole favours ; to what end ? I 

My love is common as tho Sun’s warm ray < 

That round the budding globe leads on tho May 1 
In general benediction. Wabhinc.ton I j 

On thee in pur© unclouded light it shone, 

And shall in splendour deck brave France’s brow < 

When she gives me a lover true as thou I 1 


.1 






IMPERIAL OEEENCE. 

{Forecast of a Wecic of it — after a great Laval Defeat.) 

Jtfbnday.— The Channel Fleet having been destroyed 
by that of the Allies, Major Walkjui’s system of Coast 
Defence by “ disappearing batteries” is hurrie^y extem- 
porised in all directions. The enemies’ oruisers com- 
manding the seas cut the entire food-supply of the 
Dnited Kingdom. 

— Portsmouth, Plymouth, I/iverixioL and 
other exposed ooftmeroiai centres supplied with big 

g ins, and put in a position of imoquate. defence. 

umours afloat of an expected scarcity of flour. The 
foumnny loaf goes up to two-and-ninepenoe. 

Spinted organisation of land forces 
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THE HUMAN FORM DIVINE! 

New Customer, “By the way, isn't yodu Name Flaxman ?” 

Tailor. “Yes, Sir.’' 

New Customer, “Any Descendant of the ifiiEAT Klaxman?" 

Tailor, “ M.t)8T iikely, Sir, —as all ouii Family jiavk been in the 
Tailouino link 1 ” 

drops, and conceal them in their London coal-bcllars. Serious riot in the House 
of lAirds of famished Peers for the possession of a shoulder of mutton brought 
there by an agricultural Duke on his way liomc. 

Thuradat/.—Tim million poopio said to bo starving in tho Nortli. The Loni) 
Mayor distributes marmalade ^ a furious mob on the steps of the Mansion 
House. The Military Authorities report that though the “ disappearing 
batteries ” are well manned, tho enemy awaiting the capitulation of the country 
by famine, declines apparently to attack them. The Volunteers are, however, 
said to be in fairly good spirits, though hungry • though, having eaten their 
boots and belts, they are not in danger of any immediate ooUapso from the 
general scarcity of provisions. . 

iVfdoj'.— Revolution in London. Gangs of famished roughs in possession 
of everything. The last omnibus liorse taken from its harness and eaten in 
the Bayswater Road. Members of the War Ministry seized and lynched op 
separate lamp-ixists in Parliament »Street. Provisional Government “ to make 
peace on any terras ” installed at Whitehall. 

iS'aiNrday.— Provisional Ministry meet the Allied Admirals at the Noiu and 
arrange terms of capitulation, l^mgland to pay twenty milliards, cede India, 
Gibraltar, Malta, Canada and all her colonial possessions, agree not to keep a 
fleet of more than five battle-ships in the future, and resume her place in Eurpiie 
as an acknowledged third-class Power. Food re-admitted and famine checked, 
on a feu dejoie to celebrate the jieace being fired by the guns of the “disappear- 
ing batteries,” some of them blow up. General condemnation of Major Walkis»’ 8 
system of “National Defence.” 

. rTr - z ,. -- .. • 

“ Let He Like a Soldier Fall ! 

Lord Wolhklkt disouRscs in Tha Fortnightly the question “ Is a Boldieris 
Life Worth Living?” Our Only Gtyaeral grows fnit<3 rhapsodical about the 


vean««aa|A — hpmted organisation or land lorces 
cont iimes. The Imke of Cambrimi! reviews .'KX),0(K) 
llplunteers of alTiums, who are told oil, amidst great 
enthimasm, to man the Coast Defences of the country. 
Famine commences. Three well - known Miltiomiaires 
buy all the available tinned meats and chocolate- 


exquisite of mortal joys. Of course it is often the case that “these violent 
delights have violent ends.” But what of that? The Bo1diei;|B life, it would 
seem, is so particularly well worth living mainly because the Soldier’s death 
is so delightmlly worth dying. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBACTSD PEOM THE DIART OP TOBY, M.P. 

Jloxm of Cimmom, Monday^ April 20.— Mot to-day after Easter 
Recess, doubt, at first whether House would be made. Barely 

1 forty M era hers on view when Speak kr took Chair, But others 
I drouTMHl in. Jackson, sitting on Treasury Bench, beamed with 


I delight. 

“Nothing I like to see so much," he said, “as a small House 
when we want 'to get Votes in Ooramittee of Supply. The fewer 
yr , Members the less speeches, 


the mythological gods of ancient Ind enjoyed their pint of stout. 
That ought to have settled matter. Gorst for one wild moment 
hoped it would. But Samuel prevailed, Resolution carried by 113, 
Votes against 103t ■ , ^ 

This a private enterjirise ; no special effort made by regnlawppo- 
sition Whips. But as Arnold Morlet- 
\ walked out after announcement of figures, 

with air of sweet resignation on his face, 
^ A KERB- Douglas looking up, thought he 

• •P " detected something like on aureole enoir- 

oUng his yodthful head. 


gaiut Arnold. 


Jo8u|jh Oilli). 


now in decorous black ; oidy 
flashes of light about him being 


oUng his yodthful head, 

JSwtnesi rfons.— Government defeated, 

Thursday. — Fresh hitch about '’Bir- 
mingham Election. Bristled with 
onlties from first; sent Grandolph into 
temporary retirement, and covered Cham- 
jberlain with contumelv. Now John 
A Albert Bright, duly elected, comes to 

Ik take his seat. Hands in Iletnm to Writ ; 
[]■ clerk discovers the person returned js 

y “ Alruut John” Bright. 

I “Are you Alrert John Bright?'’ he 

r asks new Member. 

^ , “No. 1 ’m J OHN Albert.” 

. “Very well then,” says inoormptible 
'-' v; dork, “we can’t let you ip. Mast wait 
till Albert John turns up.” 

Speaker consulted on dilemma ; always 
ready to meet emergencies : suggests that 
someone shall swear to identity of new 
|g: Member. Wolmkr volunteers; does it 

W with admirable effect. No one imagined 
^7 j how profound was the crisis till they saw 
the Viscount standing bolt upright with 
» eyes tremulously fixed on Spea-KER, and 
heard solemn, conviotion-oompelling tones, 
in which he said : “ 1 can certify from my 


the hc'am of his eagle eye, and the gleam of his great gold watch-chain. 
As soon as House gets into Committee, Sage proposes to reduce Salary 
of (Chancellor of the Exchkuhkr by £3000 a- year. Qoschen objects. 
JoHKPU blandly points out to him how desimblo it is he should fall 
iu with suggestion. Most p(;r8uasivo his do<iucnoo ; irresistible his 
argumont ; impressivt' Die quiet dignity of his manner. Gohchen 
moves uneasily on the Bench, intdleei and conscience alike awakened. 
It seems for a moment almost certain that ho will rise; thank 
Joseph Oillth for iMuntingout the path of duty ; fling down the odd 
£3000 a- year on the floor of tlio House where Burke once hurled the 
dagger. But emotion only temimary . Sticks to his X.'iOOO intact ; 
and Joey B,, his head drooping, and liis heart sad, goes out lamenting 
Hio hardness of human heart, and the insensibility of some men to 
imuulses of finer natures. 

jiiimtwss done. — Two Yotes fakf^n in .Suiiply after eiglit hours’ talk. 

J\tesday Night.— Smith, fresh back from Monte Carlo, 
effected more than Grand Old Man has yet been able to acoomfilish. 
To-night he defeated the Government ! Fight arose around Liquor 
Iraflio in India. Samuel moved Hesolution ooudemiiinir fiscal system 
as tending to foster drinking habits. Caine seconded Motion. That 
wily stj'ategist, Wilfrid Lawson, kept in background till engage- 
ment prooeedM tbrougli some hours. Then brought up reserves; 
things beginning to look alarming. Everyone expected a Count Out. 
Akers Douolab couldn’t get his men back from dinner. “ Shan’t be 
Wanted,” they said, “ Sam. Smith sure to get House Counted Out.” 
But Samuel’s eloquence preAmiled, Held at least thirty Members 
enthralled. Lethbridge moved Count. No go. Temperance 
Members, excited with extra cup of tea, rushed in, filled House. 

Harcourt, scenting mischief for Government, hurried back from 
^sty dinner. Suffered profound disappointment previous night, i 
Had occupied Easter lieoess in preparing sparkling sixtech explosive ' 
with impromptus about iniquity of Homr Secretary iu oonuoning i 
pffeno© of Anderson of Home ()ftine in oonneotion with the Spy, Le 
Caron, Si>eech intended to go off in Committee of Supply on Vote 
for Home, Secret art. Harcourt, lielieving Vote would not be 
reached on Monday, still tarried in New Forest, parleying with the 
primroses, dallyink with the daffodils. Vote came np on Monday 
and passed. Sparkling speech left on his hands. Must get it off some- 
time, and certainly wUX. Meantime, consoled himself with making 
spwoh m Smith’s Kesointion. 

Midnight approaching ; Division inevitable ; House l»egan to fill ; 
Akers Douglar’s sconte out in the highways and byeways ; vainly 
attempt to oomjx?! Ministerialiats to come in and save the Govern- 
mfmt. Dick Temple-;' the Taj— put up to distract attention, and by 
Ms hiandishmentB win recruits from forces of austere Samuel. 
Temple surpasses himself. Quotes from native poets in proof that 


personal knowledge, that the gentleman returned for Central 
Birmingham, is Mr. John Albert Bright.” 

“ Splendidly done ! ” murmured Anhtruther, standing at Bar, 
anxiously watching his colleague iu the whipping of the Third 
Party. Wolmer might, if it comes to the worst, got a living as 
professional witness. Keminds me of that fellow in Great Erpecta- 
tions, donoherknow ; forget his name ; 
comes to Jaggers's office on Police Court 
business; ready to go into witness-box 
and swear to several alternative pro- 
posals,’’ 

Nothing more to be said after Wolmer 
sat down. Settled the business right off. 

Nobody cared a brass pardon whether it 
was “John Albert” or “ Albkrt John.” 

The son and successor of John Bright 
took his seat amid a hurricane of Tory 
cheers. “A strange mad world,” said 
the Q, O. M., thinking of far-off days, 
when John Albert’s (or is it Alberi: 

John ?) father used to ho angrily roared 
at from same quarter, whilst he stood 
implacable, relentless, lashing them with 
pitiless tongue. 

JoKEiM growing a little bashful about 
his Budget. Gladstone insists upon 
applauding it, because, as he says, it 
establishes principle of graduated taxation 
on property. No sumx thing, Jokkim 
laboriously explains. But (Opposition 
insists upon being pleased, and as Minis- 
terialists can’t very well oppose, Resolu- 
tions pass without division. Joketm 
looking grotesquely uncomfortable at his 
own Buocess. Business done , — Budget 
Resolutions agreed to. 


TViday. — Sam Smith on the war-path 
again. “ Onoe tasted blood of the Ministry 
nothing will satisfy him,” Wilfrid Law- 
SON says, “but to 'have some more in Dear me . How very 
a moog.’ ” On Tuesday routed them on ^ interesting. 

Question of Bale of Liquor in India ; to-x^ht at^ks them on 
Opium Question in China. Insists upon ^eir stopping the sale of 
^ium. Some difference of opinion as to its effecto. Smith an dj[. 
Prase say it’s undermining vitality of Chinese lEmpire. FAR<3lli| 
H ARSON (who once had some practioe in medlciyb says, on conttary, 
an occasional small dose highly beneficial. “ Wtiy I ” he exclaimed, 
“WiLBKKFORCE before malting one of his speeches in this House 
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always took a small opium pill.” ” Dear me/* said E. N. BtrxTOW. 
1001011 ? in upon assembly he once adorned. ‘‘ How very interesting. 
T^en f was in House often seemed to me that the opium had be^ 
distnbut^dmmong the audience.” • 

.SwtsM dbns.— 6 ak Sicith repulsed with great slaughter. 

THE CHILDREN'S FANCY DRESS BALL AT THE MANSION HOUSE. 

Onb of them werry rare Mens inio Paradise, as I heard a worry 
old Genelman call it, but whi^ is ushally oalled Ohild{en*s*Fanoy 
Dress Jlalls, took place at the Manshun House on Wensday larst. 
* Ah 1 that was sumthink like a site^that was ! 

the likes of which was most likely never seen 
afore or since. 

I don’t, in coarse, know who sleeted the 
warious karaoters, but whoever did it ^d it 
^lendidly ; and os fur as I ooud gather^rom 
the remarks of the werry thirsty oupplos as 
kep prettv constantly a cumming in for re- 
freshments, the leading oupple, as was most 
pronper, bore off the Bell. 1 was kep so busy 
with my own pertiokler work that I didn*t 
see the Bell myself, hut 1 have no dowt it was 
a regler buty. I had the lucky oupple pinted 
out to me arterwards, when they oum for sum 
lemonade, and a nicenansum oupple they was, 
as any fond Ma oood wish to have. I was 
told as they rewesented Lord and Lady Maress 
Fif-Au.wmE“-prohably french for Shampone— who was the werry 
fust of their 700 followers. Fiz-Allwine’s black beard was a rew 
Htaggerer, considerin as he condn’t have been more than 14 years old. 
It shows what warmth and persewerence can do in a short time. 

It ’s strange how reddily ewen children falls into bad habits, if so 
Ijo as they happens to fit ’em nicely. I noticed that CirAiii.ie8 the 
Rkconp was i)artickler attentif to two or three werry pretty gals, and 
brort tliera in to have sum lemonade, and a weny yuna Irishman 
had ^ot his hat terribly nocked about, and I didn't at all winder at 
^1- when I saw the way in which he kept on drinking out of a pint 
whisky bottel as he carried in his pocket. But such is life, weather 
it bees werry old kings or werry young common oounsilmen. Wo 
didn’t have no Chino Chang, the groat Chineese Giant as we had 
wunce, but we had a much greakr Gent in the sillybrated Kernel 
Gooro, I think is his name, who, I am told, can bottle up any 
little speech or little song as you chooses to sing or speak to him, 
and can bring it out again years arterwards and when you are 
thowsands of miles away, and repeat it to your ostonishod frendsl 
1 herd him say that one of our grate Poets resited one of his best 
poems into the magic box, but broke down in the middle, and 
shouted tout, “I’m jiggered if I can remember another word,” and, 
strange to say, the wunderful box said the werry same thing, to 
th*} grate emusement of everyboddy. 

I was much shokt to see so many of the little deers a suifring so 
sadly. Sum of the werry yungest on ’em wore B;>eoktaole8 on their 
poor little noses, while one little chap of about six had grown quite 
gray with cares and trubbles, I spose, but his Mar didn’t seem to 
care nothink about'it. 1 was jest a leetlo estonished to see how the 
numerus Nuns and Sisters of Charity danced away, and a little unr- 
prisod at the ourious dresses as sum of the Ladies wore. Sum had 
large sheets of Callioo at the backs of their beds, and others had their 
Ais all on one side, as if about to fall ofi, but they didn’t seem to 
know it. It was nearly one, hay hem, before 1 sort my nupshal 
couch arter a fatiging but most xoiting heavening. Robert. 


THE OVERTURE. 

“ Sound the trumpets, beat the drums,” for the opening of the 
Opera, May 15, at Covent Garden. Dkuriolakus is first in the 
field, with his gallant musioal band, among whom is Lord Chablbs 
BERE gFORD, whose professional knowledge will lie invaluable in a 
revival of l/J/Hcaine when the entire Operatic Company must be 
at Sea. Also there is Mr. H. Chaplin, who will show them how to 
clash the cymbals together in a hi-metallio manner and all the other 
digtmguishcd dramatii persona who were on the Italian Organising 
Committee last year, and Vhom ilfr. Punch had the pleasure of oon- 
iruittkktbig on uteir sucoess. 


“A Puzzled Philosopurr” sends us this query:— If “All 
the world ’ll a stage,” where ’s the audience ? The goos P Are we 
Strays, then, doing what Sir James Hannin warned ICr, Attobitrt 
against— that la, ‘^playing to the gallery P ” 



PLAY-TIME. 

Al Otu^Tret Mill, Maymarkst^ and at the PurUsque Theatre. 

Thmsew Wealth at the Haymarket, but “no money in it” I 
should m. The entire piece in four Acts might be boiled down into a 

reoital” for Mr. Beerbohai Tree. Among the men in the piece 
there is no other part worth mentioning as 
a character, except that of a little modern 
masher cad, capitally played, though here 
and there exMgerated beyond the require- 
ments of the Stage, by Mr. W bedon Gbos- 
BMITU. Had this part been develowd and 
contrasted with Mr. Tree’s, and the play 
been re-named 2'he Miser and the Masher ^ 
it might have achieved a triu^h, and little 
jpsrcy Palfreyman, in Mr. Weedon Gros- 
siOTH’s hands, might in its own line^ave 
repeated the wondi»rM sitoooss of Lord Jjun^ 
dreary. When his Lordship commenced, that 
part was very little bigger than this o9 Percy Palfreymany but it 
suited SoTHERN ; he developed it, and ig made him. The piece split 
up ; Jefferson going bis wiw with bis version as the original hero 
of the piece. Ihe American Cousin^ hidlself , and Sothkrn going off 
in onofiier oireotion with his version, which to all intents was Lord 
Dundreary t and the rest, even though Mr. Bucestone played Asa 
TrencharA nowhere. 

If Mr. Henry Author Jones has not a soul above investing his 
Wealth so as to bring him in something like fifty per cent., he should 
take this hint, reduce MuddoS^ by one-half, and develop little 
Palfreyman. To do this, he needn’t lop and prune the Tree of One- 
Tree-HUl,— which appellation the Haymarket Management is striving 
to earn for its theatre,— but^ when me run is over, he can rs- write 
the piece, so that its l)est friends and worst enemies won’t know it 
again. 

The play begins well : the First Aot is the best. The dialo^e— 
always excepting tho diaJogne solos d la Daddy Hardacre and Les 
Cloches de C’ornetaVIe— is terse and natural enough in every situa- 
tion, with bright patches here and there, as in the simple ILobert- 
sofiian lovo-soene in the Last Aot, well played by Mr. IfDMrnfD 
Maurict: and Miss Norreth, who is, thank goodness, a frifie less 
obtmsively ingenuous thau usual, and not having too much to do, 
or any nonsensical theatrical sentimentalism to utter, she plays 
simply, prettily, and effectively. 

The other parts are as colourless as Mr. Brookfield’s face, who 
appears as the bad young man with the willainous whiskers. 1 have 
heard of a “ beetle-browed man,” but to Mr. Brookpirld must belong 
the credit of introducing to Gie stage “ the Blaolt -beetle- whiskered 
Young Willin’.” How could he ever expect Mies Edith to love him 
with such w'oird things on his cheeks ? 

Mr. Kemble, as tho doctor, hosiinother sort of whisker, so well put 
on as to present the appearance of a parasitical growth, and though 
at first inclined to carp at them, I actually found them growing on 
me as the play proceeded, until at last, when finally there was no 
rivalry from the wicked whiskers— Mr. Brookfield having taken 
himself off, and probably his whiskers, too— they exercised a fasci- 
nation over me which certainly distracted my attention from the 
details of Matthew Jluddock^s moribunderings. Maiikew Itnddock 
died quietly about 11 p.m. the night I was there. A happy release ! 

Launcelot the Lovely y the Avenue Burlesque, has got some funny 
notions in it, if you only exorcise a little pationoe. The Stonehenge 
Scene in Act tne Second for a practical stage-j«ke is the best. 
Arthfr Roberts has one good song, a parody on the plantation 
song “ Who\H that a callin^ so sweet t ” which he sings in his most 
humorous style. The duet between Mile. Vanoni and A. Roberts 
is lot as good as the “ Tztg-a-Jktg” in and he has not a 

single chance equal to that in the Opfra Pouffe which preceded 
Nadayt 1 forget its name, in which he played that inimitame scene 
of the Bar-masher with Phyllis Broughton, as the fascinating 
Bar-maiden. Launcelot of Camelot is a Rummy lot, and if he was 
a little awkward at starting, ,he may yet be runniim six months 
hence and oome in a winner by a head. Whoso head T Well either 
the Author’s or the Arthur’s J ace-in-thi-Box. 

P.S.— Mem. To go and soe ihe JBaUoon at the Strand. 1 hear it 
is “ going up” nightly, as a balloon ought to do. It is imder good 
management, consisting of a first-rate a^ronanM^HARLW Wind ’em. 
and one Duck, who evidenGy is not a goose. Being an experienced 
Manager— it is the Duck who took care of Our Hoys— he is probahly 
an old bird not to be oaugj^t with chaff.. 


In Olobo. ^ 

Pirst Qlohs TroUer (a MansfUldian)^ I like his JJieAarrf the Third. 
He seems to get, os the Frenon say. “ into the skin of the oharaoter.” 

Second Oi^ Trotter. Ah! pity he’s going Aray in the hot 
weather, jnst when the iddn has a onanoe of acting better. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 

Jiujdlua. “ VulT SKK.M UKPUKHHKD, J>.VUI.1N<1. HaVK YOU HAD A PLEA8ANT DINNER?’^ 

‘'On, I’llKTl'T WKt.L. HohsR WAH IN THE OHAIR, OP COURSE. He PRAISED JS’PEJirBODt’s WORK THIS TEAR, SXCXPT if lift f " 

Aiufdiim, “Oh, I’m so glad I At list iik is beginning to look upon you ah a Kival— and his only oneI*' 


'‘SUCJAEl” • 

Doctor de Worms, 

^'our learned terms, 

Anil your plausible medioal patter 
On potion and jiill 
(When a fellow feels ill 
And hardly knows what is the matter), 
S>und all very line, Sir; but palate and nose, 
Yui the ear, are the or^pans to judg-e of a dose. 

“ Sweetf. and so nice ! 

I Take my advice ; 

Bolt it. and notliinK will trouble you ! ’’— 
What t> the drug ? 

You smile and look smug, 

Excellent Doctor 1 )K W. 

Not the least o« of medicine in it 'i 
This from a medwo f Pray wait a rainuto ! 

What do you want ? 

Profossional oant, 

And olatter of terms esotorio, 

Bravelv arrayed, 

Form the true stock-in-trade 
Too often of Sawbones and Cleric. 

But Johnny 's a lad who will not, without 

Succumb to^e quack*s mere professional 
juggle, • 

Come I No humbug, Sir I 
Tliere t« a drag, Sir, 

Johnny has tested aioretime, 

That no our® ! 

No, to bo sure, 

Doctor UK Worms, not in your time. 


Not since the days when Bob Perl caved in 
quite 

To the young brace of medicos, Cobden and 
Bkiout. 

“ Much you have learned. 

That drug is turned 
Out of the Pharmacopoeia,” — 

Humph I That may be. 

Johnny, you see, 

Harbours a sort of idea, 

Not by his Counsellor wholly unshared, 

Some I lootors would bring back that drug— 
if they dared I 

Yes, you disclaim 
Any such game, 

Worthy alone of a new Dulcamara, 

What you propose 
Is a dinerent dose, 

Sweet as Molasses, not bitter as Marah. 
Well, dear D* Worms, Johnny faithful may 
tindyou. 

But — (oAa^’f thiit you’ve got m the hottk 
behind you f 

It it a boon 

You have piled in that spoon ? 
Nauseous drugs in such wise they ad- 
minister. 

Prescription ia neat, 

You say, and all sweet, [sinister. 
Johnny sus^ts something nasty and 
Saccharine ’s just what a lad oan enjoy ; 

But " Is it aU Sugar F ” eries Johnny. 'Cute 
hoy! 

A “‘liFJKcrRD’ AnDiuwe.”— Olympia. 


FLOWERH vwB FEATHEUB. 

“ Pi-alluTS have generally gone out, in so fur us 
the nil-absorbing question of hats and bonnets is 
oonnemefl. Flora bos returned to us.” — Daily 
Ti-Ugraph. 

When lovely woman stooped to folly, 

And pUwi bird-plumes upon her h(^, 

She no doubt fancied she looked jolly ; 

But filled the woodland choirs with dread, 

PuncA loves a lark, a thrush, a linnet ; 

He also loves the whole fair sex ; 

But woman’s hat, with feathers in it, 

His spirit never fails to vex. 

Bird- slaughter thrills him with a passion 
Almost too terrible for words • 

For in this sense, in spite of fasnion, 

Fine feathers do not make fine birds. 

But flowers in the female bonnet 
Coneiliate the kind old chap ; 

Ah 1 little dears, doj^nd upon it 
This w a feather— in your cap 1 

C 

In Mrmokiam Ho 8 JE,~~Poor CAxn EoaA ! 
Only forty-seven I He did his beet and 
worked his hardest for the oause ol Opera In 
England, and he died just as the value ol liis 
efforts was about to be phblioly reoogniied, 
and at the very time when there ia a greater 
likelihood of the dream of his life, the esta- 
bliahment of a pennenent Opera H 
lAmdon, heittg aooompUshed then there 
been at any tune within the last quarter of 
a century. 



primrose, and “ ‘ Saffron ’ is tho badire of all our (Mr. Oiu hauuson’s) 
tribe.” 

Sir John Millais’ Lnndnonpos %N'il] take not a few people by Hurpriso. 
The portraits of the two fishers, tho fish out of water, atid tlie wherry 
Omeral Remarks^-^^^Vfhfittxiirt funny boat on the bank of Murthly Wafer, are in this /rrent Artist's best 
of Academy is it this year?” Well, manner, when in liia merriest and murlhlicst mood. Soi.owon shown ln‘s 
it is remarkable for the absence of power, nut not his judgment. The Show is also notablo for Mayors in red 
sensationalism, and of Coi'ii, It A., gowns, and for portraits of illustrious nobodies, Oulksh’h ('ohmd North will 
for the reduction of Heuhkkt, win golden opinions, and ought to insure lii.'^! g<*tting a lomniission from fho 
R.A,, to his lowest denomination Colonel for a-northcr picture. ProfesHor Heukomhk has kirnJly filled the 
of one little gem, and for the presrnoe of much gwMwork by youftg ’uns interior of the Charter House Chaj)t'l with reeogtiisitbty well-to-do por- 
frosh from a new school. sonogea who certainly havt} no right to be deriving any support, ol P(ui- 

There arc Huveral good pictures on the Burlington House Line, at which, siomirs; and the handsome, jelly-looking, elderly KcnMoumn, who iwgoing 
like 80 many pleasant stations, you will stop ; but there is not one of sufficient 1 round with tho hat, ought to be ashamed of biniWli; the beggar ! P« haps 


O VISITORS. 


Nensationul Importance to have its 
own private single rail. There are 
some pictures within easy roach that 
ought t/j have policemen on duty to 
prohM’t them ; and there aro others 
So judiciously hung ns to be quite 
above criticism and out of harm’s 
way. To tho powerful influence of 
Mr. J. C. HoiiSLBY, R.A., may be 

trafonl if tracing is permitted -the 

number of unadorned female figures, 
all of them of course representing 
niodels of propriety. Alma Tadim a 
is trh a\-marhU ns usual. Mr. 
W. Q. Obchaiidsun, R.A., paints 
with a jaundiced eye, and liis Nose 
Show tlxis year is wonderful. He 
has paiutott “ The Young Duke,'* 
tuid there can be no doubt about 
the quality. Didn't Disraeli write • 
The Ymma Duke ? If so, this may 
a(;couut for the yellow primrose 
tone pervading the picture, and 







No. 300. “ Hoad it ia ! ” Quite a toM-up by Sir Frederick Leighton, P.R. A. 


the rrnh'SBor nmans, in this power- 
ful picture, to ex pose and de- 
nounce some hilherlo misuspecli'd 
tibuso of the Charter - ilottso 
funds. 

l,f)viTig art for its own sake, w'o 
dei'ply ifigrct tho almenco of any 
work by Mr. U.A. But, ob- 
senco makes the lieart. grow fon- 
der, and there are worm? Academi- 
cians and non • Academicians to 
whom many of us would become 
piifiKionately attached on tho sumo 
terms, 

Aiid now, BO tliat yon may pre- 
sent an appropriate appearance, 
put yoursolr into a proper IVome, 
-- mental, not necessarily orna- 
mental frame. All sticks and um- 
brellas ftbuTidon ye who enter 
here ! Mmdi os usual, — “ No 
Change,” given above, you’ll get 
it below. • 


•‘/i-y. 




!i|< 4'ity. 

l.iiitflli it.:.' 












• 'x.'. 
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No. 136. Becoming qfflte a Beaat. 
Painted bv a Swan. 


Nort. 20r» and 204. Mrx. G. {horr\fkd), “0 Pioiwhor 
Ilerkoiuer, 0 Mr. Val j*rinw!]>^ how could you hove 
allowed me to bo plni tHl next to purh n very itiij>ropoi 


to Lord Beaconafield? Warrentcd. 
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1th. “ ‘ Siiffron ’ i« the badge of all our 
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No. 786. The Eronami- 
-* ofil Houaowlle. Mr*. 
Hitchins In the 
kitchen*. — “ If you 
want a thing woll done, 
do it yovumf.” 


No. 56i. The Snako- 
ChAtmor. 


Ko< ^I. The OonjnroT^* How TrieL 


No. 74. Mirthful Anglem with boat on the bank of Murthly water. N.B. Only funnica allowed on Murthly 
water, by order of Sir J. JE. Millaia, Bart., B.A, Notice one wherry funny, 

No, 86. Cflotipedee, But they really are tree* hewTi down by Hewitt. 

No, 104, Mr. Edward Terry Comedian, mode up aa Mr. Oeoj|;e Henachel tRe ainger. Painted by a Sarjent 
u'ho ia not A non^oominiwioned officer, " 

No. 107» How to arrange a box of brioka, ahown by 0. D. Leelie, R.A. 

No. Dorothy Drew drawn. Nice quiet young lady, though ligncd a Loud’un. • 

No. 122. Biatera. “Will he never come?*’ George Bougbton (A) and Sold ’un. 

No. 146, Staggered I Send for the Carte to bear off the body. • 

No. 161. IMy Eden in lier own (jlard<'n. A Paradiaiacal picture from the gifted brusli of Proh H*<rr Hubert 
Hairoombor. Who but Herkomer could have painted thia f 




No. G82. Not “111 hie Fiithr'r*i footatop*/’ 

hut on luH Fftthor'd loot. Tlu* o^il gontlemnn in No. 1118. Quite enough to frirh ten the horeeu, mooting 
obout to utter “a big big D,” but he contrive# a Doll-man with two little Jacks-in-tlie-lioxes. 

to H. K. Waller it, • 


1 Doll-man with two little Jacks-in-tlie-lioxes. 


No. 1177. Awful Tragedy. The Wolf 
at the Door. “ itegardleas of their dooim • 
tho little victima piny.” 0 Dietempero, 0 
Morris I 



No. 763. “ I Ve raught three sprats, 
an eel, n bonnot and a dead dog. What 
next?” “Worthy Maobeth!” 














No. 613, NouVs Ark Animals, after 
being cooped up by a Cooper. 


No. 163. Highly respectable and decidedly Ernest, looking as Wells os 
can be exj)e(?ted. 

No. 172. Conaiig out— of an ermine clouk. W. W, Ouloss, B. A. 

No. 101, Trjung the piano. “ liana this been tuned ” 

No, 201. Colonel Gamble, C.ll. JSn plain ! '' He is evidently saying, 

My last stake ! Shull 1 risk iny chain and badge ? ” “ Commend mo to one 
Hubert ’’“-Ilerkomcr. Is the Professor’* Colonel OambU merely au alias 
for - 

No. 2’24. Colonel North — C» ihare Colonel -- whose motto is evidently, at 
least to judge by his heir and general bearing, “Kiuldy, aye Buddy ? ” First- 
nitP, Sir Kukhirato Old a*, B.A. 

No. 210, Deportment. “They tell me,” he said, “that T am so like 
George the Fourth. That is why I always remain in this attitude.” 

No. 2o2. Tho !'!♦• Catcher, lie has ‘Gm eager and ii nipping air.” 

No. 2G.1. Somebody’s Portrait, “ What the Dickens ! ” “ at all events 

trying to look like him,” — ^at least, so thinks to himself, J. C. Ilorslev, B.A. 

No. 294. “ Portrait of a Lady.”f Name and address not given. Tree chic. 
Costume neat, quite in “ Apple-by order.” 

No. 306. Mrs, Paul Hardy— without the historic quotation from Nelson. 
But he would be fool-hardy who dared to suggest it. One of the J. E. M.’s. 

No. 312. I ’Mfessor Adams, Of course, companion picture to Lady Eden, By 
PrnfesHfir Huliert Jokomer, A. 

No. 317- J)oifM the Dm, Woman at the door {to Dun). “ He can’t see 
any I me to-day. Ho ’« Fneded away so. Sinking fast.” Wife{a9\deto ehamming 
husband). “ I ’ll tell you when he ’s gone.” 

No. 3’i6. (rodiva ready to go diving. His- Storey -gal subject. 

No. 327. Picture of one Legge. 

No, 339 ond 346. The Backers. “I’ll back my Imoea acainst yours.’* 

No, 304. “ Soft and low ” in Ticklish Times. “ I ’ll make her start 
iu-csently,” said tho young lady to herself, ns she sat behind her friend. 

No. 368. Astonishment of Peasant at beholding Gigantic Cauliflower. 

No. 461. Breexe, blowins and puffins, by that sportsraim, Colin Hunter, A. 

No. Old Bell- metal Found-dry, by tho Wetter- uii Mossoo Hairbaro, 

No. 699. “Just as I was taking a nice quiet bathe, the hounds came in 
full cry. Most annoying.’* Scene in Baling Creek. Macbeth. Shak- 
«peari«a advice to picture-buyers—*' Trade and traffic with Macbeth.” 

ScULPTUilB. 

No. 2122. A Comic Cardinal. 

No, 2165. “ CoUings, M.P. bust.” The first time we ’ve heard of it. 
Poor gentleman ! What will Mr. Chamberlain do ! 

No. 2177. Madame Nordiea at Covent Garden, by Drury, 

No. 2192. “ See now 1 Harry bates hi# dog,” 




1245. A Midsummer Eve. Not very 
Good-all. 






No. 1102. The Chiropodist, lady 
with swollen foot bus bren trying to 
operate on hersel f. Obseiwe the' instru- 
ment: it is a Hacker. 
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PLEASURE V. APPETITE. 


llncU Harry, "Now, Tommy, which am I to orvr, tott?— the Poky, oh the Oalf?” 
Tommy, "Oh, I think I sHOtrLi) UKB THB Pony." (TauM.) "But, Unoi.t: IIajiuv 
Uncle Marry. "^yELL, Tommy?” Tommy. " I— I ’m awfuely fond ok Veal!” 


THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

March 20 .—To-day being the day on which Daisy Mutlar and 
Mr. Murray Posh are to be married, Lupin has gone with a friend 
to spend the day at Gravesend. Lupin has oeeu much out-up 
over the affair, although ho declares that 
ho is glad it is off. 1 wish he would not 
go to so many Music Halls, but one dare 
not say anything to him about it. At the 
present moment ho irritates mo by aingiag 
all oyer the house, some nonsense about 
" What ’s the matter with GtADSTONE P He 's 
all right ! What ’s the matter with Lupin P 
He ’s all right ! I don’t think either of 
them is. In- the evening, Gowino called, 
and the chief topic of conversation was 
Daisy’s marriage to Murray Posh. I said, 
" 1 was glad the matter was at on end, as 
Daisy would only have made a fool of Lupin,’’ Gowtng, with his 
usual good taste, said, " Oh, Master Lupin can make a fool of him- 
self without any assistance.” Carrie very properly resented this, 
and Gowing had sufficient sense to say he was sorry. 

March 21.— To-day I shall conclude my diary, for it is one of the 
happiest days of my life. My great dream of the last few weeks— in 
fact, of many years— has been realised. This morning came a letter 
from Mr. PkrruPP, asking me to take Luptn down to the office with 
me. 1 went to Ljtttn* 8 reijim ; poor fellow, he seemed very pale, and 
he had a bad headache. He had oome back yeateroay from | 
Gravesend, where be spent part of the day in a small boat on the 
J^ter, having been ffiad enough to neglect to take his overcoat with | 
him. I showed him Mr. Prrixtpp’s letter, and he got up as quickly 
as possible. I begged of him not to nut on his fast-coloured clothes 
and ties, but to di^ in something black or quiet-looking. Carrie 
was all of a tremble when she rean the letter, and aU she oould keep 
on say ing was, ** Oh, 1 eid hope it will be all right” For myself, 1 
< lUpPsoaro^y eat any breakfast Lupin oame^wn dressed quietly 
anaioekiM a perfeot gentleman, except that his face was rather 
yellow. CAic&m by way of enoouimgement eaid, Ton do look 
nice, Lupnr.” Lufiv replied, Tes, it ’s a good make-up, isn’t it? 


A regular - down:^ht - respectable - funereal - first - class - City - firt® 
Junior-Clerk.” He laughed rather ironically. Jw 

In the hall I heard a great noise, and also Lupin shoutmg tj^pRAH 
to fetch down his old hat. I went ipto the passage, and foui^wUPiN 
in a fury, kicking and smashing a new tall hat 1 suid^p Lupin, 
my boy, what are you doing* How wicked of "you! poor 

fellow would be glad to have it.” Lupin replied, " I woulB not insult 
any poor fellow by giving it to him.” When he had gone outside, I 
picked up the battered hat and saw inside " Posh’s Patent.” Poor 
Lupin ! I oan forgive Mm. It seemed hours before we reached the 
office. Mr, Pkkkupp sent for Lupin, who was with him nearly an 
hour. Ho returned, as 1 thought, crestfallen in apijcaronoe. 1 said, 
" Well. Lupin, how about Mr. Perkupp P ” Lupin commenced his 
song, ‘‘What ’s the matter with Perkupp P H© ’a all right I ” I felt 
instinctively my boy was engaged. I wont to Mr. Hbrkupp, hut 1 
could not speak. Ho said, " Woll, Mr. Pooter, what is it?” I 
must have looked a fool, for all 1 oould say was, “Mr. Perkupp. you 
are a good man.” Be laughed at mo for a moment and said, ‘‘ No. . 
Mr. Footer, you arc the good man ; and we ’ll see if we cannot get 
your son to follow such an excellent example.” I said, " Mr. 
Perkupp, may I go home P I cannot work any more to-day.” My 
good Master snook ray hand ^^nnly, as he nodded his head. It was 
os much as I could do to prevrflt myself from crying in the ’bus, in 
fact, I should have done so had my thoughts not neon interrupted by 
Lupin, who was having a quarrel with a fat man in the ’bus, whom 
he accused of taking up tov) much room. In the evening Carrie 
sent round for dear old friend Cummings and his wife, and also to 
Gowing. We all sat round the fire, and in a bottle of “Jackson 
Frkres,” which Sabah fetched from the grocers, drank Lupin’s 
health. 1 lay awake for hours, thinking of the future. My bov in 
the same office as myself— wo con go down together by the ’bus, 
oome home together, and who knows but in the course of time he 
may take great interest in ot9r little home; That be may help me to 
put a nail in her<^ or a nail in there, or help his dear mother to hang 
a picture. In the summer he may help us in our little wrden with 
the dowers, and atsiit us to paint the stands and pots. the bye, I 
must get in some more Enamel paint.) All this I thought over and 
over again, and a thousand hajm thoughts beside. 1 heard the clock 
strike lour, and aoon after feU asleep only to dream of three happy 
people, Lunin, dear Carrie, and myself. 




INTERIORS 
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PROPORTIONS. 

Buyer. “In futurk, as my Collfction incrfabks, and my Wall-rpaok is liuited, and Pbkje no ojwect, ivfkuai’s you wotLD 

LET MK HAVE A LITTLE MORE ‘ PlOTURE,’ AND A LITTLE LESS ' MODNT ’ I" 


WHAT MR. PUNCtrS MOON SAW. 

rOlJllTEENTII ETENING. 

“ Early one Summer evening last y«ar,” said the Moon, “I was 
looking down on some Publio Pleasure Grounds, where a ' Grand 
Gala and as ih^'y call it. was goinir on. The boys from some 

‘ Training Snip or School had been 

invited to attond, and had oome in 
their white and blue uniforms, looking 
80 sturdy, and healthy, and happy, as 
they peidormed yanoas o^nnstio 
exercises with clubs, dumb-b^s, and 
cutlasses, in the grounds, while their 
baud, who were all boys too, played 
lively airs. When they were dis- 


lively airs. When they were dis- 
miss^, the speotators found them> 
selves provided with a rival attraction, 
though on a smaller scale. Here, too. 
the performers were miite young ana 
dressed like sailors, bat there were 
only a few of them, and they differed, 
' too, in other respects. For one thing, 
the second body were not so smart ai^ 



; lighted stage than there, for it was still broad daylight, and b|OTaoe 
I looked pallid and unlieolUby under the rouge some one had^^t on 
i her cheeks. • M 

“ But no one could have been happier or more perfegiy pleased 
I with herself than she was. Everyone was looking onJImd openly 
admiring her gallant bearing, while she paced the*x^th like a 
quarter-deck, and bullied any boy who had not put his feet at 
exactly the right angle. The bovs, who, like herself, had lieen 
engaged in the neighbourhood for the oocaHion, submitted with sulky 
glowering faces, lor they felt mortified to be seto being ordered 
about like that oy a mere girl. And I notioe(Lthat the pride and 
self-satisfaction of the small Nelsen seemed to increase viaioJy every 
instant. The manager—a big, ooarse-lo(^ilfg mam with a thick 
gold chain and a dyed moustaolie— had o(m out info the grounds, 
and she made her way up to his side at ^o, and began to oonyerie 
affably and easily, as with an equal, f iving him her views, with 
little explanatory waves of herhan^uiKin the most suitahle place' 
for morrfmlling her company. She was quite aware that all eyes 
were upon her, and that even the lioys Under her authority were 
sem^y impressed with her oooliBss. The Manager, who happened 


sem^y impressed with her 
to be m a good humour ju< 
smiled indulgently ; pe^ 
and the wonderful airaMef 


ss. The Manager, who happened 
i, addressed her as * my dear,’ and 


was amused by her presumption, 
gave herself. Presently he tmd her to put 


healthy-looking, nor nearly so well set 
^ up as the real saalor-boys ; for another, 
• they were oommanded— not by grown- 


• they were oommanded— not by jjrown- ! 
up offioers, but by a little person dressed as nearly as mssible to i 
resemble your fismous Admiral, Lord KKiaox, The crowd gathered 
roundf jMtly amused, as the miniature commander hatted his ' 
loroe. Some would have it that he was a boy, but I thought that a I 
boy would have locked sheepish and awkward dressed up like that, | 
and I was certain from tlm first timt the IRtle Admiral must be a girl 
** I can see her now. in her quaint hat and white wig, her 
i*^*^o0at amd udiite knee-hree^es, as she strutted up and imwn, ! 
invseuding to tike snuff, and inap^ the boys drawn up in line ; 
thiwh a small spy^iglaas aha oarried. fihe was mcther a psetty 
efaild, though she would have appeared to more advantage on a I 


her company through xheir manoeuvres : 

“ And then— I don’t know how it was, whether Nelson lost her 
head and forgot the proper word of command, or whether the boys 
turned mutinous and made mistakes on pur^te— but evgrything 
went wrong somehow ; there was nothing but blundering and con- 
fusion. The Admiral grew less and less confident, until her face 
was so red that she no longer needed rouge , the bystanders began to 
titter and rude remarks, and the Manager Iqft off smiling. 

“ At lastue called up the inoompetent Commander, and publicly 
rebuked her— so loudly, that eveiyone could bear what he said. And 
the poor little Nelson, thoroughly humbled and frightened by his 

‘ ' rs of very unheroio 


rough sarcasm, hung her head, and burst into tears of very unheroio 1 
mortification before the whole company ! Then,” sai^ the Moon, *’1 
hid my face behind a oonvenient eloud, for 1 re^ly could not bear to 


look on any longer.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Mjht 11, 1689. 



A Cartoon ol’ Uuphm 1. Novt i 
(■ihibitod. 


COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 

( Frmti tiu NoU-Bonk of Mr. fmdi> Voung Man.) 

April 188!).-“Mi«tef” EmewseT, uhm M« ratins by ^ 
Time, for boil., away at ouo of lio 

of punotTiality, is in his 
place to the moment He 
anxiouely glanoeB round 
the chamber, and then 
Beems ^eatly relieved. 
Many of the boys have not 
returned from the Kaster 
holidays. The wrla arc 
more zealous. T^ady Sand- 
HITE8T and Miss Alder- 
spinster Cons are sitting 
together, and possibly 
disoussing the ownership 
of the Iloyal Victoria Music 
Hall (late Royal Coburg 
Theatre) in which the latter 
takes much interest. 
Young Mastfjr Lawson has 
returned rosy-cheekedfrom 
the country. The Patriot 
Bdrns ib on excellent terms 
with un-bloated aristocrat 
Compton “ quite a pretty 
sight to see the "Working 
Man talking amiably to a 
Lord-by-oourtesy. For a moment, I fancy I recognise my dear 
and valued friend CJonihrahe, and am disappointed to discover 
that his place is supplied (but in all fairness I must add, 
efficiently supplied) by Lord Monkswkll. I am rather new to the 
8i)Ot, so cannot swear to everyone. However, I fancy I have seen 
a gentleman in a red tie who I am told is an architect (or was it a 
VoluFleerl^— I forget which) somewhere before." Other faciw I 
reoowiisc as being familiar to me in and about the neighbourhood 
of tne refreshment dci>artmcnt at the Law Courts. Another individual 
is pointed out tome as tlio sharp miirksnian of the Financial Newe. 
The Entire Cuakkinoton is also here ready d propos of the Music 
Halls to bring blushes into the cheeks oi y*jung persons unaccustomed 
to public speaking. He has a willing Bumforter in Alderman the 
yoretid Flkmino "Wf u.iams, who it in t<.> be hoped will never go to 
' .theatre when Shakhpkaiir’s masterpiece is tieinjf performs for 
i'that he may be induced in reooraition of the ntnoss of things, 
to fwv^for the rest of his life the Qnoii 
of Father, He would make on 

odmiranT feel sure of it. And 

I fanoy\poro are many itresent who 
would lik^) see him one, Bkau'iw the 
Chorus is also in attcnduuoe ready to shoui 
‘ ‘ Diidde ! o/ ‘ ‘ Vote I ” “ The originator 
of the whole affair ” is most useful when 
ho ooiifinos himself to those uttoranoe.s. 

BorrojutET Fiutu, as usual, is combining 
the activity of tht. office messenger with 
the gravity of tlje co*mtry village clerk. 

AuTUirB AiiN(>’.i> and Lwutenant-Colonel 
Hovvaiid Vincent, M.P.Njpmmanding the 
Queen’s Westminster R1V3 Volunteers, 

•and other per&ouB of lesser mote, are also 
present. \ 

“ Mister” Eoskbert is quite cheerful as 
he knocks on the table in front of him. 

He calls out the various numbers / 

A^enda^ and for some minutes thei^fr're ^ - ,• 
cries of “ Agreed ! ” But there is a rock ' ' '' 
ahead. Wo come to the Report of the 
Theatres and Music Halls, and then Mr, 

Fabprll rises and explains that there is 
a recommendation and an ** alternative.” 

The reoimmendation is, that the Bcensing 
of the Music Halls shall be entrusted to a 
Committee; and the ” alteTnative ” is, 
ttiat that Committee shoul^ report to the 
Council. Mr. Fiunxix sits down, and *then Captain Vxenet moves 
an amendment which is seemingly calculated to cutout Mr. Augustus 
H iJiBJS (al^ttt) from being a member of the Licensing Committee. 
Then the Enftre ChabWgton tells some rather rte^ stories of 
a Musiq Hall)^ wherein^ seemingly the audience are pleased 
with champa^e than beer; and ” Mister” Eosssjor doubt 
in the inteiest of the Aldsrmdnster Cons) oalls him to order. Then 
comes a battle-royal, lor by time the Chan^i^r is nearly fulL 



* From this tiino Firth fur 
evermore.*’ 


At length the Chairman rises, and sm 
and amendments ■ have got into a condit 


^that as the motions 
of hopeless oonfasion. 


judging by the twinkle m his eye,— of the meetw upon eaoh^hem. 
Ms proposal is received with I applause, possibly m the heartie^ 
because the hour sacred to dinner is rapidly app^ching. Then w? 
have votes and divisions, and excursions mto we oomdor, and all 
sorts of peculiar countings. On one occasion “Mister” Rosebery 
appsiftts a couple of double tellers to get the v^s of either party, 
and disoofers, when the totals ore isoertained, that three tellers 
went one way and a solitary teller the other ! In fact the meeting 
partakesbf the character 01 a roaring faroe. However, some soit of a 
decision is at length reached, when someone doubts the legality of the 
whole proceedings, and asks for counsel’s opinion thereoni 

And now I have been listening and laughing for nearly three 
hours, and about an eighth of the suggestea work of the sitting 
has been aoiomplished, and I calculate that at the present rate of 
progress the work will not be finished until the smaU hours of the 
coming ffiiv. So I beat a retreat (imitating the Member for the 
Western Division of St. Panoras, who, for the moment, is a lost 
Raphael), and loam on referring to the papers of the next morning, 
that “ after some further business, tho meeting a^oumed.” What 
that business was, I do not in the least know, and from the silence 
of tho Pre8|, I fancy that the reporters must have equally shared 
my ignorance. • 

OUR IN-SUBORl)INATE8. 

[The Paris BchoolmastorB have “struck work”; Tommy who is now at 
Wiiippingham Acadcm.v for Young G(intlemen~“liopos the English on(w will 
do the sMinc. This will' be his diary, if they do.] 

Mondnt/, -'li&vG enjoyed a perfectly deliahtful day! The first, 
nice one sinw? I came to old Swisher’s “Academy.” Swisher 
liimself of course can’t teach a little bit : ho ’s too much of a muff. 
So the other Masters (there are throe of them) do aU that, while 
Swisher comes in now and then, and superintends, and infiicts 
what he calls “corporal punishment” — the old beast:— when he’s 
got nothing better to do. This morning wo heard that the thsee 
Masters had. struck work! 8 WISHER had gone off to remonstrate 
with them, and we were left to ourselves. Stberforth (he’s the 
captain of our eleven), said it would be good fun to make an effigy 
of Swish ER j by stuffing a sack full of old copy-books. We did it, and 
set fire to it out in the playground. Such larks I Hope Swisher 
and the three Masters won’t come back for a jolly long time. 

yWsrftfy.— Swisher has come back, but is ill “ from anxiety,” the 
Matron says. Hurrah ! And the three Masters are still out on strike. 
Never knew before what a jolly thing a strike was. Steereorth 
(who knows about everything), says that Swisher will have to raise 
Masters’ salaries. Or, if he doesnT do that, he can “look them out.” 
Yes, but if he locks us in, wo shan’t have any half-holidays ! Grub 
better to-day ; Btbereohth believes Swisheris frightened. Generally 
we only get pudding on alternate Thursdays ; but to-day we had a 
jolly one, though it ’s only Tuesday. Oh, what fun a strike is ! 

We’ve painted most of the school -room pea-green! 
Steekpoeth bought us the colours and brushes, and then fagged us to 
dab it all over the walls ; but we liked doing it. Then young 
Bloggins, who is such a cure, did a picture of Swisher with a pipe 
in his mouth, in vermilion, on the wet i)aint, and it really isn’t half 
bad. Stereforxh wall get some gunpowder. No lessons again to-day ! 

7’AtirAdoy.--8TEKapoRTH says the three Masters have formed a 
Trades’ Union. Don’t know what a Trades’ Union is a bit, but if it 
means that Masters aren’t coming back, ^d that it will be all holi- 
days, 1 think it ’s a splendid institution. Had a paper-ohase aR over 
Swisher’s fiower-beds. Tried who could throw stones best over the 
house— only broke four windowa Matron very angry, but we don’t 
mind her. She says old Swisher is getting better. Sorry to hear it. 

AWi/dy.— Masters still away ! Stberpoeth tells us what to do with 
the guni)owder. Puts half a barrel in tool-shed up against house, 
and then lays a train, which we are to sot fire to. He says it ’s like 
conspirators, and that “ it ’ll amuse old Swisher.” Funny of Steer- 
forth to send his boxes off to station beforehand. Looks if Ac 
were going on strike, too. Wo all hope not As we didn't disobey 
Steebforth, we do fire the train, ^ault not so funny as we 
expected. Knocks us all down, makes big hole in wall of house, 
blows tool-shed to smithereens, and brings old SwiBher downhtairs 
m'th a cane ! Swisher certainly is much better— the beast ! Never 
bad such a licking before ! Bed. . 

Strike over. Masters back. And Bteerforth, it 
seems, was leaving, and has fiwne away, leaving m to bear brunt of 
old Swisher’s anger. We all think mmutoRTH mnst have been 
suddenly sent for, or he would never have deserted us in this WY 
Swisher and Masters all in bad temper. No holidays next * ' 
Swisher himsaH cm the with the oane 1 

The Bjmi og Hum GairVAflaare.—To be eleoted^^^R^^ 


■ in ndT^siif'' 


« hr Cotttribatioas, whether KB., Printed Matter, Prawisgt, or Pictares of any doeeciption, will 

totuxned, not even when accompaniod by a Btanqted and Addreesed Xnvelope, Oover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there wUl be no enoeptioii. 
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STEAMING AT HIGH PRESSURE. 

% ^ , Beingafwrtlm' Bhw-of dla Blomtz,* 

^ ^ modest maai, but I am not disposed to underrate 

i;|jr oalhng of joum^st, which, take it as a whole, is al>out the most 
exalted position m this world that any man of distinction and intel- 
ligence can be called upon to occupy. And I am, par excellence, the 
^ j<>^irn*di8t of journalists. I do not boast 

Jbis, I merely state a sinjple fdbt, 

/53SBIIfisK. (J and when I condescend to button-hole 

• iQj tSK aiSlfe \ an Emperor pr distinguished d^loma- 

^®y know well enough T^oh of 
^ us two the world regards os honoured 
by the interview. But lot that pass. 
8ufHce it to say that, hearing th|re 
■ to be a European Qongross ' t 

strack me it w'buld be a 
/ '' jlr unique feat in journalism to publish 

jsB treaty in extemc in the 

(‘olumns of the paper I represented the 
V fi W H day before it was finally settled by the 
fik Congress itself I saw that this would 
~ "w s^^pnse somebody, and I was right. 
However, I knew that I had only to 
• ^ will to do it, to carry it out, and, as 

a preliminary step, I hurried to 8t. Petersburg to see the Czab. 
Letting mys^ into the Winter Palace with my own latchkey, I soon 
found; myself in the private apartments, and, entering without 
knocking, as is my wont, discovered His Majesty seated in his study 
in his dressing-gown partaking of a light luncheon. 

“Come in, Qom, my boy I” he said, greeting me effusively, 
and TOuring me out a glass of vislyi, and offering me a cigarette. 
“And what may be your best newaP You know your visits are 
always a most delightful experience to me.’’ 

“ Quite 80 ,” I replied, smiling. “ But look hero, your Majesty—” 
And then I detailea the scheme of my proposed jouniolistio leabin a 
few well-chosen words to him, and he was all attention. 

“Certainly,” he said, after listening oourteonsly to what I had to 
say ; “I sec exactly what you want, and will unquestionably help 
yon in «ny way I can. How, by the way, would you like to attend 
the ConwesB instead of Koetakofp, who can easily have a bad cold P 
In his clothes, with a little disguise, you could make up like him. 
Shall I drop him a line F ” 

“ So do. Sire,” I replied, Blappinj:r tbc Cz,vR on the hackj “you 
are a trump. And if there is anything I can do for your Majesty in 
Central Asia, or Poland, or elsewhere,” I added, “ you have only got 
to let me know.” 

The interview ended after this, and I returned to Berlin with the 
Czab’ 8 autograph letter sewn for safety into the back of my coat. 
After this it was all plain sailing. 1 called on Kobtaxoff and 
gave him the Czar’s letter. He nodded as ho read it. “ Very wellj” 
nesaid, “I am quite game. I’ll come to your hotel. We wiU 
change clothes, and you shall look me up in your room, every day, 
till you oomo hack.” 

So our progT^me was carried out. I attended the Congress, and 
though the Turkish Representative, who had met Koetakoff at 
8t, Petersburg, stared hard at me, and said I had “ grown so fat,” 
he should hardW have known me, yet I managed to pass muster 
fairly, though I noticed the Chancellor several times had his eye on 
me. And as matters turned out, I found I had not imiwacd on him, 
for after the second sitting, he touched me on the shoulder, and with 




wm 




parson (U) Candkiaie /\>r Sunday School). “Have Totr BEEN CniMS- 
TENET), MY BOY ? ” 

Boy . “Yehh, Siiiu. Cot Makes in tkkek flabhrs on my Left 
Ara: I " 


for after the second sitting, he touched me on the shoulder, and with 
a significant wink, said, “ I say, Prince, a word with you in private.” 

As soon as he had shut the door of the retiring room to which we 
had adjourned, he burst out into a loud guffaw, and continued, 
“ Well, Qom, my boyl what on eai'th does this mean? Yon 
didn’t think you could do me, did you? Why, I spotted you, the 
moment you opened your mouth. Well, what ’s your little game, eh ? ” 

I expminea the situation forthwith to him, and solicited his 
assistance. He promised me this in the most flattering and com- 
plimentary terms, . “Well, Oom, my boy,” he said, “if it had 
been anybody else than you, I don’t think I should care to connive 
at the busmeae, but ol you are in yourself such an important 


to Keep my couneel aM see you through with it,” 

Ana Prmoe Bi^cai^k k^t bis word. And ao acting for Russia, 1 
drew upf ilm oonekding artiolet of the Treaty and wr^ed the pre- 
^ble, Which had been sent on to me that very afternoon horn 
Printing House feuare, where it wm oBready^ eet up in type, and so 
it came about that I was enabled to publish in the 7Vw«s of Friday , 
the t e|t of the Treaty that wm not definitely settled hy the Confess 
^Mllwdap, thereby aeoomplishing a feat in jonmelisin wkeh I 
appmend It will take the record some time to beat. I flatter myself, 
by doing this, 1 rather astonished the whole oiviliaed world. But os 
1 hintedat the beginning of this aitiole, I am a very remarkable man. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. \ * 

Cheap Butcher’s Meat.— It was certainly a happy idea of yours 
to dispenBe with the Middleman by making that arrangement with 
the Dorsetshire farmer you mention, to sena you up a live bullock to 
divide with your three f rienda every fortnight ; l)ut the arrival of the 
beast at your house while you wore giving a small dinner-party, 
coupled with the fact that owing to the refusal of the railway peopJJE 
to call again with it in the morning it had to be left in the front hyV 
and pass the night in your study, must, as you say, have ocoaai^ma 
you considerable inoonvonienee. There are, of course, soveradyiKys 
of killing the creature, and if you think you can manage it, wjmould 
advise you hy all meauR to pole-axe it. Failing this, you ha^H^haps 
better fall hack tin the revolver, or. as you Keom rather jpijuned to 
it, you might try an overdose of culoroform as you sumst. But 
you are certainly not hound, as far as wc can see, to dyopose of tlie 
creature yourself. Yes. by aU means, place it on the of a four- 
wheeler, and take it in lum to tlie houses of your thr^friends, and 
see whether you cannot arrange for its slaughter and^vision at one 
or other of their premiBcs, If the worst oomes to ilW worst you can 
hut show a bold front, pay the oabman and it. This may 
poRsihly lead to Bome disagreeableH ; perhaps, tep summons and some 
furt.her legal expenweB^ but still you can sa»y yourlBlf that you 
have at least got rid of the exorbitant profftdreahsed by your butoher, 
We shall bo glad to hear from you when j(re whole mate is satiB- 
foctorily concluded, and you have set^^ the hill of your lawyers, 
how much you reckon that the moat hfi coat you ppr pound. j 

Utiusin© a Funeheai. Prize. are not surimsed to hear ' 
that you have been at some doul^As to the best way of turning to i 
account the hearse which yoTygPftion that you ha ve lately won in 
a raffle ; hut wo think tha t idea of taking the top off, outting 
it down, i>aintiug it a hjjfflt emerald green, and letting it out as a 
pleasure van, is oertij^y worthy of consideration. We are only 
afraid that even after undergoing this gala transformation its shane 
might still be somewhat suggestive of its previous use, and possibly 
oast a gloom on a jparty of thoughtful me^-makers, which woula, 
of course, be a decided drawback to its utilisation for such a purpose. 
But why not get a pot of Asphtaix’s Red Enamel, give it a ooat, 
and offer it to the Authorities for the conveyance lervice of the 
Paroels Post ? Your alternative fancy for ke^ng it as it is, and 
letting it be quietly known among your friends that in the event 
of the decease of any of them, you will only bo too happy to place 
it at their disposal, shows a considerate and kindly spirit, but we 
cannot but th^ that the offer would he miaUndeMood and resented. 
Probably onlywJm ©ye of an undertaker Would detect the vehicle in 
its new dlsgmsn||nd the matter, if only regarded in* the light of 
an interestmg exnHment. certainly seems worth a trial. Send it to 
your ooaoh-builder1R|y|aye it put in hand at once* 


m. «jvi. 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVABI 


[Mat 18 ^ 1889 . 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMEN?. 

EXTKACTJBD FKOK THE DIARY OP TOBY, M.P. 

Houm of Commonis. Monday Night, May 6.— OuBaB OF Cam- 
liOKNB tupnod up i<i-oight ouit© unexpootea ; took mo rather al^kt 
“How d’vou do'” I Boicf, ahakkff hands, (Always say. How 
d’ you do and aliako Imnds whon I don’t know what else to say or 
do. Used at lirBt U> strike me as oddest thing that people among 
whom I live should, when thoy meet, each hold out hand, set hold of 
other fellow V and wng il up and down. Might just as well rub the 

Soles of their f^t toother' 
— quite as easy after a 
little practice ; or might 
ffcntly rub backs of their 
heads. Ve^ odd thing is 
man.) Think of this as 
I shake hands with the 
OUBHB. 

“ Hum—er,” I said, not 
thinking of anything else, 
and wanting to say some- 
thing pleasant, “thought 
you were in prison.” 

“ Oh, dear, no,” said he, 
little nervously ; “ that ’s 
only B A LF 0 u B ’ 8 fun. 
Doesn’t really mean to 
put me in prison ; do you 
think he does? Besides, 
he dare not do it. The 
people are Roused, : the 
Great Heart of the Nation 
beats tumultuously. There 
■ are twenty thousand Cor- 
iiishmen who will know 
the reason why. Don’t 
you til ink the people are 
Roused f ” 

OiJiiSK seems a little 
, “ Yes, I think they are,” I say ; 

not, they will Rouse by-ivnd-by. If you ’re waking Rouse 
mo early, don’t you know. Don’t trouble yourself: it’s all very 
well for Balkouu t<i say he’ll shut you up; but, as we know in 
the House, that ’» not easily done.” 

Quito tt lively Debate on atlair at Ralcarragh. The Ouksb took 
/ominont part, making one speech on his feet and several more from 
yi^^plaoe on Bench. HrKAKEK constantly oalling him to order ; House 
i at him ^ Old Mokality once interposea with string of mor^ 
retloll^na designed t«> show iuoonvenieuoe of discussing case mb 
/WmeltHouso onoo on. the howling taok turned upon 0. M. with such 
startlinl^igour that he gratefully resumed his seat and said no more. 
HABOoulitjj^woudered wdiy everybody laughed when he accused 
Balfouk “blustering " 



Aslmuuid. 

f'/us. Try to (}he(3r him up. 


Edwakd Ci’ 
COURT “most' 
KOUB at hay : 
ping up and 
get off another 


BB calls Hab- 
.soient; ” Bal- 
le CuBSE pop- 
trying to 
[e speech, 
heels by 



blit always laid b;, 
watchful Hpkakkb. 

After this nsaroely 
inoBnatiou left for Di 
Naval Defenoes Bill. 

•of Queen Anne’s Gate mov 
rejection; Govoniment getting 
frightened nt attack, sent for 
Ashmkad - Baktleti' ; Asir- 
MEAD, nobly forgetful of 
former slights, arrives post 
haste, breaks the silence of 
many years, consenting to 
Jokkim's hard terms that ho 
shall forego a quarter’s salary. 

* ‘ Couldn' t afford to do it of ten, ’ ' 
says Assimkat); “but the Go- 
vernment being, as the Mab- 
KI8S remarks, imjiecunious, 
can’t refuse oooamonally , to 
fall in wit h their plauB.” 

IhmneM do»ie.~-l)ebate on ^ 

Naval Defences Bill. ^ hiszmg post. ^ 

2V4if«doy.-~Everyoue wanting to know who is minterious 
person who has offered to give money for National Poi^^ihut Gallery, 
Plunkkt Bssaiied witli questiona, but nothing to b«pw out of him- 
“ ” he said, just now in response to_Tyf/*Atent questions, 


“Dono,'^ Various names mention^.^ at^one time 



favourite ; Members looked kindly on him as he sat on the Treasury 
Bench ; just the sort of thing he would do. Th^ son^ne remembers 
that Mabkiss, iff making announcement at Academy dinner, chervil 
that he had never before heard the name of myste^W hwjiRiotor. 
Couldn’t say that of Smith of course ; so Old MoEAmT theorv 
rogretfnUy abandoned. Spkncbb Balpoub deokres he knows at 
almnt it. Met him just now in the lobby, or ra^er saw him spinning 

past. CunouB rotary motion; 
sort of understudy of a peg-top. 
Can’t imagine how he ^s it, 

“ Found him out 1 ” Be^outs 
breathlessly, as he spins past.' 
“ It ’s Joseph Gillis iI ” * 
Wonder if this can he true ? 
Not at all improbable. Joseph 
known to be what is called 
‘ ‘ warm ” ; probably been a boom 
in bacon ; ham on the hop; mar- 
kets firm ; Joseph having cut in 
at low prices gets out at a lism 
“Wnat shall I do with tno 
surplus?” he says, to himself. 
“Toko noble revenge on the 
Saxon. Nation can’t afford to 
build Portrait GuUery : I'll do 
it for ’em.” That seems reason- 
able enough. Shall go and look 
up JoET B, ; see if he’s easier 
to pump than Plunket. 

whizzing noise in the distance 
comes nearer and nearer. It’s 
Spencer Balfour again ; been 
to end of corridor; whizzing 
more rapidly tlian ever. Only 
just catch his assurance as he 
dies past, “Yes. It’s Joseph 
Gillis I ” 

liminess done, — Naval De- 
fences Bill read Second Time. 

Thursday, — House of Lords been wilderness since it met after 
Recess. Every afternoon solitary and graceful figure seen advEmcing 
towards Woolsack ; sits there for five or ten minutes; declares one 
or two Bills advanced a stage ; and then, with sweeping stride and 
inimitable dignity, disappears. This the Lord Chancellob, earning 
his insufficient £1,000 a year as Speaker of Lords. To-night a sudden 
change. House filled on both sides. 

Throe rows of Bishops in nice white 
gowns seated below Ministers. 

“Some mischief in contemplation,” 
said Wilfrid Lawson looking in, 

“ Wonder what it is? Bet a bottle of 
lemonade it ’s either Land or the Church 
—Money or Religion. Fancy from pre- 
senoe of the Bishops that the Church i.3 
in some manner in danger. ” 

So it was, indirectly. Deceased W ife’s 
Sister Bill on for Second Reading. 

“Why Bill?” Lord Meath asks, 
gazing at animated scene from space by 
steps of Throne. “Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Jane, Mart, or even Sue I could 
understand. But Sister Bill seems an 
anomaly, unless, indeed, she was chris- 
tened WlLllELMINA, Must lOok iutO 
this matter.” 

Earl Perct has looked into it, and 
fin^ it won’t do. This stalwart border 
knight, this flower of Northumbrian 
chivalry, this heir to the renown of 
Douglas’s doughty foe at Chevy Chase, 
moved rejection of Bill. Sklbornb on 
same side ; Arqytl and Pbimatk— Mo- 
rality and Piety— bringing up the rear, 

Gbimthobpe submitt^ to mer-' 
oiless dis^ctioA the tootling of the mas- 
sive Perot ; without effect Hersohell 
urged that you can’t iiick and choose 
out of Leviticus. If you take one of 
its edicts as a rule of social order you 
must take the lot. All in vain ; Bishops won the day, Bill bstng 
thrown out by a miuoiity of 27 in House of 267 Peers. 

Commons ^nt loi^ n^ht in Committee of Supply, 
passed a few votes. Barliiw in Sitting W. BJCnitQirH 
create diversion by mentioning ease of King Ja-^Ja. Ja*Ja, ighose 
descent from earlylUngs of Connaught oan he inlaUihly trao^ now 
at St. Yinoent. Wants to oome hmne; intends to stand for first 



« Why Bill 
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vacancy m -biah borongh or county. But tyrannical Govenunent 
*J®P® Mud on him, wok to his bed, threatened to ^e. 

Reported His Majesty in excellent 
? j?* This IS Fmousson *s version ; but W. Ejedmond shakes his 
head m token of dissent. Thinks of moving adjournment in order to 
call attention to condition of King Ja-Ja as one of urgent public 
enoouragement, so subject drops, and House 
diuts mto Committee. JBusme$i dons.— Several Votw in Supply. 


a row Vo^. This p^y due to concatenation of oiroumstanoes that, ! 
owing to the class of Votes under diaoussion, George Jokkcm was^ 
out of the and Ritchie in general charge. For rf humorist, a 
X yit» ^ OKEIM has unfortunate habit of rubbing ihe 

hair of heads of his fellow men wrong way. Jackson, anxious to get 
business forward, always tries to get Jokeim asked out to wIl when 
Committee of Supply on. business done, — Supply. Robertson’s Mo- 
tion, Disfranchising Universities, negatived by 217 Votes against 126, 


ON COMMISSION. 

Sf 9. and 10.— -While Mr. Parnell has been in the box 
be ^u^ has been crowded with a lorare amount of “rank, beautv. 


unless it oaX he shown that His Grace has special knowledge of the 
facts, we do not see how this line of examination oan be pursued. 

Mr, Btdd (m deep distrees). I must urge mx>n your Lordships 
that this matter is of vital importance to us. I would suggest that 
we propose multiplying his Grace’s evidence. 

The Preeident {in a tone of the created regret). Alluring as the 
prospect is to Mr. Justice Day, and m fact all of us, of having about 
ten thousand additional witnessess introduced in this matter (j^sibly 
indusivc of the Pope, the Archbishop of Canterbury, and the 
Reverend C. H. Spcwoeon), we do not quite see our way to acceding 
to your rec^uest. 

Jifr. lUid {almoet in tearn). Then, my Lord, I must respectfully 
ask for an adjournment to reconsider my position. 

And certainly the Court did adjourn earlier than usual on Wed- 
nesday. On Thursday my over lively and learned friend, Mr. At- 
kinson, cross-examined IIih Graces and the rest of the timciof the 
Commission during the w(iok was occupied in hearing some very 
amusing evidence from parish priests and others whose nationality 


lue piaue nas resumea. its normal appearance. Jfiven the examination 
^ and cross-examination of His Graoe 

' //pSk the Archbishop of Dublin attracted a 

Ai\ comparatively small audience. And 

here I may perhaps give a sketch of 
the proceedings , connected with those 
( ! ^®’tter inquiries in a dramatic form, on 
/ the understanding— on the clear un- 
// / / derstonding— that what I am about to 

write is not in the leaet likejiie real 

7 aTt. Peid {after arranging a mass 
V I of documents), 1 boheve your Grace is 

Sw I Archbishop of Dubijn ? 

^ / //ts 6?ractf. lam. 1 was, &o., &o., &o. 

tTiT / \_Qive8 an interesting sketch of his 

\ l / ecclesiastical appointments, 

\ / Afr, Quito so. Will your Graoe 

^ be ^so^good as to give the History of 

Ilk Grace. With pleasure. Irish- 
men in every part of the world were descended from Adam, or as we 
should now call him O’ Dam and 

T'he President {courteously interrupting). Do you not think Mr. 
Reid that we might make this a little shorter ? 

Mr, Held {with plaintive politeness) , I wish to do my best, my Ix)rd, 
to carry out the wishes of the Court., although I am anxious to get 
this matter (which is new matterj on the notes. { Turning to Witness.) 
Probably Vour Grace could kindly commence the History of Ireland 
at a little later date. 

Mis Grace {smiling amiaUy), Certainly. After the flood Noah 
was succeeded by Shem, Ham, and O’Japhet. 

Mr, Reid {conscious of his nationality, and his duty to his Dum- 
fries constituents). May 1 suggest (I am told that it is so) that the 
name of the latter gentleman was MacJ aphkt. 

Mis Grace {shakes his head smilingly, hut repeats), O’Japubt. 1 
think you will find 1 am right— O' Japhet, 

Mr, Reid {partly conceding the point). WeU, O’ Japhet or Mac- 
Japhet. Yes, your Grace ? 

The President {who has consulted with his ooUeagues^ mildly). 
Really, Mr. Reid I do not see that His Graoe has any special infor- 
mation— that he could not obt^ in common with oU men of 
intelligence and education— on this matter, 

Mr, Justiee Smith (persuasively). You see, it is not before us as 
an issue to be tried, 

Mr, Meid {distressed but yielding, smiles sorrowfully at the Bench 
and tmu to Then we wm come at onoe toI1879, As Arch- 

bii^ your Qraoe’s duty to knojj^qjeyrtl^ 

Mr, Reid, you be so good as to tell us all you know. 

His Grace Gearohing a black bag and producing documents). The 
principles of MOotrioity are 

The President {ogam inUrrupUng more %n sorrow than m anger), 
I have no doubt, that a leetuM upou eleotririty from his Graoe, 

would be of the deemt interest to all of ns, but j 

— ‘ "r, Biggar {suddenly poppm «|» /row the mU of the Court), 
I ear a wm aiy Lm li this evidenoe is notreewived, mL\ 
m now imir ia Iflw eridenee of hizelings of the Govenmusit reoeived 

I 

S%e President Uo Ifr, BieeAR). Your obiervatioii has not assisted : 
the Oo^ Sir* Bi««ma esnOSsgly eubeidee*) 1 would add that; 


oould not for a moment be doubtful. • 

And now, before I conclude, I miAt answer a Question that has 
been put to me by a Correspondent rigning himself “ One who hah 
SPENT Fiii'TY Sleet-less Niuhts in painful perpijkxity.” This 
gentleman asks “ how it comes that ‘although Messrs, Arthur 
O’Connor and T. Harrington' seem both to ne Defendants, they 
also apparently are appearing as Counsel ? ” To the lay mind no 
doubt thiB problem may x)erhapB bo a Utile oonfusing. A possible 
explanation, however, is as simple as A B C. It is my opinion that 
Mr. T. Harrington appears It) aepresent Mr. Arthur OTonnor, a 
gentioman who is very probably specially retained to represent 
Mr. T. Harrington. 1 may perhaps he permitted to add, ^at I feel 
convinced that, if this bo so, the interests of both are quite safe in 

th« himds of either. (Signed) A. liwitH.BH, Jusiou. 

Pump-handle Court, 

WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

FIFTEENTH EVENING. 

• “I WILL tell you another story about a UtUe girl,” Ipgan the 
Moon. “ She is quite a small girl still, hut she bos been ntpst care- 
fully brought UT), and generally her manners are irropiUachablc. 

The other day, she was taken by 
her mother to have aftomoon tea 
with a couple of very precise old I 
maiden ladies. I sew her driving A^ 
their house, and heard the 
impressing ui)on her daugh|jppmat 
she must be most partioulajiJPDat she 
said or did, and it struok 7^ that the 
little girl was rather off^JQlmd at being 
thought to require suJF instruction. 

* It’s not quite the flrjpirme I ’ve been 
out to tea, you knoj^Mummyl’ Hhe 1 
protested, and proKbly her mother { 
felt that she migM spare herself any * 
further anxiety, Jr she smiled verj^ 
proudly and fon» as she patted the 
child’s cheek. JTlittle later, J looked 
through tbMNindows of tlie room 
where thqjpNere aU at tea- -a pretty 
old drawing-room, full of old-fashioiM#funutu»B and quaint china. 
The litrie nrl was certainly behavin|^jv nicely ; The elder of the 
two ladies had graciously mformed^r that she was the first person 
to hold her in her arms as a bolm^hen she came home from India, 
and the child had replied, ‘ Buyjiunpose you were ^uite young then f ’ 
“After that she said very liMe, oeing engaged in calmly onmying 
the good things which w^jAressed u]^n her. and whioh nad a 
much more tempting MjujBEnoe than nor ordinary nursory fare. 
By and by one of ladies complimented the proud mother 

upon her ^ughterififTOtty looks and manners. * So very kind of 
you to teU meA^^he mother answered, benming, ' but indeed, I 
must say, Olive lias been very oarefmly’-; — Here she 

stopped short with a gasp. She had gkaoed at her Olive as she 
sp(^, and, to her horror, this carefully hrou^ht*up little maaden 
was just then deliberately and demurely pocketing mt%t the pieces 
of bread-and-butter I It was a temptiim piece of bread-and-butter, 
out as thin as a wafer and daintily rmled up, but that was no possible 
excuse ipr such a glarmg breach oi^ etiquette. ’ Oljvm / ’ the poor 
mother Could only cry, fluntly, ‘ how dreadful of you ! . . . She ’i not 
at greeny child, as a rule. I cannot understand it,’ she tried to 
expla% But Olive, who meanwhile had been wrapping up the 
bread4|d-hutter in her handkerchief, was peffeotfy unabashed. 
*T’m nikffrcAdy now,’ she explained, a little haughtily, *1 don’t 
to eat. That would be very unladylike. I only 
jt take just one piece of this moe brmnuid'lm^ 
know.’ And the two old ladies 
been eaipMtedil’ 


home— «sa 
eemned lees 





'^■feNEaLECTED FOUNDLING. 

I*unch to Mr, Bull - 

Fiiuinu iSfc ^ M j^hiirpe$t 

You^ 

W-eU^TuTu ‘‘“® 0* Spring, -u.d 

’w£n*^Art’'»J^*‘“'* 

Wheirtle Say Eihibitions 

Opn in grenial 

Anif all mon’» talk is ^ 

Of broadening Art and oS^® brightening 

When Springtide’s “ ^ 

' eraulatea 

By dowery Sir FaienEiiiCK’s oratolaT* , , , 
There ’s a stem fact or two that ^ 

stated, 

Which rather tend to dim the SeSScA* 
glory. ^ 

You look oomplooent, Johk. I’m bent on 
shocking 

A mood whose sweetness tA^uid not be nn- 
mingM. 

My m^iior is not mere oynie moeking, 


I Provided for? Yes, handsomely, no doubt of it. 

But was not that provision uour aifair, 
John? 

And ^ BuccossfuUy you’ve wriggled out of it, 

Is it enough to toss your cap in air, John, 
And shout out, “ Bravo — Somebody ? ” ? 
Y"ou ’re blushing j 

I see it, Mr. Bull ; it does you credit. 

If a sharp word bring forth that manly 
hushing, 

PimcA will be very glad that he has said it. 
National Art’s a nation’s true-born child, 
John, 

Not to be classed amongst Neglected 
Foundlings. 

Salissurt’h smug announcement made me 
wild, JOHF. 

Though it mignt gratify the sordid ground- 
lings. 

Pertinent thoughts these be for you to ponder. 

Think in how many modes discreditable 
Your garnered opmenoe, dear Jopw- vou 
squander; - fBanel. 

. Bat ‘midrt bdUg^^il -Pirty’, blatant 
nS£ ^*86'' of natianu Art, and 


My meher is not mere cynic mocking, 

But oan it be your pulses have not tingled 
With something more like shame than satis- 
faction 

At Somebody’s performance of a duty 
Which was your own 1 A very noble action ! 
There’s nothing on that mde to mar its 
Wuty, 

A citizen’s munificenoe, a modest 
And opportunely patriot inspiration ! 

But its etaikes one of the oddest 

As coming in a proud and long-pursed 
nation. 


Ca^^rCSSmb your ears — or those of your 
ErohtrabOBr. ^ 

Thinking of these thinrK!:'*raKpai,it w a 
mystery 1 

How your imiierial pride keeps up itspeoker. 

House your own ofEspnng, Johh I It is your 
business. 

Not to another’ll hands to be deputed. 

You’ll see ths/V if Tou shake off faction’s 
dizzines^ 

I And purblua stinginess, to little suited 

To the inhfvi^r of so great treasures, 

The n^With sueh a splendid patrimony. 

Yo^4.,v a busy bee! Wril, then take 


Fom cannot say, with the Apothecary^ [ J ohk. 

Your pover^, but not your will, oonsents, 
Ministries ? W ell, you know they never vary , 
Exchequers do not care for Art’s intents, 
John. 

You must bo master here, and your volition 
Make visible to Treasuries short-sighted. 
N(l John ; I would not chill the exhibition 
Of citizen munifloenoe. Delighted. 

To see, and to applaud, good deeds unoourted. 

Ho]^ that such instances may not be lonely ; 
But would you see your fair Art-child sup- 
ported 

“ By Voluntary Contributions Only” P 

PROMOTION AND SPECULATION. 
Colonel Nouth to be Oeneral Boom, with 
a song, of which the chorus to the well-known 
air from La Qrande Buckeeto will be,— * 

“ Et piff paff puff 
Et ta ra pa ca poum, 

Jo iuis, moi, le Q^n^ral Boom Boom ! '* 

By the way, have the two Bmoral JBotims 
yet met— General Boom Nobxs and Oenerm 
Bouv Boulonoeb ? What p^biUties such 
an alliance BUg^M%.3resu]:ting in the inaugu- 


rationof thejgi^t Bodlaagist Dynasty, with 
the Nitrate tidier of Fortune as Minister of 
Finance. Let us “booj^and boo, and boo’’ 
to Boulangeb, for, as Heney Russell used 
to sinsf, There’s a good time coming, boys! 
—wait a little longer! ’’—say till October, 

New Wouk on in Old SuBXEcr.'-'Oood 
book about Oaulio, by Mr. WwfG-F**^"™^ 
Much praised by the Athmmm, It -- — «- 


*0 find a proper hive for your Art-honey, 


^e^rrMioreutum of GedUeo, 










SUBURBAN LOYE-SONG. 

Thr blacks float down with a lazy i?raoe, 

Hey, how the twirtle-birds twitter 1 
And sottiy settle on hands and face ; 

And the shards in the rookery glitter. 

The boughs are black and the buds are green -~ 
Hey, now the twitter-birds twirtlc ! , 

And CiCKLT over the trellis- screen 
Is bleaching her summer kirtle. 

The mustard and cress (can they grow^amrt— 
Those twin-souls, cress and mustard ?) 

Are springing apace ; they have made such a 
start 

That the pattern is rather fluster’d : 

For 1 made a device in the moist dark mould, 
In the shai)e of A’s and S’s, 

In capital letters, firm and bold, 

I Bow'd my mustard and cresses. 

And I traced a heart and a true-love knot 
In a geometrical pattern, 

And it seems to have run to I can't tell what, 
For Flora has proved a slattern. 

Or the^B^wws, whose chirpings at daybreak 

Like the voice of aVi^t Cicala, 

Of most of the letters iiav^bad.their will, 

In a vegetarian gala. . 

Here cornea no nytiph where the blue wa^ 
lisp r 

On the white gleaming level, 

Where the iliaip |igia ati^ ou. the laurel 

flowers in the oool shade revel. 

e garden shmhi are as fair to me 
As pme and arbutna and myrtle 
13iat*gKiw by Iheihotei of m Grecian aea, 
Wme daathlaaa sigbtSiigaleo twiitle* 


And the little house, with its suUet complete, 
And the manifold anti-macassar, 

And the chdlet cage, whence he greets tho 
Meoj pmllee passer — [street-— 

Are fairer than aught that the sun is above 
In the world as much as I’ve seen of it ; 
I'or the little house is the realm of love, 

And my sweet little girl is tho queen of it. 


OUR BOOKIKG-OFPTGE. 

The Figaro Exposition (English Edition 
and tberctore why not “ Exhibition ‘t ”) ought 
to have a valuable collection, ju<iging from the 
first part just published. The illustrations 
are cnarmmg, and there are several outs of 
the Eiffel Tower, the one showing the top- 
light being curiously effective. Tho “Beoond 
Storey "of the Eiffel is, ap^rentiy, a very 
popular storey, as it is crowded. 

The latest number of Messrs. Valeev and 
i Engel’s Our Cekhrities^ the autobiograjphy of 
Professor Httxlet being unusually sprightly. 
The likeness of Ellen Tebet is as unlike any 
other one of her as she herself is unlike any** 
body else. I haven’t made up my mindj|p 
being pleamd with it. However, t herai^ b 
is between Professor Huxlrt, whqjMi^™«J» 

on one sii^e and 

WomanU Suffrage Danger, I 

is a work tbat should ha^^e ttotion of ] 
aU th^ who look forwarow a Hcc^pf 


aU those who look ^rwardw a Hcc^pf 
T a nd long for the tinm|||yben M.P.'s 
in petuccats w^mle tEe Nationlk The author 
save l^inee the time of Adam, w«n mi^y 
wMom hasbeen put aside to please1|U^er 
vessel, and the stronger has renoilpd ms 
rights in gentle dalliance wi^ the 
aught but disaster and decline ensuKliig 


The writer of these words, Mr, Heb 
Hart, is a bold man. If any of the 
strong-minded of tho Weaker Vessels^ 
across him, it would not surprise us to fl 
Hart bowed dowu through weight of 
No one, whatever may be hif^olitical 
opinions, will fail to thoroughlyA^oy The 
Oreen above the Bed, by Mr. G haves. 
The author has a singular faepny for versi- 
j floation. The rolUokmg humlur and lilt of 
his songs, which was so oonplcuous in the 
Blarney Ballads, is a speciaipnaractoristic of 
his latest volume. Mr. (^pLvHS, while his 
arrow is 8haq>, never formm the gay feather 
that decorates the shafjjy The volume con- 
tains some admirablejjl^reB by Mr. Lini-RY 
Samhouknk, who fmmx lends ms aid in the 
production of a vjJ^umorofls cover. j 

A False /S'esj^hath a pleasant savour, j 
Mrs. Alexanov keeps her secret almost up i 
to the last nadPT and thus the interest is well 
sustained JuT the close of the stoiw. What 
the secMwis, it would be scarcely fair to 
divulg^ffCIeverly and brightly written say 
JpR Baron be Book- worms & Co. 


FATHBE BAMXBSr. | 

The Martyr of Molokai, 

Gone from long agon]|^ great reward. 

At lost, good priest 1 Humanity should hoard 
Buoh memories as its xiohesti rarest wealth. 
The enemy who crept with loathsome stealth 
Ondhy soul-fortfeBS found no faltering there. 
What words avail to praise thee, who oouldst 
dare fcalm, 

Heath’s deadliest sap witlv long-enduring 
And in the midst of honor breathe the balm 
Of high heroio sympathy around F 
FareweU. great soul; thygraveisho^groundl 
” ' * ' ' r-house whose orm 


X.' awux, maj- nxaTvan 

He glorifled the lazar-house whose n 
ihi&d the fair Paoiflo's loathly pest. 
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«rtTT-vTTnv /.,rtTi-i.Tr.TT T.rtiT i oowiiig (« F How dul th© Standins; Cmmoittee obme to think 

, COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. I of tuoh a duvw thing F Ghndt i« the brow Oolonel’t oomplaiiit. He 

3^ Mister” Boaebirt as punotunl as usual. The first **offioer and a mitlemaa”}, Mr. Hakrison, who takes a different 
bnsmess is the aooeptanoe of a design for a seal for the Council, view of the subject. Then Ceptain Yeknet (who is every square* 
The one nhooen objeoted to by Mr, Mabsland, on the score that the inch a sailor as Colonel HuonKH is every oublc^foot a soldier) 
idea is *' too mediaeval/’ and although the Chairman declares that interposes, and wants to know what hsa been done In the matter of 
the central flaure in the sketch is supposed to ho a working-man of Connsel^s opinion about the proceedings of last week, The Deputy- 
ihe nineteenth oentury, this. r Chairman springs forward 


the ninateenth century, this.i' 
explanaUon does not seem 
to rimove the **Hon. Coun- 
ciller’s” scruples. By the 
way, all the members are 
described as “Hon.” which 
is (as Hon. >^and Fatriotio 
Counsellor Burks might say) 
“A cut above what they do 
in the Vestries.” Then a 
gentleman who I am told is 
balled Mr. Ubbard, raised a 
short debate upon what he 
no doubt correctly describes 
, as the “ alf-penny rate.” It 
is a most interesting debate, 
and wBuld indeed he fault- 
less were it not that the rate 
has ceased to exist. Upon 
learning this the Council re- 
luctantly (I say “ reluc- 
tantly,” for one of its mem- 
bers -y- 1 think it is that 
amusing rattle, Ijord Hon- 
iiousB—insiats. in a supple- 
mentary speech, upon slay- 
ing the slain) turns itc 
attention to something else. 
But what a “something 
Use ! ” The Standing Com- 
mittee have actually recom- 
mended that the Deputy- 
Chairman shall receive two 
thousand pounds sterling a 
year 1 Every eye is turned 
towards Mr. Bottomlet 


MR. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS, 








Fm-ra, whose invariably 

neatly reoopimends the re- T 

t^t Jis e^llcajae^ combines ,r., 

of the ant— a/least, that Is ^ j . 

the impression Sir John’s 
speech conveys to my mind. 

^mehody seconds tho reso- " V 

lution. and then comes the 

tug of war. The gallant RIGHT HON. ARTHUR GOLFOUR, M.P. 

wamor, whose elc^uenoe, Ae Irish Secretary known to feme, 

rightly or wrongly, is often Golfour, linke-eyed, pursues his fevourite game. 

oalkd “Rotten,^* leads the ^ * 7 

attack. He loves Bottohlkt like a brother— but there is nothing ! little anecdote ho introduces in n 
strange in this, as every subsequent sneaker scarcely vrith an exoep- that he intends to keep it until hoj 
tion echoes the sentiment— hut he does not want him to have a * * When I told a great statesmyt 
salary, There are a number of “Hon. Counoillori” of the same says the ingennous BoTroitLR|| ^ 




RIGHT HON. ARTHUR GOLFOUR, M.P. 

As Irish Secretary known to feme, 

Golfour, linke-eyed, pursues his favourite game. 


- Chairman brings forward 
and gives the required infor- 
mation with a Murtesy and 
a promptitude that saggests 
and pleasantly suggests, “in 
this style, two thousand a- 
year,” But this agreeable 
• demeanour does not cogvort 
the Nayal Representative of 
the United Service— ho still 
objects to a salary attached 
sto the ofiioe. Then we have 
a Refreshment oontraetor, 

♦ whoso name is not familiar 
to* me, and whose remarks | 
are of no groat importanoo, 
and then the Patriot Burns 
rises to represent the work- 
ing-man. The Hon. Conn ! 
oiuor is a member of tho 
Standing Committee, and 
from my own observation, a 
friend of the noblest of his 
ooUeaguos. He speaks with 
a silvery eloquence that wins 
all hearts. Every word is 
pTonounood with exquisite 
purity— no dropping of aspi- 
rates, no saying “ pied ” for 
“paid,” or onything.of that 
sort. Personally, htUhinks 
£1,500 a-yoar enou{m, and 
that BorroiirLET shoull have 
no more, and cease to me an 
M.P., hut ho does not msist 
on the latter suggestion.^ He 
wants, however, Mr. F, 
to cam his money— 
of getting the sack. MtTThZ 1 
be difficult to 
delightful deUjLuaSi 
which these wg^nTOUt, 
Su ' •L»“iAutiful. Anw 
now the 

refined I debated for 

inatterhM f we 

nearly tW farther. Then 

f RoBKBEEY inter- 
j his wont, and we 
i voting. 

end, the Deputy- 
il given his £2,(K)0 
lary, and from a 
, adroitly suggests 
ins the great majority. 


vrifjf VA X WA AXUBMUAWs XRXWH MABfcil 4» 1. JW. V JW vavva saa. w A MlQ IMMf rT ™ YPTIX AIIB i X UCMA 

not like the idea at all. The Alderman considers Bottoiixet his find that you hare berora^^^. andmay hU£ 2 i 000 a-yea^osperI 
old^ Mend— if I understood him nghtly he laid the foundation of only say may Mr* meets again in Spriiw Gardes. However, 

Mi« foiTE’a fortune, by introducing him to Bralr the Chorus— May JO.— TheGgr^A ^^ ofSamkh would ohservCt “ as 

wl^tAiweet boon!— hut he must notM paid. Then another Alder- as that geniiyjui^ ^ ^ in: the less said about the Bpring pro- 
man ohjeotB, no lesi A person than the Ohoet of Hamkt*$ Father the SumnrV », ^ 

H 1 fni«t oaU liiiB) aeAcwennd FiBUiro Wtixiiiro 3 ^.. Hm. ^ 

*ad XcdwiMtioal OnmeiUor look, gner ' ''IV -n.nu MnTnmrr — The sahle nioHmnen Tutting 

reminds me ^^th^ are a number alyiit, inclusive ^ ^»p , following tneir B<M and aensiblo leader, have 

no doubt waiting fijr the momeuL'^™ Misiw RojmERT poses ouu jr-m ^ adopted last 

<u«iB0WtealieeBtha«a^“f'*?^^^ who mS to SriomD^ Brove 

of utottifrflaJMpewwa w^ w "oSylffX fid a ffl, off would ever 

Sto StSSlWa^dnyiTUTniifl, tot fliU rtniw, awito intii*wnia^’:S%gEwithth«t«ll,i 




m 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Mat IS, |ea». 


OUR 

IJg* (keAt MttKf** 
)(roS««ti 0 n at #* 

* WMUunt*^ 



MUSICAL CRITIC. 


of thfi week, has, of oourse, keen' the 
FoBthral of the iQiich*talked*of Cantata 
Jaoquish Steauss Caah^k, by whom it was 
personally oondnoted. The hall was crowded 
with a highly fashionable, cultivated and 
critical audience who were enthusiastic in 
- the extreme, and bestowed flattering recep- 
tions on the local Lawyer, Medical Man* 
Town*clerk, and Posttnistress, as each entered 
the hall. Subsequently, during one of the 
most interesting numbers, the Medical Man 
was called out ; but we ascertained, on good 
authority, that his unexpected summons had 
not been previously arranged by him. The 
audienae rose m masse when the gifted com- 
ix>flhr appeared, and Dr. jAcqtrES .Stuaitss 
Castle looked more than gratified at the 
ovation accorded him. Mr. Bancolltpks’ 
poeirrof Whitsuntide is too well-known to 
need detailed descriution here, hut the 
opening stan/as, “ Our feet are on our native 
Heath,’’ was most beautifully set, and effectively rendered by the 
choir. The first peat success, however, was the between the 
three swains, “ Thomas^ Richard, and Henryk The chief motif is 
commenced by Thomas, and is as follows 








This is responded bo immediately by Richard (tenor), in C : — 

Henry then joins them with this quaint phrase in three-four time: — 








i number became instantly popular with the audience, and 
» acarooly a man in tlio cheap parts of the hall who did not 
whistling the above phrases. The next number was a 
I P08€^|t,^ of scoring. It was the grand chorus of Gay Muleteers, 
^ the refrain, in the originality of which the gifted com- 
i himself 

m 


their hands, with which they accompany their chant, according to 

tho custom of the people. Hr. JAOftUBa Steapbs Cabtib, .in his 
orchestration, has <iaite caught the spirit of this b6autif|il, hom^M 
German instrument. ' ’ 


had steeds th.it 

fJj'/N 


• Clarinettes. 

J — w— 

SBSnESSSriSSSr^SSSjSSSSKiflSMSk^^ 

:^:h'±r=±± 

Bassoon. 
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wouldn’t pro • gross, Do you 
t \ A _ 

think we’d 

, Wo venture to tWW .1 •> \7 • » at 1,1 

I dispensed with the ^ ^ A cs ! . Yes . 1 1 

Yes ! ! ! ” with a^angingV®'^®^* Composer might have 

Tricks of this sort have • 

I except in Poutomimes, is orchestra. 

(first Soprano) ’ before, hut the practice, 
honop of a double encore, and commended. The song by 
idyllic than the description of received the 

rating their hats with wreaths 
are supposed to witness a stndlinir 

^ ® Ja* oharaoteristio. 


8mi.^ 



BRICKS AND MORTARFICATION. 

Receive a note from my Vestry telling me that, in aocord^ee 
with the recent “ Leaseholds Enfranchisement Act/’ 1 canj if I like, 
acquire the freehold of my dwelling by “ serving a notice on my 
Landlord.” What larks ! Always wanted to pay my Landlord out, 
for his rapacity al)Out those fixtures of his when I entered : also for 
his ref usal to whitewash and paper various rooms, a refusal which 
he coupled with a most ungenerous reference to “the terms of my 
lease,” whereby, it aupears, all repairs are thrown on me ! 

Curious how calmly Landlord has taken my notice about pur- 
chasing Hfreehold. Suppose he sees there’s no good in protesting. 
Price to be settled by Official Arbitrator, on basis of so many years’* 
rent. 

It t> settled. Price seems simply enormous. Arbitrator hod to go 
by rent, and rent absurdly high. Landlord seems to have told Arbi- 
trator that “he couldn’t find a better built ’ouse, not if he searched 
all Lunnon over,” and Arbitrator— who must be a simpleton— actually 
believed him ! 

Result. I am a freeholder. Proud position— only, in order to 
raise money, have robbed myself of all the capital I possessed, and 
had to execute a mortgage as well. Try to realise how much better 
it is for my self-respect to be owner than merely tenant. Try to 
feel that 1 ’ve really and truly a home now, out of which nobody 
(Uuery except mortgagee?) can turn me. Don’t experience as 
much satisfaction out of these reflections as I ought to. 

Day after sale, Landlord palls. Ostensible object, to “see how 
I ’m getting on.” Real one is to tell me — as he does, chuckling— 
what a splendid bargain he has made. Says “ he always did want 
to get this ’ere ’ouse off his bands,” and now “ Parliament’s done it 
for him.” Points out to me with fiondish glee all the defeots of the 
building of which I am now the happy possessor. Warns me not to 
press t»K) heavily against wall of study, or “it may come down wi^ 
a run.” Adds, that whole house is a “shocking bad ’un.” 

I am surprised at Landlord’s cool admission. Ask him if he doesn’t 
feel ashamed at having built such a place. “ He didn’t build it,” he 
replies. Then isn’t he ashamed at having got me to buy it ? “ Not 
a bit,” he says, cheerfully ; I seemed very anxious to get fredbiold. 
and as he was anxious to part with it, why should he disappoint me r 
Why, indeed ? 

Find, after a month or two, that house is really showing signs of 
giving way. Patch it up (at considerable expense), and then try to 
let it. Find myself describing it (just as my old Landlord used to do) 
as “ this desirable and oomme^ous residence.” Feel that this is a 
fib, and that my self-respect is distinctly lowered by it. 

Result of Leaseholds Act. as far as I am concerned, simply is that 
I am turned from the swinolee into the swindler^ (fjuery— Isn’t all 
morality a matter of the ciroumstanoes one happens tobe in ?} Xaad- 
uini i(ha4^urishin^probably with^oney I was fool enough 
I j^ularly, that When I meet him in the stw«t» he remaru, 

i' lease to him I ” Find myl^et lease off his handsmms a happy re- 
oest mode of letting the honllH>^y ssking him for hie adtioe aa to 
come to this ! Feel that, if mo®> ^ idiouM ever have 

and turn me out of my freehold, laffiJSST® to foreclose, ^morrow, 

jl^teful to him. . 

Si. Ksiff’ 
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MONOPOLY. 

First Stock JSxchange Man {readwg ')una^)aper). “ Hullo 1 Police Raid on 
West-end Gambling CLUiJi^ I Au— quite bkjht— thebe ’h too much ok that 

SORT OF THING ! ” 

Second S. E. M. “Yf..s, a deal ioo muck. Look here. Bet you Six to 
Four they get off ) ” First S, E, M. “ Done, with you ! ’’ 

INFANT ROSCIl. 

Bhavo, Hbnhious Irvingus et AuousrriTfi Dburiolanus Counti-Council- 
ABXU8, homo mirahilis ! Excellent speeches you Iwth made on behalf of the 
employment of the little broad-winning children in tlieatres. On the boards is 
the best Board-school for them. You are quite right, Gentlemen, in saying 
that the objections to such employment are brought by a number of prejudiced, 
narrow-minded, well-intentionea pOTsons, who know little or nothing about the 
matter, and do not take the trouble to learn the facts. Why couldn’t the Not- 
at-Home Secretary have been “At-Home” on this occasion, of which ho must 
surely have had due notice ? 

Mr, Punch sincerely congratulates Messrs. Ihvinous and Dwtriolanus, and 
their Associates, on this first step in a just cause, and looks forward to the day 
when good Mrs. FAWCTrrT and her ^lal-ty will start a Model Theatrical Infant- 
School Company, to provide education and supervision for the future Roscii, to 
be entitled The Fawcett and Katti Lanner Co. (Limited).” But as to urging on 
Government to any unnecessary interference, Mr, PuncMs advice to the excellent 
lady leader of the crusade is, DonH Force it!” 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 

Martt Twain’s Scrap Sook, issued by WAunsR & Co., is worth more than 
its price if only for Mark T>vain ’8 recommendation of it. He invented it, he 
says, to lessen the profanity of his unhappy country, as every possessor of a 
scrap-book was aooustpmed to swear horribly, like onr anny in Flanders, when- 
ever he or she couldn’t fiidJhe paste, or soissors, or gum. Here no g^ or paph^ 
is reqtiired, so that even “ vj gum I ” is imneoessarv- ^ •'Jfjxse 

of scissors, though, nor of some method of danr; acoen , M fiM 
•yUable, ks Arihur Eobk&ts would taulii^^ he oouldh ■ the 
somps; and BO, ooupled with the pnbMpler’s name, there is a gooA ml of 
Wfilker about it A taried volume liHSiat by Mr. F. A, Kktoht, entithmop 
Xes# Waps, The writer, who vyp^itudent in the school of the late llicai^ 
here collects w or more papers which first appeared in 
IhUp K«u>s, We>^*»“ feel grateful to him for having rescued tbew 

position than they oonld atU^ in the columns of] 
MwifuBBi r newspaper. It is cleverly illustrated oy Hr. B. T. C^frtoir. 

I Bakoit ng Book WORMS & Co. ! 


MIL PTOCBTS MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. IV.—TirB luTmc. 

Th® following example will not be found above the 
heads of an average audienon, while it is constructed to 
suit the capacities of almost any lady artists, 

SO 8HY! 

The sinqet should, if possible, be of mature age, and 
inchns to a ctmifoHabk sfnhonpoint. As soon as the 
bell has given the signal for the orcHeeira to attack 
the prelude, she will step upon the stags with that 
air of being hung on wires, whicEseefns to come from 
a consciousness nf being a favourite of the public, 

I ’m a dynety little Dysy of the Dingle, 

ISelf-nraise is a great recommendation — »n JlfMSio- 
Jiall songs. 

So retiring and so timid and so coy. • 

If you ask me why bo long I hateiive^ siugle, 

I will tell you — ’tis because I am so shoy, 

[ the skill with whidh t^e rhyme is adapted to 
yneet Arcadian peculiariiies of pronunciation. 
Spoken— Yes, I am—roally^ though you wouldn’t think 
it to look at me, would you r But, for all that,— 

Vhorus — When I ’m Bpoken to, I wriggle, 

Going off into a gigglq, 

And an red as any peony I blush ; 

Then turn paler than a lily, 

For I *m such a littlo silly, ■ 

That I ’m always in a flutter or a flush ! 

[ Jfter mah chorus an elaborate step^dance, expro$s%ve 
of shrinking maidenly modesty. 

I ’ve a cottage far away from other houses, 

Which the nybouj's hardly over come anoigh ; 

When they do, I run and hoido among the rouses, 

For I cannot cure myself of being shoy. 

Spoken— A. groat girl like mo, too I But tliore, it ’« no 
use trying, for— 

Vhorus — When I ’m spoken to, I wriggle, Ac. 
Well, the other day I felt my floe was orimsoa, i 
Though I st(K>d and fixed my gyze upon the skoyl 
For at tne gyte was sorcy Chokley Simpson, \ 

And the sight of him ’s enough to turn me shoy. m 
Spoken- It *s singular, hut Chorlky always has Aat 
effect on mo. 

CAotms— W hen he speaks to me, I wriggle, 

Then said Chorlky : “ My pursuit thmi ’s no ovydii 
Now I’ve caught you, I insist ou a reploy. 

Do you love me r 'lell me truly, little myding I ” 

But how is a girl to answer when she ’s shoyii 
Spoken— ¥ot even if the conversation haj^ns to he 
about nothing particular, it ’s just the Bam^M me. 

C/»orM«— When I ’m spoken to, I giggle, &c. 
There we stood among the loilao and syriwas, 

More sweet than any Ess. Bouquet yoi^oy ; 

\Aramcmfor '^huyd^ 

And Chorlet kept on squeezing of mmtigers, 

And I couldn’t tell him not to, shoy, 
Npt»A5srF“For, as T told you 

CAorws— When I’m M^en to, I*wriggle, &c. 
Soon my slender wyste he vmpDred on embryoing, 

While I only heaved a g^e little soy ; 

Though a scream I woulJKave liked to rise my vice in, 

It ’s BO difficult^) s^m when you are shoy ! | 

/SpoAsn— People bjy such different ways of listening 
to proposals. As „ . , _ , , 

Chort^/fnsBU they talk of love, I wriggle, &o, 

I So very we shall be gowin^, 

'V^flAjW^bells ring out a merry peal of jy. 

] you do not hear me volring, j 

H i^iff^ll only be because I am so shy. 

[ We have brought the rhyme off legiUmately at last, 
it will be observed. ♦ 

Spoken— Y m, and when I’m passing down the oU, 
on'CHORLBT’e arm, with everybody lookmg at me,— 
CAoms— I am c;grtain I shalk wriggle, 

go off into a giggle* I 

f m And as red as any peony I ’ll blush. 

i , Going through the marriage serTjpe 

!]k Will be sure to mike me nervous, 

[Note the freedom of the rhyme, 

I ‘And to put me in a flutter anfi a flush ! 


vcZn Kon. 




PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Mat 2t5, 188», 


THE OFFER OF THE OLIVE-BRANCH. 
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•Ufrifwsiion timt. recourse should bo hua'“ I 
•rbitrstion, as a means of wettlinR the questions 1 
now in disDute between landlord!) and tenants on 
a number of estatee in Ireland. 1 have, 1 must suy, 
almost abandoned hope of my suggestion being 
adopted bjLthe landlords and Ihelr ndvisers. My 
ofl'ort in the cause of peace has been strongly 
sustained by tbose newspapers — such, for instance, 
as the JPritmmn'tt Jourtm and United Ireland—' 
which are uniyersally reuogiuaiyl us exponents and 
advocatos of the tenants^ claims.”— -4 rcAiisAon 
Walsh' e Letter to ” The I^mes.*' 

Im it a time vhca auirU should bid to <mm 
One honest effort in the oauae of Feaoe 1* 

Ifl it an hour when journaliatio eoom, 

Or Party anger ihould make more forlem 


The fainting hoM of the i;>eaoeniakeT ? Nay I Conjoined, have alienated, seema to stand, 
'Msseusion here nas had too long a day ; With friendly mien, and ellTe*branoh ih 
htv V' *a hideous harvest only never fails. hand, 

The sonr- w-ho sneers, the partizan who rails, A messenger of peace. Is it not time 
Help that, ft nd Qrdft^tjlm jlib orv That stem oonsira'int and fiercely furtive 

Of pedants sour^ V't aunvTII^.^, crime, 

Who knows the Vf resultlesslv opposed should oease 

learur I? f Tv^^ve the field betwSn themP ** Is it 

Ijet shallow BpOjF ■ •fldnlnuBlr turn 1 V >» 


Ijet shallow spojr a ftedulously turn 
The leaves of T^and’s story, and shake off 
That fatal ret^ess to rage and scoff 
At aots uns^u[^, and men misunderstood, 
Which ch^s the growth of all the seeds of 
^ ir«4- 


Suspi^i^es, “ or some new shape of guile 
Int^t faetiou^harried lede f 

Bo suMrs tn^Bikfc ipved snirit which in- 

Our nval thoughts ^ faimdS? 


lonf' raging foes, both hot and blind, | Is here no t^peiung, if not quite for tru« 
iniquitous and chance unkind | Entire, for patient trial P Ah ! be just 


■ wka»‘ 
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But oaliDlyy carefully oo&aiderate too ! 

While there’s one chance that mild -faced 
j^Peoo© may woo 

, and that landlord etern 

To drolWieir weapons, snatched in wrath, 
and turn 

Toward the olive-branch, let those who’d 

COM 

With hate by justice not abandon hope ! 


- i!0UNTY-C0UNCILl)0M. * 

(J?Vom the NoU'Book i)f Ur. Punch's Vming Man. ) 

May 14.-*-Tha “ Mister of Rosoeey ” (this 
is an adaptation of a Sootoh title to metropo- 
litan requirements) is in the chair, and ready 
to begin (with the assistance of Sir John Lim- 
uoci and the gentleman who has accepted 
“hundreds,” after obtaining thousands) at ■ 
the stroke of three. There is a pretty full 


attendance. A good start is made with the 
Agenda until the composition of “the Parks’ 
CRmmittee ” is reached. * ‘ How shall the new 
memlverstbe elected P” The Mister of Rosk- 
iiERY lets it bo understood that he doesn’t 
mind “ how,” so long as subsequently he hears 
no more about it. “It” standing of course 
for composition, and not committee. No doubt 
tile Mister is ^raidof someone again sug- 
gesting that he should superintend the sale of 
nuts, oranges, and ginger-beer. An hour or 
so is then fqient in pleasant, if not verv in- 
structive chatter, and then lists are otaered 
to be made out, and handed in. When they 
I are ooUected, a little later, the pajiers of 
Councillor Fobstbb, Barrister Tour, and last, 
huff not least, Great Military Commander 
Howa-RD Tincknt, are found to be imperfect. 
The Mister of RosBBBRr quite chuckles over 
the fwt that three such highly distinguished 
and intellectual persons should be guilty of 
an informality. 

Then comes the report of the Finance Com- 
mittee ; and it is a relief to some of us to 
find that its highly respected chairman, Lord 
Linorn, is seemingly entirely unconnected 
with the recent proceedings in connection 
with the Park Club. As I gaze at him, port- 
folio in hand, murmuring -soft .sometiiings 
about hgures, I feel certain that be shuns 
baccarat as the plague. Hie explanation 
(whatever it is) seemingly satisfies every one, 
save that unbloated aristocrat Karl Compton, 
who, not hearing every word of the fiery 
eloquence of the noble Lord, occasionally 
ejaculates “ Si>eak up ! ” 

The customary orators by this time are 
well to the fore. The Refreshment Con- 
tractor from the Law Courts expands in his 
usual fashion, and then takes some inti^rest 
in a speech from Mr. Bassett Hopkins, 
Mssibly booause it contains reference to “ the 
Legislature,” which latter word, as pro- 
nounoed, sounds as if it were an entremei in 
the menu of a City dinner. Alderman The 
OhoBt of JTamlefi Father (as I really must 
ooU him) opposes the retention of on open 
space (so I understand him) because it may 
be. utiUsed to enlarge a chapel. This brings 
up a gentleman in a red tie (his face seems 
familiar to me, but !• oannot say where I 
have seen him before), mhya expresses his 
wish to support the revoreud Councillor in 
carrying out so admirable an object Mr. 
Auetrerufl Imwever, prefers open ^ 

to cbapel-gomg In the locality in qaes|Hr 
(a very iqncdid one), and says so. 

Then we have a hmg discussion • engi- 
neers and doetors. It apM- we have 
to appoiat a chief we are greatly 

as to whether the 
uIbI shall be aUow^ (when chom) 
to take pupils. This matter is disonssed with 
mneh Avnestnesa, piuvbidng loud cries of 



WHAT OUR ARTIST (THE AWFULLY FUNNY ONE) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. \ 

lirmn. “I say— look here 1 What the dkuok no you .mean by Cartoattjrino I 
Picture— HAY 1 ” Jones. “ Yes— confouni) you I— and not OARWATVRimf mins ! '* 


“ Hear, hear I ” from a part of the Council, and “ ’ear, ^ear ! ” from the remainder. On the 
whole, I fancy the “ hear, hears ” are in the majority, As £1500 is the sum proposed as 
salary, I am not surprised to ftnd the silvery-b^ngued Burns suggesting a re^^tion of 
£5(.K). It is always a pleasure to listen to the agreeable voice of Inis patriot, ^JPen when 
he has nothing particular to say as on the present occasion. Next we ohoojTa Medical 
Officer of Health; and note, en paesanl that Mr. Clarke (who is a real live Gnimon Couh- 
oilman of the City of Ixmdon) is “ guided by the personal aiipearance of a jftan as much 
as by anything else,” a remark causing the reflection that he must l)e delijpted when he 
gazes inu) a looking-glmis. And after our doctor is chosen (after three at|^pts) we oome 
{lerhaps to the most exciting incident in the afternoon’s entertainment. Jp 

During the sitting Miss Alderspinster Cons and Miss Cobdkn hav^plbn holding quite 
a little court at whi^, amongst others, Alderman The Ohost of Ilavm^e Father has been 
(so I have noticed) in constant attendance. I find that we are uom^led up*n to consider 
Mr, Fleming Williams’ motion for a deputation to the President the Local Gfovemment 
Board to urge upon the attention of that Right Hon, and gc^y favoured Gentleman, 
the thirst that tne Iiondon County Council undoubtedly hajjprlor the charms of female ' 
society. Miss Coburn, convulses us with laughter, as sJraskB whether the Chairman, 
Vioe-Choinnan, or Deputy-Chairman wonld undertake^e arduous duties of visiting 
twenty-three baby-farms, vice IjbAj Sanuhubst disqujiied 'r' Some of us (I think the 
“’ear, ’ears”) would like to add this pleasant Uttlejlln-oiso to the daily routine of the 
self-saorifloing (but £2(i^ a-year-receiving) BorrqMjpfff but no one ventures to make the 
prppoBal. Then, after a forcible but oourteoujifrotest from a man of mark, or Mther 
m a rk s, the ladies carry the day by a majmri^ of 2B, and we go home after lour hours 
I of haiu talking (and harder listening) vdlmN^at appetite we may, to dinner. 

And now, lmving<suffidenU^2Ui^^ the proceedings of the London County 


CounoiL T 4 


he present. 


M "opi xjpi 

That great work of j^hUmpoisible Art, La Tour Eiffel^ is the tall attraction in Paris* 
Siflel-tower first, Exhibition sdllpd. Tney are all Eiffel mad. “ Tallwritin’,” instead of 
being termed “lugh-fallutin’,” TCW “ Eiflelutin’,” A gamin de Parie who sees a tall 
lady cries out, fiene ! Madame %VFia;. ! ” The Figaro records that a high note touched 
by Miss Binix SAUKumsoN, Gie mm soprano, was immediately recorded m *o 
Eiffel de P O^a ComiqueP La Tm^^ffet gives the tone to everything, .. The PimwaM 
are hidding their heads high ; the holi^^pers and shop-keepers are all highly delighted, 
heoanse the prices are Biff el-prices ; thal%v bout as high as they oan be. 



PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVABI. 


[Mat SS. 1889., 


ODE TO FOUR O’CLOCK. 

A Drydermh DUhyramhic of ikt SpBcial Commission, In the form oj a Trio. ^ 
VoealisU— Sir J-M-s H-nn-n, Mr. J-st-js D-t, and Mr. J-st-e a1 L. Sm-th. 

Upon this dread interminable trial, Who spake so sweetly and so well. 

Old Kdax Kerum What passion cannot Eloquence raise and 

(Who is not bound to hear ’em, quell ? 

These wranifUng oouneel end witnesses ramb- But counsel’s harsh okngor 

Would havTa jmoe less like a park-haok’s Wifh“ehriffte of ™Ker, 

And pride up in arms, 

From harmony, from party-harmony 

This never-mdinft bore began, w i. . ■ ‘n® , 

Where Justice underneath a heap Woke Ured lU-temper ’be hard to resist 

Of jarring questions Uoo, When nailed many house to our seat, 

cannot heave her head. P-ofl-TT led W-nsT-n a wild-goose ohasi 

/•< Three loel well-nigh dead. And nigh the Thunderer lost its place 

Coll cynic questions, and quick hot replies Sequacious of that liar : 

/ From ll-i> and K-hs-l:l leap, But lingering weeks of squabbling sadly 

/ And scarce our power obey. Oh why to Law was wind so lengthy gi 

(•“■rty-harmony, Making our triune judgment-seat appea 

It. ^“iV®®Fthy little game began, Well-oertoinly not heaven ? 

,, rrom 8 - l-hu-ry’b and G-sch-n’b harmony, 
p0SL.\d that of those IHssentients who ran _ Grand Chorus, 

from the follies of the Grand Old Man. Therefore We Three thankfully praise 
’ , The clock -hands as they move, 

What passion cannot Elotiuence raise and And for the hour of Four wo raise 
oucll ? Our hands in thanks above. 

Whk^ It-wS’-LL iwrorated well, j Ob, dearest, most desired hour ! 

H^Mstening “ brothers ” sat around, Thou bald-head who dost all devour, 

And ^^der on their tiioes fell Grateful we are when thou dost knock 

Whil* hanging on the silvery sound. | Upon our tympanums with pleasant sho( 

I.f«S8 than anwraele there scarce could dwell ; And bring us once again thrice welcome 
In guise of tUU snutf-t^iking, legal swell, i o’clock I 


MOST APPROPRUTE. 


Nothing more natural than that tha Lain 
Club should branch out into thd I/yin||EM8ket « 
Club, a diihoult combination ox^rds to 
pronounce five times rapidly. The ohi^ 
amusements at the Lyric commence about 
midnight, and finish about 3 A..M., when the 
hours are “small and cwlyf’* dniing which 
time the JLyrioal Members are u lively as 
Crickets chirruping on the heartn. It was 
therefore almost unnecessary to add “ OHoket 


call themselves “ The Cricket Club.’ Hapny 
rAoMg/»<.— Excellent name for an Up-all- 
night Chib, “ The Crickets.” Why on Hearth 
hasn’t this been thought of before P Perhaps 
it has, and we didn’t know of it. Very likely. 


The Coming County Councillpra. 
When lovely Woman ’s made a C, C., « 

And finds, too late, that Acts betray, 
What is her tip ? To take it eosf , 
And—try again another dav I 
The L. G. Act, it seems, wont ^alify 
“ Women ” to sit as (and on) mefl.” 
But man-made law the Sox will mollify. 
And won’t she “ let us have it ” then I 


P-oc-TT led W-^iHT-E a wild-goose ohase, 

A nd nigh the Thunderer lost its place 
Sequacious of that liar : 

But lingering weeks of squabbling sadly tiro. 
Oh. why to Law was wind so len^by given, 
Making our triune judgment- seat appear— 
Well— certainly not heaven P 


I Our hands in thanks above, 
j Oh, dearest, most desired hour ! 

Thou bald-head who dost all devour, 

Grateful wo are when thou dost knock 
I Upon our tympanums with pleasant shook, 
i And bring us once again thrice welcome Four 
I o’clock I 


Correspondence. 

Sib,— I see the Bishops have been denoun- 
cing gambling. Is it on this account that' 
the Bishop of Lincoln is had up before the 
Archbishop, or only for some pnvate specu- 
lations ? I confess to being a little milled, 
and only want to know. 

Yours, Max Muddler. 

Hymen HvMENiEB !— Last Thursday Miss 
Hoi’E Glenn married Mr. Heard, and that 
afternoon one handsome meizo soprano^ 
although so justly popular at all recent con- 
certs and musical festivals, was Heard for 
the first time. Fortunate Heard, not one of 
the common herd. 

Near knodch— for Her.— The conversa- 
tion turned on the First Napoleon. “ I can’t 
remember who his great Minister was,” ob- 
I sensed Mrs. Ram ; “ but I know it was a 
name suggestive of fox-hunting. Ah! I 
I recollect -it was Tallyho ! ” 


P A P VQ MnPTornTAf avenue for a canter, it is occupied by loafing roughs, small ohil- 

AHlvr? i\ Uijlctv./U M, dren, and mischievous ga7nins d& LondreSy who make riding dan- 

Mr. Punch, is gladfkoe that, in the Dailg Telegraphy “ E. L.” has to man, beast, and child. Are there no park-keepers or police 

once more oiiened np tL old subject of Park Improvement, Mr. this place in order, and pwvetit its being a lounge for 

Punch has been harpiugVi muoh the same string year after year, obstructive loafers and a plavground for who are a terror 

Why not kiosques for light refresh- to ^ose who (do or don t) nde well. » Hrta»Tnn»v 

. Xj^nt ? i\o n^ssitv for Mr. Plunkef. .^dresses himsoll respectfully to “ My.” Rosebery (if 


P Nil tor Mr Pt Trvimrr -runca auaresses mmsou reepeotiuiiy ro hoseberx \ii 

<iEOROE Ranger,^ or Mr. Rosebery; necessary) to the courteous and oommonWhle Mr. Pluni^, 
if \ \ ^ L, C. C. haTgot anything to di ^ the g^ont Ranq^ George, and begs E. L. and the Dmlp 
wiLwto personally supSStond the Telmaph to go on and hammer, hammer, ^m^ ^ay m eeason 

1 and tmi nt AAiuinn. niiT. nvnAnifLi IV nnw wnATi it ’s season.. 


f WlM? *ale or^ppTes, oranges, ^ger-heer, ^ «^on, but espeoiaUy now when it’s i» season 

cakes .'»•[. Why not a superior 

EEGINA AD ETONAM. 

C..WM^ Domwk POTCanM,---KMn»A 

FAhook. And, beyond thi|4ik^?^iatemultS,>l»^om^ 

not consider Equestrians as wtdJfl e- \ isus gr^dis siOT^m bonus, et ^ 

I ’ destrians, anTgive a ride o^tatWiRGiLius, puto, Rwwa.” Sic ^ fea 

Park, ani another through tb^beau- P}i« pwesenH, sectS^,^^ mihi unum quid pro ^ 

ts!T l ms tiful shady avenues m KOiisington Huiridus sum ad oatohw&j^wc^^ i4 T>„*„ a 

^ Gardens P Vas there eX 8U(£ a ^ 

monotonous B<ifuirrel-in-the-oage arrangement as ‘ ‘ Rctt^' Row ” and ' ' 

its contributories now? And what is toere for Eqiwrians in Re- GHARUHiJDiaaBim’B RRADorew.— -The fWi or^rowaS 
gent's Park P A wrotohed strip not worth menrigti%. As to the brightly. His pathcftic tone it aood« but nis eynUnt ape 
“ride”— Heaven save the luarii; I— in Birdimge a “ ride ” in bis father’s bomour is irresisttble with an audience w 

g “ Walk” maybe considered a ocnceasion,— being a delight- laughing to crying. It ought to be a siUMoaffid flericB. 


REGINA AP KTONAM: 

)t some Carissime PoMiNE Pcnchius,— Regina n-^stra venit bio alteram 
iMt wp diem Saturdiem ultimam deponere lapidpiu comeraim, novaamm »di» 
quid iJfta sua Majestas Gfaciosa fecit digni* 
[I T late multi, omnibus nostris ootrdibus illam cheeravinms. 

e- Visus grandis bonus, et magna dies Etonensibus. Cum 

^ osntat ViRGiLiUB, puto, ‘^^oedit Reguja.” Sic ^ fedt. NnUum 
i^beau- nunc in prsesenti, seir^te mihi unum quid pro quod seripsL 
itnoton I Hurridus sum ad oatobere poBW|j5((^^ 


monotonous B<ifuirrel-in- 
its contributories now P 


** PuxR AiOAirius.” 


Mat 25, 18S9.] * 
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m 


PIECES WITH HONOURS. 

Teb fnimiest thing in the Opera of Paul JonmU the back view of 
IH^T, whose oloak might be utilieed for advertising purposes 
lusio is pleasant, but, at a first visit, not striking ; yet this fact 
at tor its great success, and for the big houses it attracts, 
as every one not oaring muon 


may account I 



for it on once hearing it, but 
favourably impressed by the 
acting and the Jiiilliwt 
miss-sn-acens, •would decide 
to go and hear it again. 
Onoe an air ** eatohes on,” 
the fortune of an Opera is 
made. I should say that 
Paul Joneses fortune luis 
been okiefiy made by Hiss 
HuNTnrGDON, who is a most 
. refined and unconventional 
representative of the usual 
“boy,” with whose pert 
characteristics a long course 
of extravaganza, burles(iue, 
and opSra houffe has ren* 
dered us so familiar. The 
female portion of the au- 
dience at the Prince of 
Wales’s oome away Hunt- 
ingdonians, every one of 
them. The two comic sailors. 
Messrs. Monthousic and 
Albxet James, work their 


A Bpominiacenct' of “ Aahlcy’a.' 

hardest to kwp the game alive, and in the Third Aot the indefatigabi© 
exertions of the undefeated Mr. i'KAKK Wtatt are generously 
rewwded by an appreciative public. Mr, Stanislaus, whose name 
recalls the time when “ The Fair Land of Poland,” &o,, wields the 
hdton with as much vigour os if ho were thrashing a Russian 
1 <JPPf®B8or of his country, instead of only beating time. * To Miss 
W ADMAN, the Great-grand Nephew of Uncle Tohp sends his respectful 
compliments, and thanks her for her singing, but wishes she would 
not sing in her speaking, and 
give us a little more acting. 

“ PmTTXIS f'RTinTTrJTTTftTtf 1 1« 


Phillis (Bhoucjhton) is 
my only joy,” of course, and 
1 never saw her throw so 
much spirit into a part. As 
Chopinetie^ she showed the 
unfortunate JBomllubame 
what she could do with a 
husband if she onoe caught 
him. There are no great 
dramatic situations in Paul ^ 
JontSf but some good ef- 
fects. M.PLANUUEWE’sZeS 
Clochee is stiU without a 
rival, and Paul Jones is 
miles behind Riv Van 
Winkle. How good Leslie 
was in that, and how little 
he has ever done since, ex- 
cept to Arthur-Robertise 
himself. 

Mr. J. L. Toole, of the 



J. L. Toole escaping from theTolioe, 
Tooleries, is a olevW advertiser. It is whispered that he put the 
police up to making their sudden swoop on “the Spoofenes” in 
Maiden Lane and the Park Club farther West, so that their raid 
should be Just in the nick of time (doors open at 7 '30— “8 is the 
* nick ’ ”) for displaying his hand of Artful Garde. Very artful. 
In this his trump is a trombone, and the honours, in which all share, 
are easy ; but for especial commendation I must mention Miss Kate 
Phillips, who makes qnite a character of the sham Countess, 
Madame Aeterieki. Jack-in-the-Box. 


T 



“MODUS OPEMNDI/^ 


A gheat nighti a brilliant spectacle on and of! the stairo. The 
Organii^ Committee on the alert. Lord Charles, not in we least 
at sea^ is ready to dance a hornpipe at a moment’s notice in case the 
premise danseuee should disappoint them at the last moment ; all 
the committee-men, animated by Lord Charlks’b true British tar 


spirit “stand by,” ready, aye ready to bear a hand, or a couple 
of hands if need be, and render evening suit and servioo if called 



1'lie King Fisher for Operatic Pesrk ; or, The Divf'rsions of Pe Vl) 
upon by Acgustus l)nuiu«>LANUH Oi'Euatjcuh OouNTi-Om:Nri\uiU8, 


who is at the holm of the oi>erutio ship. Bhould one of the olsratie 
ship’s carpenters, known to the uninitiated as “ soene-Bhiftei%” be 
wanting, Earl Dk Grey says he will not fed himself degreyd* 


tucking up his shirt-sleeves and noilimf the colours to the mosj 
“ This by his voice should he 0. Mon 


ontagu,” as Bhakspba: 
serves, and here he is willing to “ give 


tagu. 

oviwva. auu. uviv uv io vvjiuj.xi($ tv give U hand,” as retjuested by 
CapuUty in Romeo and Juliet. Sharp chap, BuAKsrKAJtE. Henri 
Chaplin, M.?., is at the Box Office ready to give two andfivepenoe 
halfpenny and three-eighths of a farthing in ohony for holf-a- 
orown, just to show the gain which will accrue to management 
of Covent Garden by adopting himetallism. H. V. jTioaiNs ejmlains 
to the three Princesses in the royal box the thrilliw story of I Pee- 
catori di Perle. HiDALoo Dk Murairm expressCTOis willingness to 
assume a picturesque costume and go on as a hJgand if required, 
while Mr. OrPENiiKiM hums Signor D’Andraws music, and holds 
himself in readiness to take his place in cajJpof any contretempe. 
The National Anthem, by the m^ority of JJa|^ompany, brings us all 
to attention, and reminds ue of the ftn/night o| the Dru^ Lane 
Pantomime. After this, the curtain jpos on the Act the First of 
I Peeeatori di Perle. composed by ty Busy Bizet, Druriolanus, 
as the Pceheur^en-chef de Partes, lupheen fishing with success, Miss 
Ella Ruwell, Miss BlACtKiiB^Modame BcaiiCHI, and Marie 
Roze being the net result. WJ^ has become of that pretty Norwe- 
gian ARNOidiSEN, who sang Zmina so charmingly at Drury Lane ? 

The pearls worn by ELrt«us8KLL, who was perpetually being 
veiled and unveiled likfeJrTOtue, were thrown before this distin- 
guished and appreoiajtffS audience. Miss Ella looked and sang 
splendidly. Bigng^ANDRADE— an Irishman Italianised, of course, 
his real evidently Mistber DiJr Drardt— did his very 

best. BiagimALAZAO filled a considerable portion of the stage, but 

J J ..A.1 A._ A. „jf A.l_ . 


** 1%e fiUsdSir %Bsvtette.^ 


whether his voice reached to the uttermost parts of the 
Tlie chorus, and the orchestra penKMU^y oenduoted by 
, lor Manoznelli, were perfect \ so was the miss-sn-so^. The 
[t scene delighted aR the oremationiits present, and showed ;how 
easii it is “ to make a pile ” on ^ Operatic stage. A misprint 
e book of the words^ve Dan urardt’s ohara^ to Talazao. 
^0 twrs^. wMoh was rather hard on both of them. The First 
Act £R|he best, and the duet with which it closes scored the success 
ofthe^ * 


BbsIm, Caabis, sad Aunts. 


, hVOKt „ 

I ak> acoeptiX^'^tem 


To g«M!^ Afyear from ilhe L, C, C! 

I Hnndieds, w he give them to a charity f 


If he 



P /ESTHETICS. 

ihiiijhur of thf IfoHsc. “ fiY 'I HR WAY, Mu. Smith, may I tiavk yoitu kind permission to take this ove the Cabinet, and put 
1 r iNHiDR ? The woDiiHN Masouiank Hat is huoh a deplorably hideous Object ! ” 


“ i>()()R i.nTLF. m\A.\” 

Muster ’W illiam Hmitu, loquitur; — 

Well, of anky-he orkud, Uni|nty lumpity 
biibbies as did kither u hush, 

I do dwlart» thU this kid of yours is the 
boaviest. 'EniI^y. CouldnH be wuss. 

It flops in tne bea\ and it drnes on the arms, 
and it doubles iilLin the middle like fun. 

Now don’t stand Idling there, ’Enkuy, 
don't^ but up and wot’s to be done 

1 never did like the U)3^of it, drat it ! it 
never wasn’t a'promisinJI^id. 

But you wm so sweet or it ;\^id you would 
carry it easy, ’Enery, know you 
did ; 

And now where are we ? A regulSw^tlx, and 
tlie way out of it I don’t quiUi sea, 

And thert^ you stands a blubbering V^'erv, 
a>lettving tlio beast of a babby U) 

Kids of this stwik ain’t healthy, ’jEnehy; 
never rears ’em do what you will, 

Which young Fair-Trade was a blighted 
bubo,’ and it’s just the same with this 
Little Bill. ^ 

Look at hin^ limp and lumpy, ’Enbrt, weak 
in the back, and with weepy eyes ; 

Nobody loves and none will nuss him ; 
all haks a hinfant as fllops and cries. 

Bother that blessed old Motlu r Purtectiop! 
Hor brats always such rickety imps. 

Ob, wot 's the use of denying the parent^e ? 
It ’s only she af^ brings forth snob shrimps. 

Got us to miss it, you in partioular, that is 
the wust of it, ’Enikt, dear. 

Artful old image, fhe’s done us neatly ; and 
you ’re fair nummozed, and 1 feels queer. 


Such a swfiet child, with a temper like ! 
sugar, healthy, too, and costs Uttle to 
keep I” 

That ’s how the had old baggage beguiled us ; 
and now it is sick, and does nothing but 
weep. 

Sugar, indeed ! Wioh Wirgin Winegar’s 
much more like it, and not inolksses. 

And as for cheap? Oh, ’EnekyI Enkry! 

' wo wants to nobble the working classes. 
And nussing up such rickety babbies as this 
won’t do it, I sadly fear. 

It will cost no end for pap and pepjiermint ; 

in that sense only the babby ’s dear. 

“Bear little thing!’’ says you a snivelling. 

I only wish— hut that’s far too good— 

As you oould gobble it up on the quiet, as 
t’other Wolf did Red Riding Hood! 

Can’t farm it out to some Mrs, Brownrigg, 

I s’lMise P No, ’Enkry, no such luck I 
Wo ’ve got it on our hands, for certain ; and 
you stand helpless, and I ’m fair stuck. 
"?&^in to sympathise with Herod, and think 
X^in Spartans were not far wrong. 

Oh, ’Khery I you as told mo that 

little 80 sweet and strong ! 

Wot are we f 

Wish yon woul« , bellownJgsil;^^ 
I am a reglar I am; ’ponm^ 

honour it isn’t 

If we gave it an oi ^.-d^ of “ cordial,” and 
sent it into opting sleep, 

Why. there ’• tjfe body to be disposed of, and 

if 'fl ft fKIn Mba w* ftftnnAr. Voon I 


I m tired out. and you am t no use, ana 
there’s noDody looking; wot do you 
think P 

J list a step, a slip, a stumble, close by the 
well - on the very brink P 

When J olmny Green found the oat a nuisanoe, 
why, into the well he was prompt to 
poj) it. 

Murder poor Little Bill P Why, no; but 
We cannot carry it, so let ’s drop It f 


P as we cannot keep. 

I Oh, ’Ekibry, ’Enery! here’s 
indy spot, I 

f Audky dropped her husband 
teU you wot, I 


An Empress’s MASiAoiCR.— Dr. Meizser, 
the delebrated doctor whose remedy is the 
Massage for everything, taken the Em- 
press of Austria under his care, and slie is 
recovering her strength and health. The 
Observer recently said of him that the Doctor 
is 60 thorough-going a Republican that he 
wouldn’t cross the street for a Sovereira. 
Nor would our courtliest London doctor ; but 
he would for a guinea. If Metzger suc- 
ceeds, all the Crowned Heads of Europe will 
patronise Massage, and Bit M. will be brou{|rht 
out as a Company, entitled, the Massageries 
,lmp 6 riales. 

FotoGN TO Our Habits, — The Brave 
Goneransiike Brer Fox, is “layin* low.” 
This is wni||»B|neral 8 hip, but he would do 
well to advisSlni^i^s hot-tempered fol- 
lowers not to go aooittl iigifcaMyolY era in their 
pockets. When M. Rooo 9 W!!^;£sa 4 ||g^ , 
weapon at M. PaoxBax, why did ' 

latter, who is a well-known black-and-white 
artist, draw and defend himself P 
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TEB. 8TACKJEEED STIPENBIAIY. 

A JPbKcfi^pauri Cantata— JFrittm up U l)aU. 

TAij Seem rewe»enta the 
1 g interior of a Metropolitan 

Police Court toward three 
d^elock in the afternoon, 
A miec^llaneom crowd of 
W'itnessns in adjourned 

• ui Reporters^ Police- 

TiSi [nt ^euy Attorney Sy OMcinls 

/ of the Courty and the 

0«n«ra/ Publicy who have 
o««n waiting the arrival 
'w wfliililil Magistratcy who has 

W I iSl^ oomey from ten 

IJjf fp'j f ijlp 0 * clock in the morning dis- 
" \ ' '1 11^ covered in the last stages 

_ of irritable impatience. 
•As the Curtain rwe«, they join in the following 
general Chorus:— 

Gknekax Chohtts. 

Heavens ! It is oxasperatinf? 

Thus to Tntness ilustioe soomiujj 
PuWlio comfort 1 WoVe becu waiting 
(luito from ten o’clock this morning. 

Now on three it’s pretty near,— 

'Yet his Worship is not nere ! 

Witnesses. 

Yesterday our case adjourning, 

To attend at ten he told us ; 

Now at ten to-day returning, 

We discover he has sold us. 

Officials of the Couut. 

Yes ! and possibly to-morrow 

• ^ Of your case there ’ll be no clearance ; 

For, we state the fact with sorrow, 

He mayn’t put in appearance ! 

A'rTonNEyfl. 

Yet are we our clients fleecing 
Through extended litigations, 

And our modest costs increasing 
Much ,, against oui- i uclinatioi \ « . 
Policeman. 

And the hurglai* we had brought hero, 
Having tracked him out and traced him ! 
Since the Beak, ho ain’t in Court here, 

It’s a pity as we chased him 1 
Gknbeal Chobus. 

It ^s a pity I Yes, and shame, tooj 
That the public thus should sufier, 

If our Beak wo ^ave the name to 
We should christen him a “ Duffer ! ” 

But Ha ! ’tis on the stroke of Giree. 

\,The dobr at tho back of the lie7ich apensy 
and discloses The Magistrate. 

And lo ! he comes. It is I ’Tis he ! ^ 

[The Magistrate enters ^ale and tremUingy 
and staggers in the direction of his (\fficial 
chair. All manifest great concern. 

\ What|fl come, to him ? Ah I who ^ tell I 
The Mawsteate {smiling^ilUy). j 
I think, my friends, I am' not wjil, [AWw^j. ] 
[,The Chief plerk and a Chance Medical Mon 

• rush on to the Bench to his assistance. 

Chanot Memcal Man [feeling his pulse). 
The cause df this colfaple is plain • 

A patent case of prer-strAn 1 
Has anybody got some brandy P 

The Ciiibf Clbkx [p't'oduoing his 
l^always have a little handy. 

He ’a l^n so much like this of lak^^^ 

{.They admmi^ some to he gra- 

. HuntitAL Ososua (eon brio). 

Here, at any rate t 


And p’raps you *U oonfldenoe restore 
1 Ai^d say why you *Ye not oome before I 
j The MAOiaTEATB. 

Ah ! you for explanations oalL 
“ Before ” P AskVhy I ’ve oome at all ! 
Would’st hear the tale of horror I could tell P 
Gbnehal CnoKCS. 

We would ! ] 5 p|jr tale of horror likes us well. 

• The Maoistbatk. 

^ Ballad. 

Now when first I accepted this post 
I I considered myself very lucky, 

And I think, and 1 don’t want to boast, 

When I tackled my work I felt plucky. 

But when flve of my colleagues fell ill, 

And their work fell to me and one other. 
We hut feared, when their place we would fllL 
That the tasK would our faculties smother 1 
And our fear has proved right, for however 
you strive, 

You can’t get out of two the hard work 
meant for five! 

Take to day. I ’ve not had any rest, 

And have flown without halting or stopping 
With a feeling of influite zest 
Straight from Southwark to Greenwich aud 
Wapping. 

And though, hero at Wandsworth I wait. 
And to you for a moment am speaking, 

I perceive, as it’s now getting late, 

I must shortly be Hammersmith seeking. 

But it all proves no use, for however you 
strive, [meant for five ! 

You’ll not fet out of two the hard work 

(Me rises) and now 1 think, I must, depart. 

ilENEEAL Chohus [rushing fm'ward). 

Our patience surely this has earned 
Aud you will hear us ere you start P 
[The Magistrate totters feebly towards the 
doory and whispers to the Chief Clerk, 

The Chief Clerk [confidentially addressing 
the Court). 

He cannot stay 1 You ’re all a^ourned ! 

[ The announcement is received with conster- 
nationy on hearing it all rush forward 
and join in the following finale t — 

General Chorus [finale). 

Thus, again our case adjourning, 

J usticc into jest he ’h turning ! 

Yet he ’s helpless if he strive ! 

For ’tis proved beyond negation,^ ^ 
Tliough some pence it save-s tlu3 iial iou,— 
Two can’t do the work of iivc ! 

[At the close of the Chorus the back of the 
Court opens and reveals the Hom e Bkcrk- 
TARY discovered slyly winking at the 
scene y while the retires feebly 

from the Bench, and is assisted by two 
^ Constables and the Chief Clerk to a pmr- 
wheeled cahy in which he starts for Ilajn- 
mersmith. with a sickly smiUy as the 
Curtain descends. 


New Gallery 0^y’d. 

No. 260. Obstinate Boy. “ if I 

don’t Ulie.’’ 

N^’v . »>■ the Lodgers in 

Some Belativ luen Terry’s. I 


Thb> New Prince’s ClulLwas opened on 
Saturday last. Racquet antftfwxms Courts, 
TurldWb batha, B^jstauration, aMt club-rooms, 
Ought to he a big success, andlBkely to fal- 
sify the aneie^ proverb, ’ tPut notour t^t 
inPrinceV’ Tery staid persons iff like 

to Join on aeooiuit of its being ratlu\ vack* 
et^ place. 


'ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

Sfo RTiNo Disappointments, It was cer- 
tainly most annoying to find, that after having 
lately invited five London friends to your 
“box” in the Highlands for the ijurposeof 
giving them a “fortnight’s deer-stalking,” 
there was fuily one stag m the neighbourhood, 
old and lame, and blind of one eye, and , 
so (amo that it hobbles up even to strangers, ! 
whi^ call it “ Jock,” to which, name it answers. | 
and feed it. from their baud's with cakes and i 
buns. It iti no good trying to ‘‘ stalk this 
poor old creature, who probably is the pet of 
Die whole neiglibourhoodj and would not un- 
derstand being shot at in the least, though 
you might possibly scare liim into a rum with 
u dynamite cartridge or two. Your idea of 
meeting the difficulty in future, Iw hiring a 
South Ameri(^ai^ bison from Gio Wild Beast 
Emporium in tje Commercial Road, as a sort 
of pis alter y is not a bad one, but you must 
be careful .when the creature is once let loose 
from your premise t that it does not catch sight 
of ibo railway omnibus horses, for should it 
hapjHJU to, it would bo sure to go for them at 
once. WiGi regard to the chances of your 
taking a fish in your salmon-run, wo shoRld 
think tlftit, seeing the chomioal works you 
mention have turned it sixteen miles both 
ways to a bright orange colour, and given it 
the consistency of starch, they would certainly 
be remote, ana we would advise you to recom- 
mend your friends not to bring any tackle. 
Judging that your opportunities of giving 
them any sport whatever are, under the cir- 
cumstances, likely to he limited, would it 
not bo as well to avoid liaving them down ut 
all, if you could by any means manage it ? 
Think this out. 


AN UNAPPUEOIATED GEN UIS 

1 ’m seen at every Private View, \ 
No Matinee ’s comi)lete without miJ 
And Booplo whom I never knew f 
I'afk quite familiarly about me. 

With every post the cards pour in, ' 

At every (jrush my face is seen, 

A show-face on a show-body ; 

And eager paragraphs aiipear 
About my movements all the, year, 

And yet I ’m really Nobody. ^ 

I’he madman of the master’s peu 
Exulted in his hiddeif madness ; 

The boraage of my felfow men 
Kindles my soul td kindred gladnes.s. 
For Rank, with miexpressive eye, 

And vapid Fa|j®on, collar’d high, 

Aud Beauty, in her Idw body, 

Pay ever-RFOwing court to one 
who Btapas at gaze to watch the fun, 
And; knows that ho is Nobody. 

Oh^ere I but an actor-wight, 

JJp minnesinger sentimental, 

OfYrtist in a tareadbore plight, 

Or ranter burdened by his rental ! 

The social favours of my lot 
Might make a heart of loe wax hot, 

A snow-man’s in a saow-bfidy ; 

But I— 1 simply go my way, 

No fame to reap, no bills to pay, 

An independent Nobody. * 

Mysterious Fate I 1 ’m ‘‘token up.” 
Not even such a lot desiring ; 

• I dine, 1 dance, I flirt, 1 sup, 

Vires eundo still acquiring. 

I know that Fashion’s mysuc laws 
Would frank with equa^ lack of cause 
A rag-doll with a tow body ; 

Ygt, ^iwd the ” set’s ” exclusive Joys, 
Tm thought mj honesty annoys, 

That, wtor aU, I’m Nobody ! 4 
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ftINta. OB -OT iiOlfOON CHABIVAill. 


sail ACtTAMT'CENfllAL’S DIARY. 

AbkxO down to Oxbridge, tojp^ve 
(in Iffltary Power of ®ig- 


MR. RUNCH^S FANCY PORTRAITS. 


Not quite thedr liu 0 -*-to bnow inuoh 
about my “ line “ 1 Ifister of Belial 
(ourioua title) hae inrited ii% and 1 
know lid’s a tremendous liberal. 
Nev» mind, mu«^ have a slap at 
OLanstoKB. iftlan’t Kelp it, though 
cer thinly rather diffloult to work it 
into a military pai^r, W ell received. 
Splendi^ld port in Common lloom. 
Should Cke to bring in something 
about “old port” into lecture, but 
difHoult in military subjeot. 

Arrive at Sbeldonian Theatre (why 


graduate ' a long way oH shouts, 

“ Bunkum ! ” Fix him with eye. 
Undergraduate stares back. Fortu- 
nately a Bull-Dog catches sight of 
him, and seeing that he is out at 
night without cap and gown, makes 
for him. Undergraduate leaves i 
humedly. Wish I could get some- j 
thing in about “ the old port.” ! 

Now is my opportunity to give it ■ 


I ’em hot about Home-Kuie I iNotbing 
on eai'th to do with my subjeot— but 
hero goes 1 Audience (among whom 
1 are a good sprinkling of sturdV Qlad- 
I stonians) seem surprised. What a | 


! Nothing 


^eatre P Don’t like name : nothing 
theatrical about ms) and find room 
crammed with Crammers, Tutors, 
Heads of CoUeges, Proctors, Bull- 
•Doga, Professors, Dona and Under- 
graduaj:es. Also women and citizens. 
My appearance (in full regimentals, 
which I’ve put on to overawe the 
Professors) seems to create some sur- 
prise. An ofiioioua Proctor hopes 
my. sword clanking over pavement 
“won’t injure the encaustic tiling.” 
j At a certain point in my discourse, 
create fresh sensation by “offering 
my sword to my country.” Country 
i doesn’t seem to want it just now, as 
nobody responds. Master of Belial 
edges his chair away from me nerv- 
cMisly. Offer it instead to Vice- 
Chancellor, a quiet old gentleman 
who seems afraid of it. Asks me 
dotto voce to “ put that nasty thing 
in the sheath.” Shall I resent Ibis 
as insult to Army, and run Vioo- 
Chancellor through the body P Might 
do so if 1 were quite sure my sword 
wasn’t of the patent pliable corkscrew 
pattern, and that 1 could run it 
through anything. 

Tell audience that “I know more 
of war than anybody else in England.” 
Don’t add (as I mij^ht) that I know 
more about everything than anybody 
else in England, including history, 
sociology, law, and politics. - Under- 


mM 


'■ i' >‘f.\ 
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I stonians) seem surprised. What a | 

I lark I Can’t, in politeness, go out till I 

I I ’ VO l^ished, and they shift about on 
I their seata uneasily, looking warm. 

Master of Beliak pretends to have 
gone to sleep. Vice-Chancellor really 
gond to sleep I End up with 
rattling ’ peroration about Empire, 
^nd sit down amU cordial obeers. 
Audience saems relieved that it ’ s over. 
Regret not finding opportunity for 
joooHo allusion to “ the old port. 

Go back to College witli Master of 
Belial. Curious personage. I ask 
him how he thinks the lecture has 
gone : and he replies that the weather 
at Oxbridge has been rather rainy this 
Term. Is this the result of knowing 
too much Greek P Possibly my mili- 
tary remarks really Greek to him: 

I but then, as he ’s Regius Professor oi 
I Language, that ought not to prevent 
his understanding them. Aud why 
I did ho ask the Military Authority 
j down if he didn’t wantonlightenmenlP 
{ Not treated so well when in Col- 
llcge ns I was. before. N<> ol{*J*^ortI 
1 Is this booauso 1 didn’t mentioAit in 
I lecture P Master asks me, ’ ms a 
i personal favour,” to leave my s^wrd 
in umbrella-stand, aud to take ofltey 
spurs, as thoy “may catch in Jpis 
cariwts.” When I begin to talk 
about politics, Master ((tuery— 'de- 
ranged PI goes off on to Soldiers* drill. 
Such bad taste. Wish he’d stick to 
his own subjects— as I always 4o! 
Though I wish I hadn’t on this occa- 
sion, and then I could have lugged 
® in a naval joke about “ the old 
port.” 


ceeiTKir^c' nc dADI IAMPMT nod we have nothing to oonocnl from the House, wishing, indeed 

e.9dc.lvOc. Ur r ri „ being desirous, to give all the information in our power), I would 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY 01 TOBY, M.P. ^ question to the Right Hon, Gentleman himself, whoso 

House of Commom, Monday Night, May 13. — Oi,D Mobai,itt in authority on those matters the House and the Country gladly acknow- 
tine form (u-night. A great deal expected from him ; came up to ledge. Does He know why a lui^ of sugar loft at the bottom of 
highest h^s. Opposition Benches ^ tlie oup is so long in melting P The Right Hon. Gentleman shakes 

crowded. Crisis been reached in career ^ \ his head. Tluin, Mr. Speaker, I will tell him, believing as 1 do 

of Sugar BiRj what would the Govern- that there ^should always he a condition of pevfeoi oonfidenoe he- 

ment doP Would thev abandon the r-. tween the House and Members on 


highest h^s. Opposition Benches 
crowded, Cfrisis been reached in career 
of Sugar BiU: what would the Govern- 
ment doP Would they abandon the 
Bill, and send the noble Baron to the 
dock Tower, or would they stand by 
liqth, defy Opposition, and dare the 
DiasenGents to desert them P I/TOW 
Playfair put momentous question. 
Old Morality lightly approached 
table, and gazed benignly on eager 
faces watching him ; ^^rand Old Man, 
most eager of all, withstand to ear, 
expectant. 

The Right Hon. Gentleman,” said 
pU) MoRAXJXir, “ksks me whether,— 
in oompUanoe mth the promise of tb(y 
Government of the Eleventh of Amalr 
that before the ^bcteenthjgL|i|^^ 

^ Sugar Oonven- 

tiiim jjill,— I wiB now state the day 
fixed.. Before answering that question 




** Itt maiden meditation fancy free.*^ 


whichever side they sit. A lump oi 
stwipar left in the bottom of the oup 
prongs the process of melting because, 
as it melts, it makes the tea around it 
heavier ; and, so long as it remains at 
the bottom, is surrounded by tea fully 
saturated with sugar, in consequence 
of which the same portions of liquid 
will hold no more sugar in solution. 
That, Bit, is my answer to tite Right 
Hon. Gentleman. 1 trust it will bo 
satisfactory to hiiland to his friends, 
the Government having no otiier desire 
than to do their duty to the Hhnse, and, 
I may add, to the ^uniry.” ^ 

Old MoRAxrrt resumed his seat ; 
face suffused with Orimton tide Of oon- 
■oioiiB virtue : murmured applausO from 
Ministerialist ; deadwilenoe (>n Opjpo- 
sition Benches. Ltokt PlatfaIr looked 
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at ^Alicotiirr ; EiBOouRT folded his anni and looked meditatiYel^r at 
the toe of Me boot ; SpKiuaEB about to oall on Ordefs. when Grand ' 
Old Han, buretinKt it were, through trance, pointed out that Old 
Hoeality had not directly anawered the queetion. 

“The Eight Hon. Gentleman,” said Old MonaLiTT, nodding 
pleaiantly at him aerose the table, “ is a little exigeant. My remarks 
are in the recolleotion of the House. If there is any other informa*- 
tion desired I shall be happy to give it. Being on my legs I may 
pe]hiu)B explain how it is that a piece of sugar held in a spoon at the 
top of our tea melta very rapidly. It oomes about (so I have been 
advised) in the ^following way:— As the tea becomes sweetened it 
deeoends to the Inditom of the cup by its own gravity, and fresh por- 
tions of unswtKstened tee are brought constantly into contact with 
the sugar till the lump is entirely dissolved. I think I have now 
stated everytJiing in ccmnection with this interesting question that 
gentlemen seated in any part of the House can desire. If there is 
anything more that I could say on the subject I would do it, my only 
object, and that of my friends, Aicing to keep the House fully informed 
as far as is oorapatible with our public duty.” 

“ But the Sugar jfiounty Bill r ” Grand Old Man gasped. “ You 
haven’t mentioned it. Ar^ wo definitely to understand that the 
Government ore going on wiAh the Bill ” 

“ The Right Hon. uentlen^an,” said 0. M., with a slight approach 
to a frown, “ is definitely to understand that which I have stated to 
the House.” " 

T/»ud cheers from MinisterinlistK, amid which G. 0. M. subsided, 
and Old Morality triumphantly brought in Bill to establisli Board 
of Agriculture for Great Britain. 

IhmneMB dons.— Budget Bill read a Beoond Time. Naval Bofenoe 
Bill tlirough Committee. Old MotfAiiTY triumphant all along the 
line. 

Tuesdut/.-- At Evening Bitting, Dillwyn moved Resolution for 
Bisestfibllshment of Chui'ch in Wales. House resuming at Nine. 
Debate must close at One in tlio morning. Of four hours allotted 
for whole debate, Byron Kkkd, a Yorkshire Member, moving the 
rejection of Motion, occupied over one fourth part. 

” Always the same with Wales,” said Oshornb Morgan, bitterly. 
“'When the island was parcelled out, wo were shoved into a corner, 
to begin with : been there over since.” 

Herd’s stupendous Lecsturo (reserved seats one shilling, gallenos 
free, programmes one jwnny each), rather 
oast damper over prooe(Kling8. Welsh Mem- 
bers in despair ; popping up all round, trying 
to catch Speak rr’s eye. Abraham, of 
the manly chest, naturally succeeded; 
gave tilUn to proceedings by dropping 
into Welsh; on tlie platform is aoou 
tomed to vary oratorical attractions by 
song : generally introduces, by way of per- 
oration, a stave of “ March of tho Mm of 
Harlech,^* “ the Welsh Boxoldgy,” as ‘Wil- 
frid li.vwsoN calls it. Clearing his throat 
to-night fur a song, when observed Bpka kkr’s 
eye sternly fixed upon him. In hurry of 
moment, lajwed into Welsh. Was replying 
to Rbed H statement that year by year the 
Church in Wales was waxing, and Nonoon- 
fonuitv waning. 

“ Machynlloth ! he exclaimed, 

neddan doUtvi/dddUm ” 

"Order; Order!” cried the Speaker, 
evidently under apprehension that Hon. 
Member was using unparliaraontaiw lan- 
guage. But Abraham’s Welsh blood up. 

" XhinpmywecA ” he shouted, at the top 
of his voice, **digamoj/ nantifrankon cedom 

dolhadarn casielUgyfarcA cricc ” 

Never soV the Speakkr so angry. 

A 1 . “I have warned the Hon. Member,” he 

A Itodiara.Welah \ocfth8t. inUTrupting, in his sternest tones, 
“ aud’if Ihe'^iMarsists in this line of conduct, I shall have no option in 
the course I shall he obliged to take,” ^ 

Friends, gathering round Abiuham, pulled Kflt^^jgwn by coat- 
tails. Kaikes, with great presence of mmd, interpo 8 ea% 4 JUm»Doed 
his speehlji, and what might have been awkward scene came 
oonclusion. 

BminMB rfewe.— l|j[LLWYH’8 Motion rejected by ‘284 against 
Baos of Queen Ann’s Gate brought 
General up to Bar. The Only One htcs been speaking disi,,, 
folly of ILiheral Leaders. Partioularly hints that in ord^.r to go 
hack to Downing Street they would assist at dismemhement of 
British Bmpira. Baqi^ who abhors strong language, thinks that 
going Buie too far. Brags Our Only in by collar before Head 
Master SrANiiORE. Head blaster Stanhore as severe as he dares. 
Bays he is not able to defend indiscretion. Only One, digging 



knnckles into right eye, and secretly winking left at Oolmielf helnw 
Gangway, whimpOTB apology. 

“ 1 wish,” he said. “ to withdraw anything I ever said wh|oh can 
give pain to anyoife.” ^ 

“ That will do,” said Stanhope, “ and now withdraw yourwliil^ 
Only One disappeared, and Bbadlaugh came on soene. BlIRken | 
British Constitution under his charge ; moved Resolution, dissenting 

from Treasub^ Minute 
on Perpetual Pensions, 
Hanbury seconds Mo- 
tion ; Grahdoi^h sits 
and listens ; longs to 
take port in fray,* but 
there's the Marlborough 
Pension ; true it is com- 
muted and out Of the 
way ; hut somswie sure 
to mention it if they get 
opportunity; so Ghan- 
DOLPH lies low and says 
nuffin. Grand Old Man, 
fresher than ever, seleote 
this opportunity of ma- 
king one of bis three 
speeches. Hour half -past 
seven; House crowded*' 
just time to nish off and 
dress for dinner. Br. 
Clark, appears on scene: 
House roared like den oi 
Hons with morning meal 
delayed. 

“I wish to move”— 
says Clark. 

“ Divide I Divide ! ” 
roars House. 

“Sir” 

“’Vide! ’vide!” 

“I wiali” 

’Vide! ’vide! ’vide!** 



Defender of the Constitution. 


After five minutes’ struggle Clark announces his desire to move 
Amendment, that “ all perjietual pensions shall cease with lives of 
(resent holders.” House mollilieQ by this delicious bull. Scotland 
oeaten Ireland out of the field ; Caithness first, Connemara nowhere. 
Clahk going along beautifully, when Buadlaugh moves Closure. 
So House never learned how a pension that is perpetual shall cease 
at given epoch. liudnesB Budget Bill through Committee. 

jFV*V/«y.— Harcourt had great triumph in House to-day. Have 
sometimes, mrobantje, in privacy of these memoranda, jotted down 
remarks locKing in due appreciation of this eminent man. There 
are some people, it is well Known, who would 8i)eak disrespectfully 
of the Equator. All the more pleased, and ready to acknowledge 
success. InteriwHcd on Thir<l Heading of Naval Defence Bill; 
subject liammered away at for weeks ; Girioe-boiled oolewort, a 
dehoato. tasty entree^ compared with it. Harcourt probably not 
intended to deliver 8i)eeoh. That proved a happy incident ; no sim 
of preparation ; no indications of impromptus fragrant with the 
breath of the New Forest* a good, rattling, bustling speech : blows 
hit straight out from shoulaer ; bdd all round ; so exhilarated Oppo- 
sition, that they couldn’t be brought to agree to Third Reading, 
which stood over. 

" If it’s the duty of an Opposition to oppose, must say Haecouet 
did his work brilliantly to-aay,” said Ciiarlie Bfeesford, the 
“Bweet little ohorub who sits up aloft,” to whom HAEOOUEThad 
alluded as rcsiwusible for Admiralty change of front, 

BmincHs done, — Miscollaneous. 


Between the Cup and the Lip. 

The Anti-Perpetual -Pensioners’ plan 
Seemed ripe. Yes, the hour had come, and the man I 
But they found it a sell : and that Goschew was in it. 
The hour had oomo— and the (Treasury) Minute I 
That made all the difference, Qh, Khime and pity, 
itasury Minute should swamp a Committee ! 


The L1MIT.S OF TaxaiIIL— B ereaved relations ip re^<)ed 
stanoes owing to the loss of aV.^^ad-wmnor, and thoeewho sympamse 
with them in their distress, veH|i||U|^ually comphun of the aaditknit 
lately made to the “ Death Dnties^||||L|2^^bnpQ«tB, however,^ CMli;i| 
never be raised too high for people who cil «« • 

fear— and no hope— that t-he taxation of 

high enough to prove prokibitiTe, No amount of 
anybody from dying. 


(XT BOX^.--H«jsoled Oouunaniuatioas or CoauibuUaas, whttker MS., Priatod Matter, DrawienB. or PictiuM of any desorlptioa, wifi 
not eteo when aoeosapanisd by a Stamyed and Addretied Eaveloye, Corer, or Wrapper. To this rule 
.... to aaofptioa. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


ON COMMiSSION. , 

S 2 | 23^ Kad 24,— This may be called the Great O’Bmn 
wee^Mi the disunfaished Iri«h joumaliat to whom I have referred 


hae ooouided the witi 


ahed Irieh joumaliet to whom 1 have referred 
iM-box for nearly the wMe period. And here 


let me say, that if my language hae be^me a litde more dowery than 
^ tuniu, it ie due to the neoeesity, the desperate 

\ neoeerity, of Imving had to listen to the talented 
^ 1 oditor of . ITniUd Ireland for a terrible-*-! had 
■ almost sfaid a fatally-terrible numblr <rf hours. 

• \ But there have b^n others who have shared 

'I' ii't’h with me the pleasant and yet all-bub-entirely- 
7 distinctly - deaid - certainty fatal labour. On 
■■ ^ursday, the bright star of Hawarden, that 
/',/ ■' ^ 1 ^® i^he sweet soft seoret voice of oonsoienoe 
'VvP jIm: rides through the thunder-clouds with a«axe 


toned eyes, and the noble aspiration for the 
Thfl Court then »ood of the Emerald Isle of the Sea, the land of 
• ftdjournea. the brave and the free, in his heart of hearts, 
was present. Mr. O’Beikn has been so eloquent in denouncing the 
wrongs of Ireland, that Sir Chaeles Russell and Mr. Lockwood 
have evidently been touched to the quick, and as for Mr. Gkoboe 
•Lewis (who has sat beside thd eminent Counsel to whom I have 
iust referred), it appeared to me, that it was aU that experienced 
lawyer could do to res^in from a burst of passionate weeping. 
But here, as the occasion seems to lend i^eli to treatment in a 


naes through the thunaer-clouds with a«axe 
in his hand, an eagle's glance in his clarion- 
toned eyes, and the noble aspiration for the 


But here, as the occasion seems to lend i^eli to treatment in a 
dramatic form, I take the opportunity of subjoining a slight sketch, 
which I need scarcely say, w os «nhXs the real thing aatiie pagetble 
to he. And I distinctly declare that no one who has been in Court 
will venture to donbt the assertion. 

Cowrt full. Three CommUmnere all awake, DUtinauiehed ncr- 
eonagee in various quarters— eome with (^era-glasses, others 
with luncheon baskets. Counsel for defence gradually recovering 
from extretne agitation caused by a recent description of the 
wrongs of Ireland, Messrs. Muepht and Atkistsos busy 
^ collecting proofs, Attoeney-Genehal rises to cross-examine. 

The Attorney- General iUfting seat and leaning on back of desk of 
Junior JBar), 1 think you nave just said it is one o’clock ? 

Witness (in a loto tone). If you allow me, I wiU explain. It is 
my decided and eternally expressed impression, that were the 
I material products of a metaphysical atmosphere to be placed in 
i juxtaposiiion (in a louder tone as he warms to his subject) to the rents of 
a self- governed country^ the result would be unquestionably chaos ! 

The A -G. [hoki^ sidewt^s at someone in the Jury-box, absently), 
I must repeat my question. 1 think, you have said it is one o’clock ? 

Mr. Lockwood (in^erposihy). Really the Witness ought to be 
allowed to explain f 

A.-O, {addressing the Court in a distressed hut dignified tone). I 
think I have put a plain question, * and am not in feult, (Mr. Lock- 
wood throws an appealing glance to their Lordships, suggestive of a 
desire to say more, muck more, which is only restrained by the 
haunting dread of seeing himself too freguenUy reported m the 
nmspapers), I reaUy must ask for a {dam ahfwer* (Puckering up 
his face into wrinkles, and looking earnest at Witness). Yon said 
it is one o’dook P 

Witness (at bay). Well, well, well ! I may have said it I But 1 
must expkin the circumstances under wldoh 1 said it. 

A.-G. (continuing examination). Was it one o’oJookP 

Witness (exeitedfy), I ask if this is fair I (EmphaticaUy.) I 
have no sort of wiim, or kind of wish, or desmption ciwish to con- 
ceal anything. But when I admit tnat I said it was one o’oloek, I 
wish to draw a distinction between one o’clock and 12 '45. 

A.-G. (looking with half -closed eyes). Do you approve of 12’45 P 

Witness (rising abruptly from his chair, and speaking with &reat 
^oiiement). Ho, a thousand times Ho I I say— and I do not wish to 
detract one iota from the circumstantial necessity of a tyrant- 
composed delegation of artistic 8 e^bilittee~~that it is*the right of a 


A.-G. (pursing his brows]. But surely 

Air. Loekwooa (mterruptsng), 1 really must ask that the Witness 
may explain hims^ in his own fashion. (The Attoxeet-Gskibal 
ana Hr. Atkiksoe together, while Witness heaves an audible 
sigh). 1 am the last person in the world, my Lords, to put myself 
unduly forward, but 

The President, 1 think that the question should be answered. 

[Mr. IiOOKWOOD respectfully tmsides, and devotes several minutes 
qf earnest study to the completion of a Kalf-finished caricature, 
A.-O. (loitA weary satisfaction at having overcoihe preliminary 
difftouUiss). And now, Sjr, will you please say whether you declared 
it was one o’clock? 

Wkness (after a short pause for consideraiion). Yes, I did. 
(Interruyiinb the ATtOREEV-GlEEBAL, who is about to put another 
question^ But allow me to say, that you must remember all the 
terribly horriblo oiroumstanoes of the distinctly desperate case. Let 
me give an ex amp le. ( IViih intense determination^ Tes, 1 will five 
an example ! Wnen Julius C;e8ab drst idvadedJKngland, it is said 
that he asked for some oysters, and Boadicka, wno was then in 

revolt s 

A.-G. (nlaintivelj/ appeahng to the Jfcnch). Surely, my Lords, 
this is foreign to this issue P • 

The President (mildly). Welt, it is a litjle far afield, but perhaps 
I may say 

(Accidenially glances at clock, which points to half -past one. Mis 
Lordship pauses, and joyfully calk the atienUon of his Breth- 
ren to the welcome fact. The Three Commissioners rise. 
General movement, and exeunt marly everyone to kmch. 
And as this seems a suitable point for breaking ofi in my Hote, 1 
drop my pen, and seek a refresher myself. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Briefless, Jueiob. 


“WAIT FOR THE WAGGON!” I 

Oh, who would not ride in a nice Caravan P 
For a holiday outing this surely ’s the plan ! 

There ’s a boldness about it, a dash, and a novelty, 

* Which reaRy should make us the travelling hovel try. 

Like the snail, you will carry your house where you go, 4 
And your progress may also be snailishly slow ; \ 

What matter P For thus you obtain ample leisure \ 

To observe either Nature or Man at your pleasure. \ 

You need not depend on a landlady’s lodgings, I 

Or diurnaUy note her financial dodgings • m 

Then you ore not confined to a single vicinity, 

But can choose just the places with which you ’ye aflftnity. 

You can see ^e sun rise— if the rain is not falling— 

And you ’ll know the delights of a W aggon-man’s oaRing. 

At night-time, when tired, how pleasant ’twiU be 
To nimamesB, and feed| and mb down your Gee-gee ! 

If asleep, you enjoy quite a rolRoking feeling 
When the rain has come in through a crook m the ceiling. 
Though the van-man, if hungry, it certainly rUes 
To hear there ’s no shop within twenty-five miies. 

Y oil can cook for yourself— handle kettle and pan ; 

I Oh, who would not invest in a nice Caravan P 

Well Thought Out.— Mr. Capper in conjunction with Mr, 
Rutlaed have reoently been gitbag an entertidiunent, of which the 
former has certainly contribute the most amusing and interesting 
portion. Mr. Capper under^es to discover a inurder which only 
exists in the imagination of the would-he murderer. .This he acoom- 
pHshes very successfully. It seems, therefore, ahjimt a pity that ' 
tins aooomplfehed gentlskan is not attached to Sootil&d Yard, where 
his services in the Criminal Investigation Department apifeur to be 
needed, and might be of considerable value. If he was sttooemlnl in 


needed and might be of considerable value, 
finding out the perpetrator of the I^iteSapel atrocities, everybody 
would take ofi weir hats and ” cap ” Cappir. 


the ittbject is (fOith g^at fores) right in law«^ut^ it ap 
(m a kwsr tons} to oe efltiv^ in aooordanoe with 
most noble dietitee of (hwsnng his voies to a mAf 


forty 


A.-Q. But yoTfadmit that you eaid i^vone o'clock P 
Wiinsss (pumsig Ms hand to his I rsaUy do iot kliow— it 


may have bM. 

A.-G. But I must j 
hand 


matter (holAmg 
fw No— that it was one o’olodk F 


io hikfsei). I eay that your qowetion is not feir. 
isifieiiin tlm hand d tim dM^erado, tim p 

- * n t MM vt . 1 I- ^ .1, . 


Jsi^mat when the ie in the b*M ^ 

fiowh^liiiwto fibe irightfuRy horrible music of ^'horn'd the 



Seen tout Sara’s ’Bsrty f (mgnor 
Utmte!) 


** Mm’s liAaing Cenosrt. 


YOL XOVt 
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iANDY TAKES THE FLOOR! 

A Smg of iJie Scotch Local Government BUI {Some way ajier Sir W alter Scott,) 
^ _ 
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riBEOCE of DoJTHKI. DHTD, 
Piper of pimn, 

WaJce ii^ wud voioe anewt 
Soete ^xon Tipem t 
Come away! oomeaway! 

Hark to aammona ! 
Omae ia yoiir war-array 
Into tke OommonB ! 


Como with the swag^r 
Of Ajboyle the oook^ 

The war-pipe will stagger 
The tlnioEiatB rooky. 

Work obanter and reM» 

Like that marreUoas maiit 
MacraaiseoN CLOKGLOdxrTY 
Akovo M^CmhI 


Leave uatended the “linktv*^ 
For the Commons’ wild wmU 
The BpEaiEB e’en shrinks, 

As you go it a peltor. 

As the great Maoe you near, 
Your form mdarges, 
Suggestive of iighioBg-geif, 
Broadswords and tarm. 


Sandt now^ takes the door, 
Faith, and he dUs it 
|&U%!pgreas ’’ shall be no more 

Soots dor their tnm about 
O’er long have waited* 
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Phetigh! How St. Stephen’s 
ihakei 

At the piW hummiiw I 
‘ Land o’ (^es 
T ie coming,' 

Dronci and baff do not kg ; 

Groaners and soreamers, 

Go it 1 High wavea the jlag, 
Wide dy the atreamera ! 

Here isp^oio stolid BiHiL) 

* Pigoin-noka khin iy ? 

Heft ’s no Hibernian iull. 

Shindy awaking. 

He’ll make BAXFOtrn look blue, 
Tories he ’ll scatter. 

Pibrooh*of Bonitel Bhtj! 

Thai ’« what ’s the matter 1 
Play up, my piper bold I 
Sandy, ye ll try ’em, 

,When this wild tune you hold, 
Dedui in dtVm.” 


Woe ’s them, if they should shirkj 
Or ahi^ shams hollow ! 

Wild work with bkde and dirk 
Pibrochs may follow. 

Come as Sootoh feet come, when 
Dancing is forward ; 

Come, as the ohiela come, when 
Golf-streams flow nor’ward. 
Faster come, faster come, 

Faster and faster I • • I 
Show Tory benches dumb, 

Sandy ’b their master. 

Fast they come, fast tLey come, 
8<^e how they gather*! 
Twangle-twee ! tootle-tuml 
i House smacks of heathei^ 
i Cast your plaids, dravr your 
I blades I 

Scots are a graun’ set. 

Pibroch of what’s-its-name. 

I Sound for the onset ! 




PURELY PERSONAL— AN EVENING OUT ; 

Or^ thl Latent Development of Qoo<l TcluIq as utiderstood by the " jSbcisiy ” 
Qoseip-vionger, 

JMrs, Fizzleton Skippings’ muoh-talked-of dance came off with 
immense 6^c/a^ at her spacious and commodious mansion in Battersea 
Fields yesterday evening, and everything, from the strip of carpet 
unrolled at the front door, to the tripe-ond-onions— a perfect dream, 
served at the sideboard at supper with the champagne, Jobson & Co.’s 
Cuvh Meservie Grand Fin, 1889, 28s. the dozen— -Was as perfect as 
the most exacting guests of the ever-provident and eoonomioaUy- 
minded hostess who furnished the entertainment could wssibly have 
desired. In an alcove on the half-landing a delightfuT rustic effect 
had been attempted, with the aid of throe pots of mignonette and a 
Mimly smoking netrolcum lamp ; but it was not till the drarag- 
room was reaohea, and the ear caught the strains of the inspiriting 
dance-music furnished by the haiii and comet, whoso services had 
been secured for the entire evening, regardless of expense, from the 


character of the whole entertainment could fully appreciated. 

As might have been expected, none but the very smartest I)eoplo 
wtm present. Among the earliest arrivals was Lady Sotfflksby, 
strikingly attired in a ditch -coloured peignoir, suppoiled by her 
husband, who had on 'a hired dress suit, and wore a magmfloent 
button-hole of second-hand Orchids, and her five elderly but 
sprightly daughters, who, in their pretty emerald-green dneeioire 
frocks, trimmed with ruches of sacking of charhonne de terre au 
naturel, created quite a sensation, and were much stared at. Mrs. 
Maceoozdis, in a redingote of rich orange brocade, cut square 
and loojied in front with asperges m branche* with a single Spanish 
onion on the shoulder, who brought a pioin little niooe with her in 
pepper and salt, also created much astonishment. Lady Pofpins 
looked magnificent in a brand new wig, and was severely mobbed. 

Commerce was adeiiuately represented by Mrs. Oiiixri,uoAN 
Slickeeb, the wife of the well-known Millionnaire Pork King, who 
simply blazed with imitation jewellery ; her tiara, neokkoe, corsage, 
and stomacher so glistening with inferior Birmingham paste, that; 
she was followed by an eager crowd, and liad eventually to be roped 
off in a comer of the back drawing-room by the host himself, amidst 
the ill- suppressed sneers of the inquisitive on-lookers. Count 
Koostb, the noted Dutch savant, who came in a faded second-hand 
Windsor uniform, created much diversion by its evident misfit, and 
was fairly halloaed round the room, while the Countess, in a plum- 
oolonred Pompadour, relieved with a ruching of mashed tomatoes 
ohifonne, with krge bunches of variegated .double hollyhock over a 
bouiUonne skirt of rich amber bed-curtain, was admitted on all hands 
to be one of the sensations of the evening. 

The Cotillon was perhaps the most oharactcristio feature of the 
entertainment. Tim presents, whioh consisted of cocked hats fpr 
the gentlemen, and nos for the kdies, mode of hack numbers of 
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REACTION. \ 

Indignant Citizen {who had expected great things of the London 
Council after the extinction of the Metropolitan Bowrd of PForh am the 
abolition of the Wine and Coat Duc^s, — receives an application for Hates, 
amcninting to 2s. in (he pound), “ D 1 1") — - 1 J D 111” 


TO THE NEW AMERICAN MINISTER. 

“ This is ijot my first visit to England, so 1 know my way about some,”— > 
Mr, liobert Q. Lincoln, 

Lowbll and Phelts were two splendid men. 

Whom Mr* Punch honoured with pencil and pen : 

To part with them was not too pleasant to think on, 

Rut here’s a new link with Columhia in Ltnookn ! 

Welcome I Were ’t but for the sake of yourlfathor. 

Know your way round about England, nir ? Rather ! 

And where you do not, trust friend Punch to instruct you ; 

Hs goes everywhere, and will gladly oondtifll you. 

Your health m a bumper from Punch and the nation, 

And long may you stay at the U. S. Legation 1 

Pm-‘Y8 BY THE Tbade Wends.— W here is the “Peaks’ Soap 
Beauty” Show, for which Mr. Howakd Paul was so busily ooUeot- 
ing speoimens some months ago? Is it lhat “there be none of 
Beanty’s daughters ” vrtio will come forward P A propos of Pkak 8, 
this is an age of Centenaries. Is KiiriiBi.’8 old enoogh to oelebrate 
his soentenary P Also Piessk with Honour.? 


various newspa^^rs, oreolbd at first some little c 
great verm go were anddenly throw 



r Solatium. ^ 

Mk. Bottomltet Fikth stirs Conservative mirth 
By taking a snug and well-paid little berth ; 

But he knows that his critics wp tire of the jeer 
\ Before he will tire tf Two Thousand a Year. 

'v Though they do try to prove— vrhat a sad waste of breath— 
That in this instance berth means (politioal} death. 


Es, Mb. Gosohkk P— A fruitful and-^ yet— untapped source of 
revenue might be found in putting a stiff ta^ du pomoal lioenoes. 
Ask ex-Lom Mayor J. T. Sullivan, the Irish Tyrtmus. 
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PIECES WITH HONOURS. 

"Wtua Dam viil ha tftor it luu nm t tarn hnndnd nigliti it 
woiild be rub to piediet, bat probably a treoMiuloiu, overpowering 

anoeeat^ It goM on- 

,, ^^plot r» li/ 

or, lino Vnd. M«d«me Eiffel 
taking Muter Ben Aarie. nd Miu ffnuie Albu Sfj|„ 
out for a walk. inolndlng a otanmng 

A «a <a^ -ra , a . ftamiiuWy sung 

by Mr. Bek DATiwi-that the Other two Aots have a hard time of it, 
and appear to be eked out with ballot and apeotaole. How it happen<m 


EOBEBT ON RATES. j 

WxLLj 1 does has worry best to hunderstand the whole laatteri but 
it’s all m wain, but there’s one pint as I does hundefatande a^ . 

J.V_A -L— J Al J I 


mr. jxijruAu » inuHio Here ana tnero is pretty enongn, 

hn\ why enter inh> oompetition with Sir Ahthdb Sullivan by 
introducing a Chorus in the costume of The Yeomen of the Guard tki 
the Savoy, of which the only raiaon d*etre ought to be its originalitiL 
but which r(»lly is a copy, conscious or unconscious, of the com- 

^wwmmaa. UT . . .v Jl a., uu ^ J Tt * « J <tl • wa. • . .u 


that is. that year by year and amost munth if mun^ 

seems for to be inoreasii^ at sitoh a rate as folly Jtwtifys to^ 

rayther peouliar name. Pm told as how 

as a good deal of it is hoii^ to the change JBK 

of government from the old Bored of Worlb ' v 

with their Cole Dues and their Wine Dues, . j 

to the NewfJounty Counsel with theif^no ' 

Cole and Wine Dues and their perfedy 

stafi^ring; ^ate of 2 and ^ pence three 

famiings in their pound. Well, now, I ’ve 

bin a oalolliting it out on a Slat^ till it ’s 

amost covered with hggers, and I finds as OHUHHHT 

my Dues on Wine, witch 1 ’m told it was 

ony a^arthing a gallon, didn’t cost me a 

single penny, and my Dues on Coles, which 

it was thirt^n pence a Tun, cost me xacDy 

2 and tuppence a^year, while my hin- \ 

creased Kates is iust about ten shillings, ■ 

BO I at wunoe, and without no hezzitation, w 

shall wote for going back to the hold system esSBB^^ 

and paying my faming a gallon on ^ the 

wines as I buys, not on the wine as I drink, not by no mea]|S» for 

that wood be quite another pair of Shoes. 

And then iist see what hairs the new Colleckters gives thereselyes. 
Mine called last week and I was hout, so in course I coodn’t pay him, 
so he calls again to-day, and leaves word as he shan’t call not fio 
more 1 Werry kind I think it of him, till I learns as he ’ll have mo 
w before the Magistrate if I don’t pay dreokly I And the lordly 
Grent is ony at home twice a week, and then ony fop a few ours. 

What a blooming lot of Kates there is to be sore I First, there ’s 
the Poor Kate, not so wenr poor neither, as it cums to 8i A in the 
I pound for harf a year. Is ex there ’s the County Counsel Kate, and 
that ’s Qd. in the pound ; then cums the Police Kate, and that ’s 2\d. ; 
and themoums the Rate jist for lighting the Public Lamps, and a 
penny in the pound seems a good deal (for that werry small matter : 


<dng(J were not tti ^have it oU their own way. The Beefeaters’ 
^noTw 8 g<^8 for nothing, and deservedly so. I hear that all sorts of 
perm itations, oombinations and alterations have bwn made since I 
saw it, and are even nowin procoss of rehearsal. If Mr. Hayden 
Coffin and Mr. Ben Davies had each another good popular song, 

1 liavo utile doubt but that tine run of J^orw would rival that oi 
Dorothy, 

The miw-en-«cfnfl refioots the greatest credit on the Stage 
Manwfer, Mr. Chaeles Hauius, the Boene-painters, Ceavkn, Telbin 
and Ryan, the Costumiers, and the artful Designer, M. Lucien 
Be^he. What a lirst-rato Comic Opera might be constructed out 
of Paul Jonee and Doris ama^amated, with Miss Huntingdon and 
the Ladies of the Prinoe of Wales’s, and retaining the services of 
Mossn. Ben Davies and Hayden Coffin. Abthub Williams 
should be retained on the premises, and be bound over to keep the 
pieoo in the bills by being originally droll without imitating the 
other Abthub whose surname is Kobebts. Among the public, the 
ladies admire Miss Huntingdon at the Prince of Wales’s, and 
Celijkb 8 muaio ti the Lyric. 

After all, there is money in JY salth at the Haymarket. The rule 
nowadays wems to be that a first-night failure indioates a long 
run. If this is due to alterations made in oonsequenoe of judicious 
^ilicism, then critioitin fulfils a most us^ul function. So Mr. 
Bancboft, the M anager in retreat is going to reappear in the striking 
V, -Aoorf in the Dead MearL whenever Mr. Ibvxng revives 
this ol^lay at the Lyceum. Abb6 thought I 

Mr. Wyndham should seize ttie opportunity offered by this sudden 
tropical weather to give extra publicity to ISHU Waten, whioh 
paradoxi^ly are “ still running.*^ He might advertise “ still waters 
loed. The Criterion is quite the theatre for a thirsty soul, as there 
IS plenty of excellent Bebbe throughout the pieoe. Lota«of oth^ 
pieces have been recently brought out. But none of them laih 


penny in the pound seems a g^ deal (for that werry small matter ;* 
then cums a rate for the* old Bored of Works, and that ’s $d. Then 
bang goes 44d. for looking after the Streets^ and another Aid, for 
the School Bored, and then a penny for repairing the Sewers, and 
another penny for the xpenoes of the Westry, inoludin, I suppose, a 
nice little Westry Dinner now and then, and for that X most suttenly 
don’t blame ’em ; not a bit of it, speshally if they acts libberally to 
the W alter, poor Feller ! • 

1 wonders what the good of Rates is. One ginerally xpecs in a 
free country to git sumuiink for whatever money one has to pay Jbut 
what do I git here ? It ’s werry diffrent in the ease of Taxes. Wen 
j^ays a iT^boam Tax 1 pays it willingly, ooz 1 gets a ninoum for it. 
The same with the Ouse Tax*--! has a ouse for it^ and the same with 
the Propperty Tax— it gives me a nice little propperty ; so I don’t 
I mind paying ’em. But what do I git for my Rates r Literally 
nothink ; and so 1 naterally pays ’em with a grumbel. As to the 
owdaoious County Counsel, as meets in a plaoe as doesn’t belong to 
’em, and is in sitoh a wunderful hurry to make new Kates that they 
won’t even stop till we ’ve had time for to pay the old ones, so that 
we’re aoshally asked to pay the two lots at the same time altogether 


Litoraliy 


w^ they won’t. 

It’s all the fault of having worry rich men to make the Rates. 
What does a man with twenty or thirty thousand a year, or ewen 
with ony two thowsand a year, care about Kates P Why, nothink. 
He doesn’t know, and praps doesn’t care, what the amount is, and 
little knows how a poor Waiter is sumthnes trubbled to raise the 
money, speshally wen he ’s had a bad week or two, a waiting on a 
speshally shabby lot of stingy diners-out We gets raytber more 
than usual of this kind of gent during the May Meetings, as they ’re 
called, for. strange to say, iiowever singler it may seem, wot p^ple 
calls ^oe IB werry much more Ubberal than wotpe^le calls wirtue. 
This is a suokemstance as is werry trying to us Waiters, as it reelly 
makes ua, wen pertickler stimmM up, and our Rates to pay, 
s^tly prgffir^e company of such joUy^^ts as frequents Kion- 
|Od or GrOniM||^|^th their face partners, to those werry much 
^Uemer and serioallwi^ ts as has bin a spending .the aftenioon at 
HexeterAll. 

V Upon the whole I finishes n^^^ying, as Bates is a oonundrimi as 
I don’t quite hunderstand. ~ Eobbbx. 

** I don’t profess to be much of a 
of Bboadchtjboh, ** but when you aik q^e how the 
provee her belief in eternity, 1 shotod say by the praotiee eff' 
appototing ’ Perpetual Curates.’ ’’ « 


iNBUEAjrp Aim Ibont,— F rom evidence given to the House of 
^mmons C^mnU^ on the working of ^ friendly Society’s Act, 
it appears that aif the Coroners in England ooncur in condemning the 
, system of Infant Life Insurance. Significant unanimity t Woiudn’t 
toe insuranM^ of children’s lives be in most cases more properly 
denominated death insurance P ' 
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M. Movtabiol, Banff ohanninffly, but ought to hRTa been more 
ardent with auoh a Maooie to inapire him* Clerer litUe Madame 
BAtTXSKXXSim always makes Martha a merry and attraotive little 
dame, who, on this occasion, fuUv appreciated we humottr of trotting 


BEAVO, POTTER ! 

^ rBiihop PoTTSE^ of Hew Tork, in his Gentesnial Scfrmon eomxnented on 
^wJndnit«H(wigfer of jimerican speech and maimer, which ndatook bigness 
for gliHiiiiil, and sadl3feo(mfound6d gain and godlineM.”} 

You reckon, Brother J onathajt, that you can lick Creation : 

Yon put on what in this old town ’s denominated side ; ” 

You ’re certain in your inmost heart each antiquated nation 
Of Burope looks with enyy o’er the yast Atlantic tide. 

Yon ’re ^uite t|ie biggest thiiig on earth, you ’d like to see a bigger ; 

Yen count your mighty milHonnaires hy dozens at a time ; 
ThAflrst Itog that you ask about a ma& is “ What 's hia tgger ? *’ 
And nothing exoe]^ poyerty is counted as a oiime. 


dame, wno, on tms occasion, fUiUv appreciated the humour of trotting 
about anu'^in-arm with the portly Mephittophdei, Eyerything else 
perfect ; the Old Men’s Chorus so especiany good as W8U-*n%h to 
reyiye the ancient enthusiasm. 

TWsdap.— M arie Eoze as Carmen, She can look. act. and sing 
it, and to do the two first of these is a good two-thirds of the battle. 
Never better than to-night. The simple Maooxe MoInttre an 
admirable oontrast to her as the (>easant maid, who tries to reclaim 


Oeqiuib WASipjroTON was great and good, and not for him the Cauc 
The blatant carpet-bagger and the democratic boss : ^ 

The partisans who howl for place with voices loud and raucous/ 
And try to grab their profit, though it be their country’s loss. 

Then purity of principle was held the State’s sheet-anchor, 

* We never heard of lobbying, of dodges, or of “ rings ; ” 


NOTON was great and good, and not for him the Caucus, 


* We never het^ of lobbying, of dodges, or of “ rings ; ” 

PoliUoal corruption now nas spread, a nideous canker. 

Where’er the eagle that you boast has waved his mighty wings. 

The swagger. Bays the Bishop, of your speech and of your manner, 
Takes Digness to be greatness, confounds gain and godliness ; 

So let us have a single reef in that star-spangled banner, 

And let Columbia put on a less obtmaivc dress. 


'' MODUS OPERANDI.’^ 

Monday,— R omhq brilliant again. Their Royal Highnesses the 
Prince and Prinoeae of Wales present to near Faust. Miss 
McInttre looks the McMarghmta^ or Scotoh-Gorman MiaoiE, to 
perfection. She gives quite a “How- r 

nappy -could- 1 “be -with - heather ” 
air (this is not snng, though, as 
Gounod might object! to the Opera. 

What was Margaret's surname P - 

If she hadn’t one, she couldn’t 



WiNo ” or “ Gradori 
In Wino Wsriias.'^ t 

iated form, as he i%a 


tamt h^, I wott’Yi 
be always someth 

LA nAAth RnAnA. VaLm 



"A 



Marift itoicc him Ret her face agaiuRt the presentatiou-of-extraragaut- j 
bouquets Byatom. 

the enamoured “ bould soger boy.” F, Dan Drardy Major, who plays 
the Toreador y with which I was content 0 as usual, has brought ms 
brother up to town for the season, and so Dan Draedy Mi. played 
JoiSy and did it uncommonly well. Another good performance : the 
first week starts admirably. Organising Committee beaming. ^ 
Thursday. — Traviata, Splendid House. Ella IIusskll in»reat 
form, almost too great form for the consumptive heroine of tlie o^ra, 
yet at times reminding me of an amplified Sara Beenbariv in 
her acting. Dan I) hardy Major excellent as the “stem parielt,” 

akinv^of 


Pig Alepbiatophcles and his Little v ictimii. 

have changed it to Faust, even if she had been asked, which, 
except in decorous poet Wills’s play, she never was, Maouik 
McIntyre’s rendering of the Jewel Song, and her uu-aoting 
edition of Fawfs victim, just as delightful as it was last season. 
The little boy with the long Russian name, Winooradofe, was 
mistaken by tnose who were not au fait with the Opera for SciiCHi 
as Siebel, There is a familv resemblance when 
regarded from a back row of the stalls without '•v 
using an oi>era-glass. But his name should be in 


her acting. Dan I) hardy Major excellent as the “stem parielt,” 
and Signor Talazac appeared as his stout substantifd son, akin!! of 
Italian version of the Inreressionable Josh Sediey in Vanity Fair 
flattered by fascinating Ella Becxi SnARriNi, who at one time 
seemed to me to be going to give a now turn to the old story by 
“mashing” flabby and impressionable yf^/rcd!(>’« good-looking ana 
decidedly well-preserved parent. To-night I see that Albani is to 
appear on the same night that the Colonel announces the opening of 
the Hopposition. But Druriolanuh is first in the Garden. Melting 
moments for Tallsr-Zac, hut he sang sweetly, though not power- 
fully ; and touching was it to witness Ella’s deep affection for him. 
A big night for Ella and Dan. 

Saturday . — Another splendid audience. Performance of Aida 
more than satisfootorj . “ The Two Dans” (who must not be oon- 
fused with “ The Two Maos,” also very clever artists, bnt quite in a 
different line) again taking a turn. M^ame Bcalchi as good as ever 
in the character of the Egyptian Guoen, but jjerhaps a trine too white 
for a countrywoman of CfLEoPATRA, Signor Miranda as “ // 
no doubt to keep his consort in countenance, also more than fair. 
Madame Yalda rather heavy for Aida, but still most effective. The 
mise-en-seene, of course, splendid,— but this was to be expected 
under the rule of DrusIolanus. Standards in the triumphal pro- 

1. 1- CJ-. J i X ..11 1 1 d. l/Lx- 



his fate, to the music of harps and the dancing of fan-bearers. Before 
and behind the Curtain equally brilliant. The week ends as it began 
with every prospect of a successful season. It is admitted on all sides 
that Covent Garden has not looked so mueh like its old self lor years* 


THE NEW ART BART, 


Nine, kaowl^ge 

I find I soaroe can write a line ! Can simidy ask the Heralds’ 
The Gueen, Sir B., I imderstandi OoUege) ; 

Has given you an extra Haad^ But any way this Handjny Bart 
The Barth’s— Ctis ofi m Does honour tef yonr Head and 






A DIFFICULTY SOLVED. 

A IlwMcal Pitralkl, (JFV-om Paddy's Point qf Fiew.) 

OcH ! BhuT«, a laygend oiild biatorianii yo ’ll find teUin’, 

Ot‘ the y»ar twalvo eighty- tour, after they ’d ilaiu liliKWELLTN, 

Of the thriok that Ebwakd LoNoaHAKXS the Welshmen played, in 
state, on, 

(Ifjre know your Po/y- OlHon, ye ’ll find it tonld by Bratton.) 

“ Throuffh 0 Vftry yart of fP^aU/t ht to tAe Nobtis sent, 

That thty unto hu Court th</uld come incontinent^ 

Of things that much coneerWd the country to debate ; 
jtiut now behold the power of unmoided fate / 
fFhen thus untoshie will he ftly them had won, 

At her erpected hoar the Queen brought forth a «on— 

Young MiiWARit^ horn in JYaieej. and of Caernarvon called. 

Thus by the JSnjgtieh craft the MrUons were enthralled.^'* 

bhoys, I see it now—that smart gossoon, King Edward, 

All in 1^ royal armms and ermine fromg bed ward, 

And bnnging forth the babe, all native olaimB thus squelching, 

And. liiung it on hoigh, the Welshers nately welshing. 

Well, history, they say, repates itself. By jabers ! 


In hopes 0’Miru.uuN8, FmiPATRiCKs, andMcHiJ'FUBfl 
Will take their oradl^thriek as mildly as thim Taffts. 

Hindoo 1 The Frifioe of Wharies has gumption, and I ’ll vinture he 
Kemunhers that we ’re not now in the Thirteenth Century. 

Clane out<he Castle ? Yes I Wid tM eohemiB we’U not wrastle ; 
But, Burx, ifon’i substitute a brand-new BtarHey Castle I 
Black CROMWRti burned the ould one. as Father Prodt informs us : 
But though we Pats brave hf te, a little love toon warms ns, ^ 

The gassenachs seem findin’ the way tq BHn’s heart, hhoys, 

They won’t find it so long when onoe they make a start, hhoys. 

But though we relish hlsnney, we can’t dl>ide sheer bunkum, 

Our hopes full drt have risen, hut Party spite soon sunk ’em 
In doubt’s black bog again. The Caatle gang demolish ? 

The Lord liftomnt sa^, and his ould post dMbdil’ 

Ooh shure, it ssems too good 1 We ’d gladly give free lodging 
To Prince or Royal Bake -if there ’• no artful dodging I 


^ LoNQ«nANK9 long ago wid Cambna played a game — 

Wliat if— say Batten behg— should contemplate the same ? 

Pat, give him a fair chance, will prove himself right loyal ; 

But^-ye can’t heal ould wounds with mere soft soap— though Royal 1 


TO WHOM IT CONCERNS, 

{XdtUe SuggcMm Comedy of the day.) 

Bcrnk. — A Faehionahle TFeeUFnd drawing-room, The hoetees 
being anxious to provide for the entertainmenV^ of her guests 
in a remarkable manner ^ has secured the services of a noted 
Popular Foreign Entertainer. 

Popular Foreign Entertainer {concluding a risky rec^tion, of 
a hiahly spiced character). £t Sapristil Houp-U I— Yoili la fin 
de Madame La Buohesse ! 

PSrst English Miss {in raptures). Oh, isn’t it delightful P 

Second English Miss. It ^s quite too lordly ! 

Third English Miss. So awfully funny too 1 

Fourth English Miss. Oh ! it’s perfectly killing I Bid you under- 
stand it all P 

First. Second f and Third English Misses {in chorus). Oh, every 
word of it 1 

{But they didn't,, of course. J£ad they, they would have hid their 
diminished hsade for very shame at oeing sMpected ^ taking m 
the meaning qf t^cn a single senUne^ So Mr. Punch, who 
loofa OH at the above, shakee his head, and asks those who do 
understand it, ig^iher the^ think they arc guite right in pro^ 
viding their defmcmqeguesh with ''Ewtertdtnfnent ” of ihii sort. 


Tropical WBATHieR.-’Kuzzld'ill^o|B by 
to be done with the hatters P BoeslWp 
exist in any eountry beeidee our own P 
of Notes and Quertes will hdp us to solve the 


A vxRT ictroa OvcR-iiAXKn pL40X.^London, under the County 
OounoiL 






OE Tm iM^ mMm. 




THE (COUNTY COUNCIL) PARADISE AND 
THE (LIBERAL) PERI. 

A Moore -ish Legend modrrnmd. 

At three a Peri at the rate 
Of Eden stood disoousolat© ; 

And as she listened to the springs 
Of talk within in torrents flowing, 

And caught the light upon her wings 
Through the half-opened ^)rtal glowing, 
She eiffhed to think her suhjeot race 
Should e’er have lost that glorious plains 
“ How happy,” exclaimed this outcast fair, 

“ Are the many male members who wrangle 
there, 

’Midst dowers (of speech) that freely fall ; 
Though I of the School Board now am free. 
And x>aroohial TOrtals open for me, 

The County Council were worth them all ! 
Though sweet an ‘At Home’ graced by 
Gladstone oration, 

Of the Women’s Liberal Federation, 

In the Groavenor or the Memorial Hall ; 
Though dear are the platforms your sweet 
tones haunt, 

Mrs. Oscan Wnj>K, Mrs. Omfjwroif CHAja-, 
Let the Earl of Miath make it clear—/ 
• can’t— [all I 

How the County Council outshinee them 
It is very hard that theTDi^s who intrigue 
For that Tory Aidann, theTfj^rose League, 


Baokitaijra induence weU may gain 
The enifir^ to loftiest Hahimtm ; , 

But here 1 Hnaer and l«wig in win 
For a aeat whidTto atta^i^^^'**^ 
la the goal of sne-libecals’ emulation. 

Si*^^ **^ Iromanly heart was 

nopea »y the aid of auburhaiOL Bmton, 
Wititaiw nonciiKdy proudly to oeq^ ; 


And now an outcast I sadly stand, 

Foiled by that bogey, the Law of the Land, 
Driven to despair by false (Bbrehkoud) 
Hope I 

If only I ’d stray on the Primrose Path 
(As many Partisan Pori hatli) 

Booiety’s scorn, and the Saturday's wrath 
Might be diverted from my poor head ; 

Put now, my mad and unmodish crimes 
Are mocked by the Post and denounced by 
the IHmes^ 

And ostracism *s my daily dread. 

Moan race of men. your monopolist siiirit 
Still, still would hold our sex in thrall ! 
Some show of freedom we now inherit, 

But the trail of ‘ Subjection ’ is over them 
all!” 

The smooth-faced Anffel who wo# keeping 
The C, C. doors beheld her weeping ; 

And, as he nearer drew, and listened 
To her sad song, a tear-drop glistened 
Within his eymds, like the spray 
From patnot fountains, when His pearl’d 
On Beakey’s blossom, which— Tories say *- 
Blows nowhere but in Primrose- World. 

“ Nymph of a fair but luckless line ! ” 
Kosbbert said—** one hope is thine, 

’Tis written in the Book of Fate, 

The Peri yet may be admittea 
Who hrinae unto this C, C. gate 
The Ewl of a BUl-pamd ! 

You ’re pitied 

E’en by the Tories. When you wLu, 
i shall be proud to let you in 1 ” 


Avti-Tow£b-of«Babkl Bill. — JHr. 
Punch ewy success to Mr. Wsrr- 

xokr’s BBl icK resmeting the height of foUy 
in building. May Ftriioment be i^pired by 
its ancient lights of wisdom, and the Bui | 
iwm become an iuoi 


8UAKSPEAIUAN. 1 

W iTA'r the dear ohildnm*“-%hoof course ai* 
educated up to the llamtet standard ---say to 
hard-hearted mothers when tliey hear Dr, 
lUENAUno has made an oiler,— “ BABNAKDO ! 
Ma’ sell U8 ! ” If they ’re very dear children, 
they are likely to be too much for Dr, Bak- 
NAKDO. We suppose we’ve not heard the 
last about the ‘ ‘ Barnardo Homes.” ‘ ‘ Homes ” 
is a nice word. If Mr. MArniEWS were any- 
thing but the Not-at-Homes-8ecretary, he 
wo\ild look into the matter at once. 


I KIIIST-KATE ; 

Or, Ttm of One and JPdfa-doxf.u of th4 Otieer. 

In Parliament young Mr. Lawson— 

Learned in facts as m Greek i’oiisoN— 

Assures us that our L. C. C. 

Keeps watchful eye on L. 8. 1). 

But, with much vigour, Mr. Bauhakn 
I /C aps from his seat, exolaiming, “How, Man, 
Can you make statements rash and heady, 
When up the rates have gone already 
By iivepenoe in the bless^ suv’rinr’ 

Then Mr. Lawson, on reoov’rin’ 

From this remark, says, with eKusion, 

“It’s all an optical illusion ! 

Over ten months the ‘ Precept ’ ranges, 

And thus the half-year’s rate demurs.” 
Whereto sneers Battmakn, “ At thk rate j 
We sh^ regret the ‘ Perks ’ its fate.” 

Morale 

Eyen if our rates are now abating, 

These seems to be increase of ro^tny ! 

Eriu&AimAtic. — A oynioifl Trm^an 
writes thus ;— *♦ At the Haymarket Theatre 
only one itage^direotion is neaessary for any 
Mteiminanypky, andthatis, / Osng)*#, a 
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A BAlyLAD OP SALAD. 

lomot eat the red. red reee, 

^ owot.eat Hie wEite ; 

In v nin ihe loi^ labnmtim glowa, 
^ain the oameUia’a waxen eaows, 
The lily’s oream of %ht. 

The lilao’s clustered ohalioes 
Proffer ^eir bounty sweet 
In,Yain I fThongh very good for 
Jjees, 

Jffan.with unstinted yearning sees, 
Adihires, but cannot eat. 

Give me the lettuce that has cool’d 
ItB.heart*in the rich earth, 

Till ev 0 i 7 joyous leaf is school’d 
To crisply-crinkled mirth. 

Give me the musj^ and theeress, 
«Whoae glistening stalklets stand 
As silver-white as nymphs by 
. niuht 

^ Upon the moonlit strand ; 

Thewinkingradish, roundandred, 
That like a ruby shines ; 
Andthefaintblessing, onion-shed, 
■Whene’er Lucxtlltjb dines. 

The • wayward endive’s curling 
head. 

Cool oucumber sliced small. 
And let the imperial beet-root 
spread 

Her purple over all. 

Though shrinkiM poets still prefer 
The common floral fashions, 
With buds and blossoms hymn 
their Her, 

These vcwtable loves would stir 
A flint^eart’s mineral passions I 


“ A White Lie,”-- Mr. Getth- 
dy’s latest piece is the best he has 
ever written! 


MR. PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS. 



"THE WOLFF AT THE DOOR.” 
[Sir Duommond has returned from Persia.] 


OUTSIDE THE GLOBE. 

irarm Admirer, Ma.V 8FIEU) is 
going to take off Mkhard ihe 
TAird. 

Lesi Warm Ditto, ” Going to ” ! 
Why, he’s been doing it for the 
last two or three months. 

Warm Admirer. T mean he is 
going to withdraw Diehard from 
the Globe • 

L«»b Warm One {interrupting). 
And Richabu M, will be him- 
self again. Yes— iirooeed, sweet 
warbler. 

Warm Admirer kmiinuing). 
Beoauec, as the Oheerver ob- 
served, ’’be finds the heat 4oo 
trying.”” Yet itwas a siiooess. 

Leti Warm One. Clearly it isn’t 
a frost, or else he might advertise 
the G]^ as ” the coolest theatre 
in Lo^on.” Is it the rise of tem- 
perature that has affected Eicn- 
AED’sthchtrioal thermometer, and 
which shows that the place has 
become too hot to hold him f 


* , Toon’s Duet .— Bp Job 
Miller f Junior, for Jii/p.— S hah 
coming. Must look np all my old 
wheezes about Shah and chat. 
Bhah and P’ shah I Riddle about 
(yhar - a - banc. Another about 
Char •‘i-r art. Char-^eutier. ^‘c. 
Work these up and get good names 
to them. Can dine out for a week. 


Foeeign Atrv DKAMATiCi— Ber- 
lin. In the evening of the recep- 
tion of King HuMBEiiT by the 
German Emperor and Empress, 
there was ” a familystate dunner 
of 140 covers.” What a liioe 
Pemioidtes 
remarkM 

Ntcklebp, 


01 14U covers." wna 
little family partyl ‘ * I 
Snug/’ as Mr. jF^lair 
to Nicholae Nwkleby. 


WHAT THEY 'BE DOING WITH HIM. 

THE VERY LATEST CANARDS, 

We hear that the Directors of the General Omnibus Com^y have 
notified to the General their unanimous resolution to give mm a lift, 
whenever he may desire to avail himself of that means of ^ locomo- 
tion, in any of their vehicles^ free of charge. On this having been 
intimated to the General, he is said to have expressed much satisfac- 
tion at the proposal. 

The General, we understand, yesterday morning accorded an 
interview to several influential Music Hall Proprietors^ anxious to 
secure his services as a feature in the prognmme of their respective 
entertainments. The terms of each variea in some slight particulars, 
but the leading idea of all seemed to be the appearance of the 
General in one or more costumes, with or without a oomio song, but, 
if possible, 'with a grotesque dance, or some other strikiog gymnastic 
feat performed to the accompaniment of a taking refrain. On the 
nature of their reepeotive piupontions being exj^ained to him, tiie 
General manifestea an evidrat interest, and after expressing himself 
as much gratified at their offers, intimated that he would mave the 
question of their aooeptanoe in the hands of his ” Committee.” 

* It is understood that the General bos been offered, and has 
acoepted. the Preiidenoy at the Annuil Dinner to be held at Wap- 
ping on the pn>xlta<L in Aid of the Decayed Bathing- women’s 
Grandmothers’ Aisociatiidasu 

It is repdi^ that aweU known Caterer for Pnblio Amusement 
bos in eontempUtion proposing to thd General on extended provincial 
tour, on adnntegms terms, with a first-class TraveUing Circus, 
tile General to conttibnte to the perferansnee a comio scene with a 
highly-trained elephant, from wfiose^nack he would eventually be 
eipeim to jump through three paper moom* coloured rernectiYely 
hl^ white, and redL ae indicatm of the Hath^ Flag of Fnume. 

ii cootempl ated that whmi the i^ieiiie le fimy explained to the 
entertain it irith every expre^im of gmtifieatioBU 
. 'enear that thu iaflaentuu deDutatiia fran Weit- i 
bourne Grove calM mg^e^Setteral for the puipoae of aeonfing his! 


pretence at a small and early ” organised in the neighbourhood 
with a view to iutroduoing him to ‘‘ the nobility and gentry ” of 
Bayswater. On tbe object of their visit being made clear to him. the 
General who smiled most graoiously at the deputation, expressed his 
gratifioatioB at the honour they proposed to pay him, and intimated 
that he would leave the matter m the hands of his ” Committee.” 

It is rumoured that ou the 9th, 17th, and 23rd prox., respectively, 
the General will open the Cabmen's Shelter at Tlookncy. lay the 
foundation stone of the new Cemetery at Tooting, and preside at the 
Inauguration of the Bazaar in aid of the Funds of the Consumptive 
Past^Qooks’ Orphan Asylum at Houndsditoh. It is also further 
stated that not only on these days, hut on all others, the General’s 
time is already fuuy taken up with protective engMements. On 
this having been pointed out to him, the General is said to have con- 
templated the circamstanoe with every manifestation of the very 
Hvefiest satisfaction. 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EZTRAOTJBD FBOM THE BUBT OF TOST, H.r. 

Mouse of Commons. Monday Night. May 20.— The Noele Baron 
had little turDrise in store for Opposition to-night. Comforted 
themselves with oonviotion that Sugar Convention dead, and only 
awaiting convenient opportunity for burial. But Noelx Babon 
oomes up smiling, with an AU-a-blowin’-and-a-growin’ air. Con- 
vention been signM by seven out of the eight great Bonnty-giving 
Powers, he observes: acoepted in principle by eighth; and Her 
Moiestrs Government fnlly olive to unportonoe of maintaining it. 

”Ouite a resurrection party,” sayt^WiuntiD Lawson. Hever 
suspected the Hobls BAXON*of such fond of quiet humour ; fancy 
Ltov PLATrAix put him up thi^ get a tremendous convincing 
nieeoh reedy to move Eejeotion of Bill on Second Beading ; II Bill it 
dropped, what ’s to become of speech 9 But if the iBaeon can be 
Inred on to stand by bis BUI, PxiATVixa will get off his oration. 
’’There ore wheels within whe^.” as the little bey said when he 
fell into the works of the windmill. 







blififf mimt. 

tadle of lltt teriCfale ftoeiiMr. 

, . ^ . to 

hito Qontim tftik, UDV^ bnwt forth m deafentti; Mumti for poor. Fowua t Aldeinifttt) jdwm 
Bi'Hooa. Athi> morod Unraro : SimxvB took no n^co. on oontr^ry, that proqpoity of Lottdofi 

*'T«t he mast have ’Antz> hi^’’ said Csulblib Bjebxsfobd^ who deriTod entir^ from refolar oxa^ 


Charters of 


irgroond Sewo^ If cwm 
\ London are to oe abolhdu^ 


ten pasti dmi^ spoiled in three htmdred desolate homes. 

Hiwls Snoiwase; wrtFRn) immovable. , ,, , u*x t i..* 

1 ♦* aiM>y »ll only drink wine and cherry brandy,” he said, if I let 

’©moil. Better stop here few minutes bnger.” , ^ u j j 

duarterpastei((ht; division called; ten minntefl later three himdred Brf*ge. iiarn, ureett oy momenwua 

htmirry men racing downstairs, and Palace Ywd resonant with we gtibjeot to nnnsaal flighte of el^enoe, 
tramp of the sym^thetio cab-horse and the roll of the wheels of the expresses desire that ancient Gharten 
hurrying brougham. . , of London may “remain in ^e womb 

Sminesi House*, “ kept in” over dinner-hour. Third of the past” Baumakk makes clever 

Reading of Naval Defence Bill carried by 188 votes againsMOl. speech in moving rejection of Bill ; hut 

I'uenday , — Buzzing roufld Sugar Convention again ; Habcoxtrt Rttcitib runs amuck at Dues. Old 

quite in high spirits. Isooked up lot of questions he was going to Mohaltty proposes oompromiso, and 
ask, when what now appears te have been premature announcement jjiB i^oa^d a Second Time by 264 votes 

of demise made ; fires them off at Treasury Bench. Gladstoxe against 104. 

backs him up. HiCKS-BEArn throws himself into breach ; stands TAursday.— Scotland’s turn at last. 
Are for ten minutes. Didn’t make very much of him; ham’t the Ireland we have always with us ; Eng- 
unioue. benevolent simplicity of /)ld MoEALrrT, oft which ohjiirga- load irete an opportunity occasionally : 


unique, benevoient simplicity of iOld MOEALrrr, off '^loh ohjiwga- j^nd gets an opportunity < 
tion, reproach, and abuse run as harmlessly as water off duck s back. Gallant Little W ales had 
nf Htt, MrtUAT.T'rr iR TTaticottiit aavs. “that one fircts * aiff{riri. in anAnABsii 


occasionally : 
evening and 


‘ The worst of Old Moealitt is,” Haucoxtht says, “that one gets morning sitting in succession last week. 

BO little for one’s pains. Blows Sakdt takes the floor ; all the 
JvVQjL that would pulverise another man blue bonnets are over the border ; 

haven’t slightest effect on his im- Westminster echoing with Scotch 



haven’t slightest etteot on nisim- Westminster eohoing with Scotch a-blowin’ and a-growin’.” 
perturbable ingenuousness. It s accent ; the wail of the pibroch heard 

like doubling up your Mte m distant corridor ; haggis figures prominently in menu in dining- 
and hammenng a feather-bed. room.c Jacodt. arrayed' in lightest summer suit, perambulates 
Feathor-bed shaken up, and two lobby. Smiles beamingly an all Scotch Members. • 

minutes later presents precisely “We’ll hae a gude diversion the night, I’mthinkin’, Dr. Fabr- 
aame placid, benevolent, inviting quiiabhbon,” he said, just now to Member for West Aberdeen, 
appearance as it did before you ^bat not his usual way of speaking ; but Jacoby a born Whip, 
wore yourself out upon it.” Knows how to got at the heart of a 


‘I luuHt dediue/' ho said 


appearance as it did before you 
wiir(: yourself out upon it.” 

Less of the feather-bed about 
IIicks-Bkacii at question time; 
but result not much more satis- 
factory to assailant. “ I must beg 
for an answer from some member 
of the Government,” Harcoukt 
blusters. 

“The answer of the Govern- 
ment is,” said MiCHAEL-ANaKLO 
Beach, “ tliat we do not consider 
I it consistent with our duty and 
^ the interests of the public service 
W to give the Eight Hon. Gentlo- 
I man the information he wants.” 

^ Hakcot 7RT ^rsisted; Glad- 
stone pounded away ; Michael- 
Anoelo, loaning ooufldentially 
on the box, fired his last shot, 
to answer hypothotical questions.” 


Haecjourt noF’baviug ony othei* kind ready at moment, performance 
terminated. 

Later. JosEiMr Gillis appeared on scene, a rare delight in these 
'days. National Debt BUI on for Third Beading. Habcodrt up 
again, dropping big tears over Goschkn’s unfaithfulness to memory 
and principles of Staffokd Nobthcotk. Destroyed two great works 
of his finanoial life— Cheap Sugar, and Scheme for j^jeqtion of 
National Debt Habc?oijrt oould scarcely control his emotion. 
Others joined in. Joekim, temporarily laying aside oap-and- bells, 
earnestly pleaded his innocence. Then Joseph Gilus appeared with 
outstretobed hand that instantly stilled tumult of oontroversy, and 
loft him the centre of a listening Senate. If you ’d given your mind 
to it, might have hoard a pin drop, as Joey B., with gaze sternly 
fixed on prostrated Chancellob of the BxcHJcaOTEB. ohanted forth 



Whip. 

iued on prestrated Chancellob of the BxGHKaiTEK, ol^ted forth niture-van. Polioe pladdly watehed^nderotui veldoleB paadiur 
^iS* attuned more te sorrow than anw, that there along highway ; never su«{^ted anythi^, X»ngh 

should ^ a Goveimment capable wilhin the si^ of la^ step fight When funutu^an— “Tikm!g-3Stt«ks”--3M^^ 

prmctplte of his late Right Hon. spot unpaokoT^d “the 

‘ 4 ^ * 1 . dirturbed. ii«mcw ^.-Muditalk* 

Habcohbt had said these very things, and had, mdeedt the advan- ■ .. . . - . ■ . . 

tags of uttering thep first. But Joseph Gilus. unoon^ously 

imiMng sweqp of HabiOOURt^s am as he delivei^ with Hareonztian It is the fashion, as a matter of husinesi. Inr Managere of «Nte 
pendefmty the veiy sentimente he had heard delivered a couple of side Hotels to tetefi^raph up to town, daily, Infenni w d^r^' ' 
hoitrseariier, was much more effecitive than the original. JoJUQK, viintorB of the state of the One’ aenos mi 

listening to HABOOHEt, from time to time soornfmy smiled and mnniing, warm, ate^y/’ Glad 

defiantly shook hia head. But when Joey B. deliver same lofty Dull morning, d^. Hand shaky.” . . 


man. Only with greatest difiSoulty 
his ooUea™, Philip Stanh9PE. 
prevented his coming down to-night 
in kilt. 

“ It would fetch them,” he said ; 
“I’m sure Scotch very susoerptiblo 
on national matters. Would Uke 
a little delicate attention like the 
kilts.” 

Stanhope said. No ; thought 
they 'd better not try it yet. Jacoby, 
not permitted to don Highland garb, 
put on what he believed to be Scot- 
tish accent; whistled “ wha 
hae” as Geobgk Campbell passed 
him ; asked Buchanan to lend him 
copy of “ Meg Merrileee” which he 
belieA'es is one of Scott’s novels. 
Wonderfully enthusiastic man in 
his new vocation ! 

Bunnese done , — ^Debate on Scotch 
Local Government Bill. 

Friday Night, — A melancholy 
day. At morning sitting, Scotch 
Local Government Bill ; in the 
evening, Pickersoill on Penal Sen- 
tenoes. Prevailing dnlness momen- 
tarily varied by interesting 
told by Matthews, of How They 
Went to the Prize Fight at Mose- 
ley. Seems Fancy ” had them- 
selves mdked up in covered fW- 


vehicles pmndng 


hifhway ; neyer aiupwOid anytl^, ob <h» 

WB Witonth» »wiM Of fflUOT ys.OTof ,top %ht. Wh« fanati.^TMi-“TP.kSt4iSaS*«"Aai«d rt 
Dial pniwyte of U. late fiignt Hon. mIscM sitoL unpaokad, and "the fiin&in’* mot at tm- 


disturbed. Bumm done,*-^Kmk talk. 


CC^ Cemmunioations or Contributions, wbetlitr MS., Priuted Matter. Orewlhgs. or Pictures of aay dMcripUon^ 

uPNIilillb be returned, not even when eeoompanied by a Stamped and Addreesed Snvelopt, Cover, or Wrapper. to this rule 
there wiU be no eaneptioa. 














“BIT BOK PKWffll.’* 

Mmm wa IWiiM to^ Howa»» V ;— 
I pM#w i» tiiittk yw itui’ftent 
Of tod mess «t the Pi^ade 
Of iraliant Fke Brig^ 
f* When the crowd would have boon cleared 
• Had you never biterJered, 

And the Medals would have been 
Oraoiously bestowed, 1 ween. 

“ I forgive and I forget, 

But, IJnt-’Oward ViNCErr, lot 
That unhiokji Saturday,*^ 

’Twae the twenty^tlfth of May ,"7 
In your luems bo marked, «n noir^ 

* Modal and M uddle.’ 4 m rerotr / ” 

• 

PETIIES BoftcpfcES DE BU8HKY. 

“ A play needs no Bushey/’ 

“ Off with bonnets I Hat-tention I ” 

‘ ‘ Light modem Comio Opera I do not des- 
pise, as is proved by my engagement of 
jOoroMy— D knb.” 

FANCY lMriU5.SS10NIST rORTIlAIT. 

(7)\V .Don lunatiao Inly Hcndo,) 


SPECIAL COMMISSIONERS FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD. 

President. “Smith, ottr noble selvkh ! Quite hiuht to ai>.i^urn fou the Dkkby, Day I 


ON COMMISSION. 

May 28, 29, 30, and 31.— The feature of 
the week has been the examination and 
cross-examination of Mr. Biggar. Of (course, 
it would be very wrong to comment upon the 
evidence of the distinguished humorist in 
question, but I must be permitted to say, 
that there were many pnjscut win* expected 
a scene, when he was called, something like 
the following;— 

Cmngel {ruling and referring U his brief). 
Mr, BiggaBj I think you are a politician 

Wiineti [ruhhmg nie head). Bedad, Sorr, 
tlmt am I, as the pig said wiion he turned 
himself into briMKm i [iJoars of laughter. 

Coun$el (quietly atmteea). Never mind the 
pig for the moment, Mr. Bjogar. 

fFiinees (quaintly). But begorrah, Sorr, if 
I don’t mind the pig, tlie pig won’t mind me ! 


i pig won t mind me ! 

laughter. 
. How long have you 


Couneel (hiiing his lip). How long have you 
been in the House of Commons P 

Witness. The House of Commons, is it ? 
(Stroking his nose with his forefinger.) Sbure 
it became the House of un-Comnions when I 
jined it ! [^Further laughter. 

Counsel (suppressing a smile). Pray be 
serious, Mr. BiOGAa. 

Witness, Serious is it! Look at that, 
now! How will £ be serious? (JJith u 
merry twinkk in his eye.) Do ye take me 
A>r an ould wind fiddler, who can’t rade be- 
cause it ’s too dork for him to say I Ac., &c., 
Ac. • nmrirmnt. 


Witness (gravely). Certainly. 

Counsel, 1 do not wish to unduly i>reB8 
you, but can you give me any idea of how 
many years have b^n thus devoted P 
[ The Public nmitinaly expectant for a hon-mot 
of unusual brilliancy. 

Witness (solemnly). 1 cannot say. 

Counsel. May we take it that you have 
been engaged in. public affairs for some 
twenty years or so P 

\_Audience on the qui vice for the best thing 
heard during tnis century. 

Witness (with a sigh). 1 believe so. 

Counsel, I am sure you will credit me, 
Mr, BfooAB, when I say that I have no inten- 
tion of fixing you to dates ; but may I take 
it that those twenty years may be said to 
extend from 1839 to 1889 P 
[(Uneral anticipation of something waggish 
beyond parallel. 

Witness (wearily). Probably, Ac., Ac., Ac. 

[ General aomnolcnee. 

A less important incident of tlie week was 
the apiiearanoe of Mr. Arthur O’Oonnou 
(late of the War Office, and now a member 
of the British Bar) without his wig. On Fri- 
day, the Court, adjourned until the IBth of 
June, on the understanding (which, however, 
was not expressed in terms) that, if neces- 
sary, there should be a purely informal in- 
tenm meeting of both sides on the Tdh— at 
Lpsom. (Signed) ^ Bwefu-iss, Junior, 
Pump-handle Court. 







1 must admit that 


ral merriment. | 
[y Mr. Biogab 


I shoulaDe exce^ingly lath to assert that 
hia croaa-examination was at all like the 
following;— 

Counsel (rising dqfereniially). I think, 
Mr. Biouar* you have devoted many years 
^ TO^ j ^e to public agairs P 

w» C<mrt m the alert for some- 
^ thing witty w reply. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

A Mystery of Queen Annexe Gate, by 
RxcHAiip Arbwbtobt, is a good story in two 
vifiumes, for which the author mutt be praised, 
as he might have nmn it out into ^ree. It 
would have been oetter in one volume, as 
though the story is interesting and the ex- 
citement widl sustained, yet you can skip 
hanoluis of it at a time— plenty of skipping 
exeroite,and youcan give yourself any amount 


1‘rofcKftor Halr-Coinlicr of Bushey. j 

“ If Miss I), I), makes a great success here; I 
I shall engage lier permanently and call this ' 
the Deanery.” 

** John Smith, I ’ve heard that name before.” 

“ 1 compose these little things in my Idyl 
moments.” 

“lam going to compose an ode to the County 
in which! dwell. 

“ 1 ihall call it Herts, mein Herts ! 

“ Hoiie to give this petfomonoe in the Hall 
of my College, All Souls’ Oxford. *Bimenatus,^ 
I ’v* always enjoyed excellent health. Was 
bom well, and nope to continue py^^Beno 
mstUus,' everyone come in evening dress ; 
no bonnets or hats, * Modyrede rfoetMs '— 
Mustn’t know too much about it. Don’t uke 
eelf-sufflcient oritios. . 

H H., A.R.A., B.A., Oxon” 


VOt. XOVJ, ' 


‘ .J 




PUNCH, OB THB LONPQN OgAJgyiia. 


"MODUS OPEMNDI.” * ««rly. «ad tin 

, m, • ^ \ shofc i(w any juarksman ■with hwi 

{The Cim'ni Oardm G<)vtrwniM^ and Mtf Mfi^esty f ()ppo9^ jyjj ftn^ pMUi’orth at tit® 

Tu0iiav, Mai/ S8.-HOW plhciky <A Bffitio to .^e writtw o^vtti, W dwwnaie^. 
w ahnoot u a m^ttfolejian tomptmg the riitedfomp(^ mto wto u 


exunsle rf wawtiuaitr Mt to T3Mlr jUqrel iEO|^hiw««eM<>M»> i* 
ewly, (topped tiU % wAUmf pi^wfy pwaon. a y«y e«qr 


time, and doim w$> 



te impreeBive prologue wm Rnight and Madame Nonpioa, 

f locking and singing charmingly 
as Mias Somebody ^fea, without 


Mad Maggie frightens Funny Littio Faust. 


magnilioently rendered, Bignor Novaea taking Bignor Ca8telmaP’s 
part at short noticjo, which made “no vara great difference” m 
Mim McImtybk observed in her best Sootoh MeAoeoat. Why^ 

her “ MademeiseUe” in the bills 'i Aiblins (whatever that may be), do. Ta tel The MAnni 
hut she ’s a puir and Ijonnie Bootch lassie, and nae F rench. She ^ ursch-Madt, I shoiild say 
l(X>ked charming as Boito’h Marguerite, who ia much more of a ^ 

geiiviino innhiue than is Gounoi'’h girl, and sang superbly. I snail 9^®^ magniiioently cn 

act ^be stage ; everything first- 


11 Cavoliero Barton! Mao-aroni Oiickini as a Knight of the Bath— chair. • 
even mying, “Beff pardon, hope I don’t do ought ^rude.” 
Hardly recognised Madame NonnrcA In new fair-haired wir, and 
evidently she looked much taller then last seaton. Etidently growm 
rapidly in public opinion. Puir Stwtoh Las»i© MaaoiE M^njttre, 
in a Btete of Sootoh lassie- tude, reclined m the St^, and waa clearly 
aurrmsed at finding herself on the wrong side Of the Obtain* Mr. 
Hsnrv CHArJuiif was radiant after his sucoeasM bimetalliatic depu- 
tation, and insisted on explaining to DurBiOhANUfi the theory of 
bimetallism. Hrurtolan us, equal to the occasion, comprehended it 
in a twinkle. “1 see,” he said, “bicyolo thing on two wheels; 
‘biped,* creature on two 


genuine inghiue than is Gounoi'’h girl, and sang superbly. I shall JJP®^ magnihcenuy Py*' ^ 
welcome the time when she can rely entirely upon herself, and act tbf »tage ; everything tlrst- 
her part without keeping one ey • on Bignor Manoinklij to see it it*a rate except the property- T 
all right. I dart' say MANciNF.r.i-i likes it : 1 should, if 1 wore in his moultmg wobbling pigeon. Jj 
placu, — and, by the way, if I wert‘ in his place, what a row there *d f^d the sooner he is put 
DC in the oronestra! Gf coiu'so, th< oM musical hands in the into a property- pie, and seen I k 
or^estTtt sympathise with lier, and yet must wish that she better lor the | | 

slumld he out of ihoir h'lvding-HtringB. Even when she goes as mad nuiBh ot J^ohengrm. ^)r- 
as a hattcr—as a Btrjiw- hatter— (is this anywhere near the solu- chestra conducted hy.MAN- | 
tion as to the origin of this proverhial simile f) — her rule seems taetki,— no, Mancine^ 
to he, “ Keep my eyo on my AIancinelli, and my Mancinklui will “Superb. I tve i upera. m 

pull me through.’’ Madame Bcalciii, is a jovial Maria, far too Ji^ntree of \ 

wicked for who objects to being il/ai-frt’d in Marta- Madame ALUANI. twery- 

rimony. Sly humour of Roito’s in intT«ducing a littio bit of body enraptured. But why 
Waoner, well-pltiyed and bui^ by Bignor Kinaldini in true ^ / 9 



‘ Oh, tills is ti Gye-ful raomeut! 


WAflNER, weii-pitiyea ana bui^ t»y nignor uinaldini in True v t Jh • . & 4ie \ 

Warliling Wag’ner st ylo, in the First Act. How good that German the <4ikes, called La Tranata , wime ! 

dance is! It haunts me for days afterwards, and what a contrast called Alfred the Great, and Madame A lhani Inver’s 

is its peasant-like clumsiness te tio graceful classical movement of ^hing to oonteTid against in Bignor Tala/ac s curioiwidea 

the Grecian Ladies in tbe Troy Town Act, where the warbling passion, and ooncepto 

Wipjr'ncr icajjpeaTH as 'just like him— and Marta comes out ^bit, despite these drawbacks, what a triumph was b®*^> \ 

in clas.sicai drapery as a Indv of tlie nanui of I*antalie (who wms ah© well did I wletta doserve the huge bouquets of roses a v; I 

when siic was at horned) who d(m her best te play nothing on on orchids and iris, which were nresouted te her at the close of 

oldhaip with d nnp stringfi— not a true harp, but a lyre-rand eingB und bewnd Acts respcctivoly I A brilliant House 

a chnrruing diufft with Helen McOhegou ; no, T should say Helen eyes and ears for r»o/c<<n alone, though it certainly did i. 

MclNTYiiE of Troy, our yweet ilc/h- ILrlirw, from whom Offenuach- awuo when her lumid trills and lovely piano passages toly hrougni 

again memories expect the song of “ () Jieila Venus, quel pUtisir it down. ^//mUho Little sang his part m the duet m 

trmves- tu ? ” “ Ah, Schneidkk, how you vas! ” as lliv Van djcFFKR- with some swoetness and effect ; and Hignor Cotogni « yoicc 


mmres-iu f ■ nn, ochneidkk, now you vasi as uu‘ van jeffer- 

SON WiNKi.E used to sny. The Opera is not a light one, hut it was would pi-obably plepe more if Ins imouliar facial play tod manual 
made heavy i>y the “waits” between the Acts; esjsfciallv the Troy luovements did not quite ^strongly f^uyey the idea that new 
Wait. The iJrockon Beene raised the enthusiasm of the house, tod Pi^^Tiug alternately at Humb Cr^nbo and Forfeits, 
would have restored the spirits— it was full of them-*of even tlie moat „-“!T f OpnosjYwm.— The Bewion oommenoed * t 

Brocken -hearted Manager, which Duueiolanus most decidedly isn’t. L^(^rhierc, possibly in the bop© that that Opera might J 

Thursday.- kn eventful evening for the Cosmopolitan Orga- shavtMt from disaster. Signor PAnm.A (^certainly one of the best 
nising Opera Committee. Irisli Tenor with ^otch name was te have ©f rnodern times) gives it most valuable support. But a 


Thursday. 


the event. Bather than diaappoint the brlUiant house aBsembled to Siguoy Vicmi (^who *appeara vicariouMy for S*>ni®0»® 
meet him, Bignor M’GccKiN would have b^n only too pleas^ to ®8'*r}7 the appearance of the House genoraUy, I fadjy 

have come on m Lohenyrmnn a Bath-chair drawn by swans, and that Her Majesty’s OppoBifion w not unlikely to secure what J^y W 
sung with al}, the fervour aufi Bweetnev ^ which he ii oapaWe. The tewned a good working minority. 

Organising Committee all for the idea— euoh a novelty, 1 )h.ubio- — • '■ ■ ' j xaasr 

LAima abided agaiust it. “Bad nreoedeut said^ihe aitut® Ajrrim the ceimouj last Saturday, Prince Gnouu^^ 

Manager, “ to come on in Bath-chair.’* So Ban Biu&pt, lull possession of the Uberty oithe City of London. Hecaud^gi|||b 


4U.«Mn||V.,^y AWt Mi WJUUC liU <U JpihVU-VIUIMl ■ kTU JLiiLn JU'AiMUil, WVBqviHUIUU Vi MIV jUlUVri/y UA. MJ.V Vilty Vi JUUUWtA* UO VCUi 

Junior, took the part at short noUca, and acquitted himself as well ever he likes. It is Gborqe without the drag on. This freeaW^ 
fts the short notice would permit. Audience, following the excellent H.B^H.’b hereditary right ; so, as a Citizen, he is “ free as the heir. 


JUJK» «, 


PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


^ * Skiaili* b i»0:i(^ eome of the t«noB«!itre 

BbpOMraenrto iA,#(tien^ wbiob is mitlisr fsir nor reisonablef 
iimftinotly osldtikind to ininw! the roputstion of British Oot- 
tOB»itufll||^ the xasrlMts ^ the world.’ ’—iforwis^ iVt. 

> This ^airs h sthte of trade extremely rotten : 

To Ckitton^dootori&g PtmeA oannot cotton. 

ETen J OHH CMWAMkX ie soaroe so callow 




} •■*’\ 


needftu dremmK. 


bSBmb 


As mahing up the mwor part of aheetiug ; 

Or of star^f Epsom Salta, and soda meetiofr 
In oottoii-oloth. Who views with temper placid 
A blend of ourdnioap and oarboUo acid, 

French chalk and maize, dextrine and Irish moss, 
Meeting; in “ linine ” to the buyers’ loss ; 

Of nutnd flour, palm-oil. and British gum 
Maaing of honest stuff ” the merest hum P 
Punoh must be down upon those Cotton-spinners, 
Who against British honour are such sinners ; 
Conspiring in a way, base us unwise, 

To lessen England’s greatmss by her “ size.’’ 



Anothrh Jlival to the Grand Hotel at Charing Cross. — 

Vkrdi’w Grand Oti'll {0!.') at the Lyeeum in July, 
started by M , H. L. Mayeu kt Ch;:. 

“That Lovely Night in June!’* 

{The Fourth Ft on.) 

'rtiK ClUKEN surveyed the boats. “The Monarch^’ gay 
Pursued “ the even ten-oar of its way,” 

With its own “ Sitter,” so oallod. I ’ll explain, 

Because he “ stands ” a ten-oar for champajrnc — 

At least he should. I ’ll write, to music ohoioo, ,, .. 

The Monarch Boat-song for a Un oar voice. ^ ” 

{Signed) IViiocAS Mi. Faureate^ didit, Mr dk 

WHAT MR. PUNCHES MOON SAW. 

,SIXTKKNTH EVENlXd. 

“ I KTTOW a young policeman,” the Moon told Mr, Punch. “He 
is extremely civil and obliging, but ho bus not boon very long in the 
force. His beat lies in a highly 
fusbionablo and secluded district, 
and tlie other evening bis services 
were colled into request in a 
somewhat strange manner. He 
was going his rounds, and quite 
enjoying the clamp of his heavy 
Ixjots on the pavement, wbon he 
came upon a gentleman and lady 
standing in great perplexity by 
the area railings of one of the 
boiiaos, whioh was all dark and 
sliut u]). M y beams shone clearly 
"! on the party: on the constable, 
who thought it inoumbent upon him 
A to remember that he was a jKilice- 
J man and adopt a surface suspicion; 
^ on the pretty pale face of the lady, 
under whose furred cloak could be 
^ seen tlie shimmer of her evening 
gown : on the gentleimqp, who was also in evening dress, and who 
seemed humorously annoyed at something, as he sought vainly in 
all his pockets, ‘ This is pleasant, constablo I ’ he said ; ‘ come out 
without our latch-key ! ’ The young ipoUceman offered to ring and 
knock for them, bui the lady would not hear of it. ‘It would 
fri^ten darling Lii»t bo,’ she said, ‘ and the poor ohild has been so 
feverish all^y.’ She had such a sweet voice, and her eyes looked 
BO large and so pathetic in my rays, that the young ipoUceman felt 
himself becoming less offloial, ‘ 0 FoUceman,^ she said, ‘ can^t you 
think of anrtiilng P Eaney not to he able to get into one’s own house! ’ 



i|i#! 
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SCIENTIFIC ACCURACY. 

“But wJir no you waut to Marry h«r? “ Bkcauhk I Jaivk hku 
“My df.ar Fkluow, that ’b an 7>:xvim^ not a J\.kason!" 



t >lan. Tliey were painting a house opposiic, and the workmen had 
eft their ladders ; perhaps, be suggesttKi, if ho fetched one, the 
upper windows might be found to have been loft unfastened. 

So the iwlioeman and the gentleman brought the ladder between 
them, and, curiously enough, the upper window had lajcn left un- 
fastened — which showed that the young constable knew something 
of the world. And presently 1 saw tlie gentleman go up and enter 
through the window, and then the lovely lady, after pressing a half- 
crown in the twlicoman’s palm, prepared, with graceful timorousness, 
to ascend. * what fun it would be ’ I beard her say, with a musical 
little laugh, ‘ Hiippotiiiig another policeman saw me now and took mo 
for a hui'gJar!’ ‘Ko Ibar o’ that, Ma’am,* ho aiisAvered, gallantly . 

‘ not when Pm at hatid’ Then she went up the ladder, higher anti 
higher, till he roiild only sec a dim gtey form aloft, and tlnm the 
wmdow was caut iously eloHcd, and the house was darkhnd still oikjc 
more. The young policeman gazed up at it Bentimentully ; a liglit 
shone in the ui>pcr room ; be pictured the beautiful mother beuduig 
over her sick obi id’s cot, and, roverentiy and tenderly, he removed 
the ladder which liad been hallowed by her feet. 

“ Suddenly it oeimrrcd to mo tliat ibe couple who Ih ed in that 
house were quite middle-aged people, and bad no child to be feverish. 
I remembered now, too, that they had left home that very after- 
noon on a short visit. Could the lady and gentleman have mistaken 
the house f I think they must have done so, though it took thciu 
nearly an hour to find it out, for it was much later when I next saw 
them both come out by the little garden at the back, when the 
gentleman heljwd the lady over the wall into a side street. He had a 
bag in his hand, which 1 had not noticed before, and she seemed to be 
carrying something under her cloak. I fancy they went out that 
way ^oauso they did not like to trouble that obliging young con- 
stable a second time, whioh was a pity, b^use, as it happened, he 
was in front of the house at that very moment. His beat had brought 
him round there a second time, and he could not Kelp stopping to 

{ fiance up once more at the windows, where there was no longer any 
ight to bo seen. I beard him sigh and hum a little sn^h of asoi^g, 
rather out of tune, os he went clumping on his round, for it is qmto 


MNS^is beautiM lady had sndi oonfldenoe in hh^ that he a mistake to suppose that ^ere is less human naturo in polioemen 
ffaturallf wirimd to shoir that he deserved it. At last he hit upon a than in other people. And this was a very young polioeman, too.” 
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FRlCfBTFUL CREATURES.”— Heraldry in filament. Dedicated to the First Commissioner of Works by Hr. Punch. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTHACTED FBOM THE DIART OF TOBY, M.P. 


and effectweneBS, just rough enough, out not too rough* have heard 
nothing in Parliament b^ter than Plunrm’s tumbling*over to- 
night of Gbobok Campbell. Cavendish-Bentinck, that eminent 
meUiete, brought forward question of the Gri^bis on the stairoase in 
Westminster Hall, suppfen^nted by •question from J. Euts, 
Plhnket answered with fine mvity, desoribing how some of the 
sculptured animals represent neral^o supported bearing arms of 


parts of the building there are numerous examples of figures and 
animals on newels of stairoasee and tops of pedestals *' both with and 
wifi^ut heraldic meaning.’* Subjeot seemed, as PLfrNXET said, ex- 
hausted by this elaborate reply, when up jumped Oeobox Campbell, 
always ready to put in word on any question from Camberwell to 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


f JcNB 8^ 1889.^ 


Catliay. Honsc now always takes him good-htunonredly ; roar^ in 
(»imukted indication. Above the nproar CAMPRRLLk voice hewd 
Bhrilly dcmandinjir whether Plunkkt was himself “reRponsible for 
jKjrmitting these learf ul creatures to be put up in W estminster Hall r 

Rather a rude question as it stands ; but nothing particular meant: 
only Campbell’s pretty way. Plunket came back to table: wai^ 
fw uproar to subside, then, nodding and smilinff pleaBantly ^ Sir 
Geokor, said, “lam not responsible for the fearful creatures either 
in Westminster Hall or in this House.” 

, Bolt went' straight home; CAMPBELii wrigglwl up, neryouslv 
nureing his expressive right knee ; House roared with delighted 
laughter; Campbeu. concluded that, on the whole, had perhaps 
l u itet not intense when Plunket in the lists. 

After this. House prepared itself for another evening with Scotch 
Meini)ers. Adjourned uebate on Loeal Government Bill down as 
Jirst Order ; just when majority of Members wore preparing to rush 
oif li, jind air of rosignatipn stfealing over faces of Lord Advocate and 
lUxcniK, who must needs remain in place, Irish Members burst in ; 
raised debate on Lug^aeurran Evictions. O’Bkibn’s first appearance 
since release from prison. . Onoe more face to face with Balfour. A 
striking contrast tlie tw® men, gaoler and prisoner ; the one fair, 
(Ubonnaire, smiling, reclining with lan^d grace on the Treasury 
Bench ; the other standing upright with clenched fist, set lips, imle 
face, dashing eyes, hoarse, passionate voice. Shut up for weeks and 
months, and now all the long-pent stream of wrath dashed down- 
ward like a cataract. Balfour bore it petty well. Talk went on 
to dinner-time ; then Division, and Scotch business began, 

liminen done , — More Scotch debate. 

Tim’s hack again. Been for some time in Ireland 
attending to his own business. Kow comes to Westminster to look 
after nation’s. No opportunity for not 
knowing Tim Healy is in House when he 
once puts in an appearance. As George 
C uHZON says, “his voice is heard through 
rolling drums, that heat to battle where he 
stands.'’ Gave Home Secretary a genuine 
start, by suddenly appealing to Speaker on 
matter of order, touching little dinner- 
MTty MATTHEWg gave on Saturday. What 
Tim really wanted was opportunity of pnhUoly 
hitting out at Rowland Blenneruabset, 
whose name cropped up before Speoial Com- 
mission as having subsorihed certain sums 
of money for diepnsation by an energetic 
searcher ate truth. *BLENNERnABHET, other- 
wise of retiring dispoaitionj takes no part in 
public affairs : Tim longing to give him 
an Oliver for his Rowland. Difficulty how 
to do it ? Chance unconsciously provided by 
innocent Home Becretary. Gave customary 
dinner in honour of Uuken’s Birthday; 
invited among other friends the Judges on 
^>eoial Commission and Blknnkrhashet. 

Here was Tim’h oppoTtunity. Used it with 
suiKirb gravity, (Jailed Spraker’s attention 
to fact that, in addition to three Judges, one 
of the guests was Sir Howlani» Blknnf.r- 
Ti asset, “ a iierson implicated in the Pioott 
forgeries.” 

That was what Tim wanted to sny. In 
order to say it, framed question to Speaker, os to who had control 
over House and its precincts? Speaker obliged to answer, with 
.^ual gravity, that he had no control over gentlemen who came to 
dinner within precincts of House. Tim much obliged for reply, and 
business proceeded. 

“Wasn’t sure at first T could manage it. Tort, dear boy,” Tim 
said, his honest face suffused with satisfaction. “But you see I 
managed it Bupposo I had got up in my place and said, ‘Sir 
Rowland Blennkrh asset is a person implicated in the Pigott 
torgenes ; there would have been an awful upixiar ; I should have 
t order ; Speaker would have been down on mo ; i>erhap8 

1 would have been ‘named’ ; and then where would I have been? 
But, you SCO, 1 wrap it np in a cmestion, fire it off accidentally as 
as it were, ttie w>y» (heer and the thing’s done. Apart from Blenner- 
H ASSET, quite worth while doing to see how frightened Matthews 
was when I alluded to him. For a bit of real sport, if you know 
how to manage it, give me Gie House of Commons.” 

JBmitme aom, — Vote on Account taken. 

Siiioe Plunket flashed forth his answer to Georoe 
Uamprkli. tlie other night about “ fearful creatures” in and out of 
House, has beto a marked tendpnoy on part of Ministers to sparkle 
ni (lutation Time. Home Sicretary tried it to-night with George 
(.amfbell aguur lor subject. It seems that George, taking his 
walks abroad, has exclusivtdy enjoyed spectacle of cabs nnming over 
citizens. Would appear that, walking down imm Boui 



Gardens to Westminster, scarcely a turning at which ha did net 
come upon manf woman, or child uhdot the hoofs of a rui^leBs oah- 
horse. Lived in India some time; Juggernaut nothinglo it. HoiAc 
Skoret ARY sits with arms folded, lejgs orosseds his face with 

highly cultivated aspect of incredulity. 

^‘Are the police to stand by,” CaWBELL insists, “andseeoahf 
come uji and knock persons down without interfarenoe or remon- 
strance ? Will the Right Hon. Gentleman tsko up the subject 
No human impulse more natural, even in a Home Becetotary, aan 
to falo np a subject if he acoidentiill)t finds it knocked do^ by a 
at a street comer. But Matthews a lawyer, accustomed to 
quibhlei^ • • , 

“There is.” he replied, “a slAtute in forOe. What hon^o is 
there, then, lor taking up the subject ? ” 


himself with a handle bv which he might he picked up wlien 
knocked down by a cab. That time not yet arrived. Home Secre- 
tary, took base advantage; Honse rudely laughed; Camfbkll 
temi)orarily subsided. 

Other answer was from Arthur Balfoitr. Questioned as to sale 
of lands in Ulster by London Companietf, he said OR ARLES Lewis 
had Motion on paper, which referred to subject; when it came m 
would discuss it. ^ 

“ But,” said Clancy, “ Suppose this Motion never comes gg,; 
what does the Right Hon. Gentleman propose to do ? ” , 

“When that eventuality occurs,” said BAtEOUld, ‘‘I shall be 
ready to answer the question,” 

A pretty answer this, imbued with the mirit of BhUosophic Doubt. 
No one knows whether he quite meant what he said, or whether he 
aooidentally stumbled on this deliciously round-about; way of saying 
he would never answer question. (Crowded House sat for a moment 
puzzled and silent; then there was a titter, endiug in a roar of 
iaughior : in which Arthur blushingly joined. 

Mminess rfone.— Scotch Local Government Bill read Second Time, 
jPnWay. —Scotch business in the morning, Indian in the evening. 
The morning and the evening a dnll day. * 


LA A"1E i LA ROOSE. 

The art of prolonging life being, of course, a most interesting 
subject to everybody. Dr. Robbon Roobe who is always ” up to date,’ 
deals with it in the JPortnightly ior this month— still ably conducted 
by the open and frank Harris (not Drubiolanub of that Rk)— and 
treats his subject as well as he treats his patients, which is saying a 
great deal, but not too much. Here are some notes arising out or a 
careful perusal of his article which may be of use to him on a future 
oooasion, should he resume the subject, 

1, —Que*iton. Are men or women the longer lived P Answer. We 
have all heard of Old Parr, hut never of Old Ma. Perhaps one reason 
is that any allusion to a lady’s age is considered impolite, 

2, — Q. How to prolong life P— Live above Parr. 


3.— (J. “Three-score and ten” is “accept^,” says Dr, R. K.i 
“ pretty generally.” Are musicians long-lived i eS) as a nucj 


because they live after they have completed several scores. 

4. — Q. Is there any Longevity Assooiatiou to which we can 
belong The Eighty Club is the nearest approach to it. . 

5. — Q. Is there anyone now living who was alivC; four jeutunes 
ago ?—A, Certainly. Four centuries ago were thejl^ddle Afc** , * 
number of middle-aged people still exist. This is a fact whion, 
strangely enough, has escaped the Doctor’s notioe. 

Q. The Doctor recounts how one old woman, who never 
washed, but rubbed her face with lard, lived to lOff. What rank in 
life was she?— .4, We should say she must have been addressed as 

7 Q. The Doctor is agaiust ‘ ‘ tricycling ” for old men. Wl^ r— 
A. Doctor is wrong here. For an old man who has oorople)^ one 
cycle, to go on to two cycles and up to three, cannot do him any 
liossible barm, He will be a hale and hearty Tricyclinaimn. * 

b.— (J. Dr. Parker is quoted as recommending rice to old^ person® 
because of the starch in it. Would not a dietmf nice whit© te fr^ 
from the washerwoman’s do equally aS|,vf©llP— .<f , Tes^ jhe 
could be included in the vegetarian list, and called white OT* 
chokers. • . 

9.— Q. Rest is absolutely necessary. Can yotP«ugge*t ® „ 

diet or exercise, or both, which will economise time hy 
simultaneous rest?— u4. Certainly. Goto a fishmongers and we 
forty ’winks. As for exeroise ; <piiet games are gopdf therefore ' wo 
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ROBERT ON THE DARBY. 

Ah, there was a time when I looked foirard for the Darby for 
weeks to come as one of the grandest days of the hole year, and now, 
strange to say, I’m not a going. And whyP Well, for sevral 
reasons. In the first place I don’t like tlio downs as I used to. I 
remember thinking last year that.it was about the stick vest place 
when wet and the dustyest place when dry as 'ever I seed. I don’t 
remember as 1 used to care much about thorn little suokumstances 
years ago, but I spose as we gits more partickler the more older we 
grows. In the second place, —which by-the-hy is ginerally where 
my favorit horse finds hisself at the hend of the race— I had sitch a 
dose of bad luok last year that 1 was ai’eard of repeating it. 1 didn’t 
care about telling my sad tail at the time, co;; I finds as one never gits 
no simpathy on siteh sad ocasions but rayther plenty of oharf and 
plenty of r^cule, but as it ’s now a hole year ago, I plucks up my 
currage and speaks out like a man. 

Well then, I had larst year, thro a sporting frend of mine, the 
werry stratest of strato tips, and, what’s remarkable strange, it 
oome off all rite. I lade no loss than one golden suwerain to three 
on the favorit and another golden suwerain to six on another favorit, 
and my fust favorit won and the second lost, so I was the appy 
winner of twojwund sterling. So in the pride of my art I took 
off Bnojiyir to Mr. Caerlbss^s Dinner BooUi and stood treat to a 
heleganrreparst of cold foul, and am, and sallad, and beer, and 
thorowly we both enjoyed it, speshaUy me with mv winnins a gigg- 
ling in my pocket, as it were. We then set off to find my 2 betting- 


ling in my pocket, as it were. We then set off to find my 2 betting- 
boi^ makers, and there was my winning bettor in his usual place, 
and he snfiled as he sfied me a passing by, and said, ** Bettor luck 
next tiipe, Sir ; you oan’t^Uus im.” To which I replied in my otf- 
and manner, “Oh, suttenly not.^ Thinking to myself* * “An, he 
little nose wm a stioke of luok I ’ve had ! ” 

Presentiy I cums to my other betting book-maker’s place— but 
“ Oh what a site met my view I “ as the poet says. There had evi- 
dently been some little misnnderstandin, for the hole place was a 
nerfeokreck ! On inquiring of a worry remarkabel savage -locking 
uent a standing by, what it all meant^ he told me the worry start- 
Ihuc intelUgenee that the book-maker with who I had made my large 
IKing-bit having lost a great deal more mone^ than he oood 
poieerbly pay, had been oonwieted ol being a mere swindling Welch- 


man, insted of 'a honest Inglishman, as eworylx>dy had thort him to 
bo, and so had bin chivied off the Course by a angry mob of his 
customers, who all disoovered as they was all raytlier large loosers, 
insted of werry large wiunew, es they had all fondly ho]^d as they 
was I "Wot a disnoovery for a poor Waiter, who, alter going 
through all the hagony of the prewious two ours, and all the dredf ul 
xoitement of the uosnal five minets, finds hisself proclaimed by the 
Humpire as a prowd winner, and then, when he oums for his farely 
wun money, insted of receiving back his one golden suwerain as he 
had laid, and his three golden suwerains as he had won, finds hisself 
defrauded of all four by a swindling Welsliman, and bas to seek his 
disconsolate home a looser of two nounds sterling, insted of a winner 
of the same respeotabel sum. I don’t Meeve os all, Welshmen can 
be alike in this respect, for it does so happen as my own Mother was 
wun, and in course she produced me, which is a pritty good proof of 
what 1 says, for I am not ony pussonally the wery wle of Honner, 
but I regards cheating with the werry heels of contempt. 

I took caro to keen my true story a secret larst year, being rayther 
asliamed of it, if tne plane ti'uth must be spoke ; but as the Poet 
says, “ Distance takes the sting from out the view,” and my 
XTXjricnce may prove a holesome warning to other Noble Swrtsmen, ; 
like myself, and then my four lovely golden suwerains will not have 
been alltogether lost in wane • though I suttenly. do hope as Die 
werry next xampel will be kindly purwided by sum one jest a leetle 
more abel to afford that snmwhat xpensive luxury, than a mere 1 
umbel Waiter, tho' he does happen for to be a Hod ’un. I 

• It must be a werry nice thing for to be abel to set a good xampel, ! 
and to be werry libral to the Pore, and setterer, when you has plenty 
of money, thowsands and thowsands a year, and don’t miss it. It ^s 
sumthink like a werry old Gent a being Werry wiriuems, or a werry 
ugly old Maid being werry ditto. I remembers when I was at our 
Parish Skool I used to be oflen kaned for bod spoUin, but then our 
Caning Master had bin at it all Ms lite, and oood spell amost owery- 
think, BO how oood he xpect me to 1]^ like him, and the nateral 
oonsequens was as I never ^te suokseeded in being a remarkabel 
good speller, tho of coarse I’ve greatiy himproved eenoe then, 
after all I don’t kno, so long as people Imos what jpm means, m It ’s 
of werry much consequents new you spells H. Robsbt. 

PotKa Motto,— 'The “ Monro " Bootriiie.— “ No Oaida.*’ 



FIJNC^I, OR THE LONDOK CHARIVARI. 


[JuffB 8 , 1889 . 


■*LE CRICQUETTE.*^ ! 

Ho w hn will be played — sh&rUy. 

Monbieuk, Officei ofihe Athletic Congresn, Paris, 

I am overwhelmed with my gratitude to you and to tlie 
generous diifnitaries, the Chanoellofra of your UniverHities, the Heads 
of your great Public Beminaries and the Ilrincinal of your reno^ed 

Mary-Ie-bone College Club 
- r -) Hk for the information they have 

V' > '1 0 ? -fSlt Riven me conoeming “Le 

' '' " ■ Cric(juette,” yonr unique 

" _ National game, and I thank 

you in the name of my Com- 
■ mittee for your proBent of im- 

- plement8,--/tf« wickettee, le 

honlede canon^ les gros hois 
* batHman’s weapons), le 

cutrasie pour les jamhes de Longstoppe^ and other neoessaries for the 
dangers of the contest that you have so kindly forwarded for our 
insjKiotion. But most of all are we indebted to you for sending over 
a ’ome ittam of y(mr bravo professionals h) play theraatoh against our 
PnriHiBn “ owss,” for you iighlly oonjecl-ured that by our experionoe 
of the formidable game in action, we fijiould he able to judge of its 
risks and dangers, and after mature investigation he able so to revise 
and ameliorate the manner of its playing as to bring it into har- 
mony with iho tasto and feeling of the athletic ambition of the rising 
generation of our young France. 

A. Match has taken place as you will soo by “ Lo Bcoro” sub- 
joined, which 1 enclose for your inspection. It was not without its 
fruits. It disclosed to ur, as you will remark, by referring to 
“ Lo H(K»ro” very practically the dangerous, and 1 must add, the 
murderous capabdilics that '“ Lo Cricquetto’' manifestly possesses. 
Our Revising ( 'onimitt(?e has already the mutter in hand, and when 
their report is fully drawn up, 1 shall liave much satisfaction in 
forwarding it to you. Meantime, 1 may say, that the substitution 
of a light Targe ball of silk, or some other soft material for the deadly 
boule (le ranow ” as used by your countrymeu, has been decided 
uiKin as absolutely uct^eBsary to de])riv() t).io game of barbarism, and 
harmonise it with the instincts which Modem and Ucpuhlicau Francp 
associates with the pursuit of a harmlesH pastime. Les wickettes, 
as being too small for th<^ Bowlsniati to reacti tln^'U, should bo raised 
to six feel high, and the Umpire, a grave anomaly in n game 
cherishod by a liberty-loving l>oof)le, should b<' instantly suimressed. 
The “overro” too, should consist of Bixteen balls. Jlut this and 
many otla r matters are uiulcr the consideration of the Comnuttec. 

1 now, 8ubj(»in “ Le Bi*ore” 1 mentioned, a brief perusal of it will 
bIjow you what excellent, groumls tlu; Comraitt.et3 have for making 
the humaniwing alterations at which I have hinted. 

ALL PRANCE v. AN ENGLISH ’OMK-TEAM. 

Ali. France. 

M. PK Boihsy (atruck with murderous force on the front of his fore- 
head by the houle <h earwn, and obliged to retire), b. .Iones- 

.ToHNf^ON . . . . 

M. Naudin (hit on his fingers, which are pinched blue with the 
horde de cxinon^ and incapacitated), h. .Tones- J oil nhon , . 0 

t.e Maiviuis de C vromski. (recanves a blow from the Inmk dn canon 
on the front bone? of his log, and is compelled Ia) relinquish the 

(HmtOst), h. .1 ONES-,) 0 UK HON 0 

M. Bi HHON (receives a severe (‘ontusion of the cheek-bone from the 
houle (k canon, which is delivered witli murderous intent by a 
swift “ round-and bowlaman’’), h. .Links - do iinhon. . _ .0 

Le General Grkv (hits his three wirkettes into the air, in a 
. daring attempt to stop the hvulc de canon with his batsman’s 
cluhl, h. JfoKKS-.LmNH(iN . . . , . . . . 0 

Le Due dc Bkci i acks (bus hia pince-nez hhatUued to atomfi by tho 
d« canrm, and, being unable to see, withdraws from tlio 
“ inningB”), h. JoN>y<-.)onNsoN . . . . . .0 

M. C'aiiii.lon, M. lo Doettiur Qirokm':, Ia; ProfesBour d’Eqiiitation 
(all the three lining given, in turn, “ out, legs in front of tho 
fcickctte,'^ leave the ground to arrange a duel with the Umpire), 

h. .f0NKS-.T0HN«0W .0 

M . de MoKTf«ORtJN<^" (on reaohing the tvickette and seeing the 
terrible approaoh of the kmle de canon, has a ahivering fit 
which obliges him to »it down), h. Jonks-Johnsox , . .0 

M. JoLiBois, coming in lost, triumphantly avoids tho “ overre,” 
and is, in consequence, not out, 

Thk Ewauaii ’Omk-TJeam. 

JowKs-iToHJ»so», notout , r . . . :i27(> 

BnowK-SMitn, not out .... 3055 
Bo the game stood at the end of the fifth day, when, ^ite all tho 
efforts of All France,” even to the putting on oi three “ HowUmen ” 
at once, it was found^impossible to take even one of the “ ’Ome-team ” 
unckeites. Yet the contest was maintained by the Oot-eide ** with 


a wonderful heroism and Man, for though by degrees, in ^obly 
attempting to stop the flight of the bouU de canon as it sped on its 
murderousKiourse, driven by the furious and savage blows (Jf the 
batsmen in all directions over the field, the fieldsmen^one hy one, 
struck in the arms, legs, head, and back, began to grow fe^e ui^der 
their unceasing blows and contusions, still one»and all Jffthe 
“ Long-lcg-off"’ to the indomitable “ IjongstoppeZJj^Wed the 
dangers of their situation with a proud smile, mdioaij,yj|^%t the noble 
calm of an admirable spirit. Bo, Monsieur, which was 

not finished, and which, in consequence, tip Umpire, with 
ohivali»qp generosity, announced as “ 4rawjffl^oame to its %:)nolu- 
sion. I'ou will understand, from the ja^sal of the above, the. 
direction in which my Cj^'mmittciBBiWSnikely to modify the riijlas 
of the gamoi and sipiplify the Apparatus for playing it, so as to gi^e 
your “ Criquetto a chance of finding itself permanently acolima- 
ti.sed in this country. 

AccopL Monsieur, the assurance of my most distinguished 
oonsiddftlon. 

T Tiik Secretaiit of the Paris Athletic Cokokess. 


/ COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 

(JFVoin the. Note- Book of Mr. Punch's Voimg Man.) 

3 fay is with regret that I find myself once more in the 

Council Choraber, where I nave listened to bo many dreary debates. 

1 had hoped that I should have Ticen able to give the London Ci^uiity 
Councillors a long rest. But Fate, represented by that dibtinguishecU 

f arrior, Colonel Howaiio Vincent (late Ivieut. Royal Welsh 
uailiors), has decided against it. There is a largo assembly present, 
all more or Icbb iKilitely thirsting for the gallant Colonel-Lieu- 
tenant’s blood. I regret to say that the hero docs not look very 
heroic. He is dressed in mufti, which is unnecossary, as he might 
have made quite an effective costume out of his (so to speak) Official 
Wardrobe. Burely ho could have found in it a Barristers wig, a 
Fusilier’s bearskin, a Berkshire Militiaman’s sword-belt and sasii, a 
Constable’s staff, a Central Loudon Ranger’s overalls, a Queen’s 
Westminster pair of gaiters, and the Mess jacket and vest (now, 
perhaps, * a trifle small) of a Bandhurst Cadet. Over this tasty 
combination- uniform tlie gallant Colon el -Lieutenant might have* 
worn his badge of the Rath, in addition to the stars proper to a 
Knight of the Crown of Italy and the German Crown. As it is, tho 
hero, in spite of the extreme intelligence which habitually charac- 
terises his highly intellectual features, seems a trifle insignifioant. 
“ Mister” Rorkiieuy, whoso wrongs are too deep for words— has he 
not wandered about, lotiking ifnBuocessfully for fire-engines, and tho 
Prince and PrinoeBS of AValks on the previous Saturday r~ coldly 
calls u|x>n the Colonel-Lieutouant to rise in his place. 

Then the hero makes a stateraout, which clearly proves that he 
does not know— in spite of his career at Bandhurst, nis service in the 
Royal AVelsh Fusihers, his appointment to the Royal Berkshire 
Militia, his command in the Rangers and Queen’s Westminsters, his 
call to tho Bar, his IHreotorship ojE Criminal Investigations, ana his 
entrance to tho Paris FaculU de I)roii~~)xoyii to occupy groimd to 
keep a space clear for the mananivring of troops. Immediately the 
gallant Colonel-Lieutenant sits down. Sir Walter pe Souza (a 


ehxiueiioe that appropriately may be styled RorroN. Mr. pROByN 
(Captain and chemist.) rushea to the assistance of bis chief, and 
explains, in tones of thunder, what happened in his “immediate 
front.” Upon this Mr. Boolnoih (practically “the Pride of Maryle- 
bone and its Neighbourhood ”} moves that the Council shall proceed 
to the next business. A division follows, and the numbers are equal. 
“Mister” Rosfjiery is asked to give a costing votcj but possibly 
remembering a walk through a crowd of roughs with two little 
childnm in kilts on either side of him, promptly refuses. Then 
comes a division, and the Colonel,- Lieutenant, by a Majority of five, 
is “ saved— saved— saved ” from censure ! ^ 

Upon this, Earl Compton (who I fear the Patriot Burns would not 
consider on this occasion quite so unbloated as usual) asks whether 
the Council intends to apologise to their Royal Highnesses the 
Prince and Prinoeaa of Wales. This is too m»oh for the refined 
and popular Representative of Battersea ^d Claphan^ who, in 
silvery accents, intimates his intention, if «• such a resolution he put, 
of moving an amendment to it. rBut “Mister*' Roskbibrt inter- 
poses, and declares the incident at an end. It being now decided that 
the gallant, learned, and Foreign- Knightly Colonel-Lieutenant is 


not (at any rate for the moment) to be either executed on Tower 
Hill, or confined in the deepest dungeon beneath tho Castle’s moat, 
the proceedings became comparatively uninteresting. So I leave the 
County Counmllors to their own devioes (which, by the way, include 
a design for the Common Seal, which has merited ** Mister ” Boa]^ 
bxrt’b recommendation) untU their lahoim are suspended fdi? 
season by the approach of the Whitsuntide Xtecess, i 
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MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

• No. V.— The Amatory Episodi^. • 

• The hisfcf y t)f a Singer’s latest love—whether fortimato or other- 
wiao-«^tty|Kway8 oojimand the interest and attention of a Musio-Hall 
audienco^l^r example, which is founded upon the very best 
preoedent8jci||||e8 an additional piquancy from the social position 
of the belove^ll^t. Cultivated readers are requested not to 
ehj^der at the r]aM||||L Mr. Punches Foot does them deliberately 
aiia in cM blood, D^|r convinced that without these somewhat 
daring cjnoord8,*no di tt^gujd have the slightest chancy of i^kftsfy- 
idg the great ear of the Mu3II^H|iyil|hUi^^ 

Thl title of the J^ng is • 

MASHED BY A MARCHIONES^V , 

The Sinaer ehould come on correctly and tastefully atlTS^n. a suU 
jof lottd dittoes^ a startling tie, and a white poV^^H^-the 
orthodox costume {an the Music-Hall stage) of a middimcluss 
swain suffering from love-sickness. The. air should he ^ the 
conventional jog-trot and jingle order, chastened hy a senlu^ital 
melancholy. tL 

I’ve lately aone and lost my ’art— and where you’ll never guess-^ 

1 ’ra regularly mashed upon a lovely Marchioness 1 
’TwB.8 at a PAnoy Fair we met, inside the Albert ’All ; 

atittble she smiled at mo as 1 came near lier stall ! 

C'AorM«'»'l)on’t tell me Belgravia is stiff in behaviour ! 

*’ Bho ’d an Uncle an Earl, and a Dook for her Pa— 

Btill there was no starchiness in that fair Marchioness, 

As she stood at her stall in the Fan(5y Bazaar ! 

At titles and distinctions once 1 ’d ignorantly scoff, 

As if no bond could be betwixt the Tradesman and the Toff ! 

1 held with those who’d do away with difference in ranks— 

But that was all before I met the Marchioness of Manx I 
(.’/jorMS— Don’t tell me Belgravia, &o, 

A Home was being started by some kind aristo-crats, 

.For orphan kittens, horn of poor, hut well-eunneoted, eats; 

And of the swells who planned a FHe this object to assist, * 

The Marchioness of Manx’s name stood foremost on the list. 
C’Aorws— Don’t tell me Belgravia, &(?. 

T never saw a smarter hand at serving in a shop, 

For every likely customer she caught ujion the ’op ! 

And from the form her Ladyship displayed at tlmt Bazaar, 

(inth finthusiasm}--Y(m might have took your oath sho’d been 
brought up behind a t)ar 1 

“Don’t tell mo Belgravia, &c. 

In vain I tried to kid her that my ptirsc had been forgot, 

Bhe spotted mo in ’alt a iitl, and chuff od me precious hot ! 

A Rov. for one regaliar sno gammoned me to spend. 

“ You really cau^t refuse,” she said. ” 1 ’ve bitten off the end! ” 
CAorui— Don’t tell me Belgravia, Ac. 

“ Do buy mv crewel-work,” sho urged, “ it goes across a chair, 
You’ll find it come in useful, as I see you ’ile your ’air ! ” 

Bo I ’anded over thirty bob, though not n. ooiny bloke. 

X couldn’t tell a Marchioness how nearly 1 was broke ! 

A>)o/c«m— T hough I did take tlu« liberty of saying : “ Make it fifteen 
bol), my Lady ! ” But she said, with such a fascinating look— 1 can 
see it yet!— “Ob, I’m sureyo«’re not a ’aflrgliiig kind of a man,” 
she Bays, “ you haven’t the face for it. And thiuK of all them pore 
fathorlosa kittings,” »ho says ; “ think what thirty bob means to 
them ! ” says she, glancing up so pitiful and tender under her long 
eyelashes at me. Ah, the Kadicals may talk as they like, but— 
C'Aom— Don’t tell mo Belgravia, &c, , 

A rafile was the next oonceni I put my rhino in : 

The prize a talking parrot, which 1 didn t want t<j win. 

Then her sister, Lady Tabhy, showed a painted nulkmg stool, 

And I bought it-thoug h it ’» not a thing 1 sit on as a rubs. 

Not but what it was a handsome article la ds way, too, 
— had a BnoW“®oene with a sunset done in oil on it. Jt will look 
l/Tvely in your chambers,” says the Marchioness : “ it was ever so 
much admiw at Catterwall Castle ! ” It didn’t look so bad in my 
three-iMMY hack, I mukt wy, thbugh unfortunately the sunset wme 
of on ms the wy first 1 hijppened to set do^ on it. Still 
think of the oondeseension of paintmg such a thing at all ! 

, cWw— Don’t teU me Belgravia, Ac. 

The Marquis kept a^fldg eting and frowning at his wile, 

For she t^ed te tno as free as if she *d known me all my lue * 

I felt that X was in the swim, so wasn’t owr-awed, 

But ’ung about and (^nt my oaah as lavish as a lord ! 

8'«oJke#i-It was worth all the monev, I can tell you, W he ohatting 
there aor oM the etmntor with a red five Marohioness for ** hmg as 
’fliilF fan#would ’dd out. They’d have held out mudi tengm, 
only' the Marehioiiess made it a nile never to give ehange she 


oouWn’t break it, she said, not even for me. I wish I could give 
you Jin idea of how she smiled as she made that remark ; for the 

lactfs, when an aristocrat dms unbend - well, 

CViorMS— Don’t tell mo Belgravia, &o. 

Next time f meet the Marobioncss a-ridiug in the Bow, 

I ’ll ketch her eye and raise my ’at, and up to her I ^il go, 

{ leniimeniS) -And telljujr nc.vt my ’art I keep the stump of 
Sho iJd mo on the ’appy day we ’ad at lior Basear ! [ that cigar 

And she ’ll bo pleased to soe me again, I know ! She ’s 
not one of your stunk-up sort : don’t you make no mistake about it, 
the aiisteoracy ain’t *alf as bloated as people imagine who don’t A* wow ^ 
’em. Whenever 1 hoar pkrtics running ’em down^ I always say I 
C’Aorti«— Don’t; tell Tm> Belgravia is stiff m behaviour, &o. i 


A CA^E IN SPAIN AT WEST KENSINGTON. 

LfATlga the Bunny South, where fhe chesnut-trees hlo8sora,\nd 
the Aihamhra, with its thousand lights, houiding brothers 'and 
brilliant signoritas playing on their »gay cigarettes, bwhs in the 
( , golden land of Ixdoesterb El Bquaro, I 

came to Weal Kensington. 1 had been 
>p<!7Tw|Bb asked” 0 wm/i/nt) del tohucco!—io Ian 
r Cl 1 tW presedt at the inauguration of the BpaniRh 

y r'y j J Exhibition. Had I my wish, I would 

have preferred to have watihcd Toreador 
08 , Binging on the boards of a Theatrn el 
i* uiiarrisso, he expressed his Italian con- 
But, out of a feeling of haughty 
BiBiESa iy nationality "for wo sons of the duo South 
£ ^ proud as the eagles who peek at our 

1 Bherry-glving grapes -I thought it my 

k ^mmwjr : duty to supiKift the great show of the 
I prod nets of my native land. I was greeted 

f If JB® /iitN at the WcltMuno Club (an Institution that 
K n fj/ '•■‘'ii reminded me not a little of Madrid and 

\ f/ ]( ' ' Baroelona, oomhined with a dash of 

1 V/ / mgm Fd Dorado, and summits of the merry 

^ Pyrenees) , and was regaled with some of the 

di-sSes of my own dear land. Many of these wore accompanied by a 
I vegetable called Kl potato, winch 1 found te> b(‘ sitnfdy oxcellerii. 
But enough of thi«. liCt mo paint a, picture of Iho great Bpanish 
I Exhihitiou—a picture' that has never had iIh equal. 

Iniagino an enormouB Arc^ado filled with every poBsihlo production 
of Bpain. Imagine ihouHands and thousandis of gaily decked booths 
I erected for the sole purpose of exploiting the merits of Spanish 
Li(iuorioe. Imagine again thouBands and thousandB of beautiful 
(‘ountors groaning under the weight of a wealth of Spanish ouions— 
onions bo gO(;d, so Htrong, that they ilraw loarH from the eyes of 
myriads of pleaRurc-He(3kers I Imagine tambourines, und lonvatoos, 
and olivofl ! Imagine all this, and you still have Init the faintest im- 
preHsion of the rou contents of fho Bpanish Exhibition. 

Imagine a fleet of Si'anish boats, that would create surprise even 
on the silvery bosom of the gentle Ouadalquivir. Iraagiiio an 
enormouB magazine of arms, witli hhidoB from Toledo, and old 
armour from the storcB of tlm Htreet known as El Wurdour. 

I Imagine once again, pitd.urcs of the most startling magnifioonoe. 
Imagine Vanoyck at Iuh best, and VKLA.SiiiJKz at his more than best, 
ito say nothing of Pkaiw Ei. Boato in the more inspired of his 
! pubiielty-soeking momente I Imagine all thi», and throw in more — 
such as local colouring and poetic sentiment - and yet you have not 
! (luite got the BmniHh Exhibition ! * 

Imagine a bull-fight. Imagine the Matadors nod the gaily- 
drf388od Cavalicra of the CHriiUs. Imagine Bpanish music of the most 
admirable kind, headed by the Bando El (lardo, oonduetewl by Lieu- ‘ 
tenant IUk RL (.iox»Kincvin>. imagine the original Electric Light 
discovered by Colusijjuh, ages before gas was invented by Oasco uk 
Oama. Imagine a fairy seeiie of wonderment and delight, with its 
gay lamps and illuminations, ressmbling Kl V auxhallo do Cromurna. 

Iraagiuo every possible distrarition- theatres, couoerts, outs from 
the joint, drinks, dioramas, and earthquakes of LfS^u—and yet you 
have not imaginwl ovcrytliing. Fancy i)ioturo gaUerles wiles long, 
conservatories full of the enoicest plants, lakes without equa^l at 
Windennere or Switzerland, and mountains that iwwWe as little 
Primrose Hill as they do the Alps. * 

Imagine all this, and much more (or w), and you yet have to 
imagine the contents of the Bpanish Exhibition ! 

^Signed) DpN Oiriojir the HmAizso. 

■-*. 

' ■ '» 

8n-vim BHKRir.—Last Thursday Bbeen was for the Silver 
Wedding of the Oomte and Comtesse da Fiitis. Manyt,ol the visitoi's 
were there for the drat time, “ not in a pay* de connaitsanee,*^ 
observed the witty and venerable Marquis da Tii^x-OiLExnonn, 
“ for it wight as weB have been Un Voyage en Sheen.** 








WHAT. MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

SEVENTEENTH EVENING. 

A Pew nirhta ago,” said the Moon, “ I was looking dcriiti on a 
Frenoh Fair, wnioh was being held outside a small JNoman town. It 
* had a very picturesque appearance, with the coloured lamps and 
gay streamers^ and the bustling crowd of pleased and ohattering 
French people. All the usual 
sights were there; the Strong 
Woman, the white-robed Pierrot, 
blowing his immense trumpet in 
front (d the stage, the Uoadk Doc- 
tor. the Lottery Stall, the Circus, 
and the Merry-go-round, and 1, 
the Moon, was present at each per- 
formance, from beginning to end. 
But the great attraction seemed 
to he a Shooting Gallery, around 
which all the best marksmen were 
ooUeoted, eaoh endeayonring to 
hit the bull’s-eye, tibongh without 
the least luoeess. If anyone oould 
h«ye managed to hit the exact 
ee&ti% he wMd i|ot only be enti- 
tled to choose a pme ont of a ool- 
^ Httis gilded yises vii 
, M ooknm etatoetieii under glass 
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, Wt a door would haye oj 
mtiitg FaaM, haye appeared, 


^ FaaM, haye appeared* hmmng out a wiaath to eek 

^ so gteat a triumimr Unfairmnately, thou^ ail had done mab 
* no one had snoeeeded in indnoing this angel to show itself, and 


under glass 
dastar angdL 
1 to eelebrata 
ae timb best, 
df, and some 


soeptioal youths were even growing to disbelieve in its existence, 
Presently I saw two of your countrymen elbowing through the 
crowd, with that air of grown-up peonie at a obildrcn’s party which 
you bB adopt whei^ou go abroad, and which m^es s<> popular 
with foteigners. They came to the Shooting Gallery, and stood 
watching the efforts of the natives for a while with ptying con- 
tempt. Soon a murmur of excitement arose— the Engliw Milords 
were about to try their skill. Would they succeed Where GtrsTAVK 
and JrLKs and Alphonsb— who had all served theb time in the 
ranks— had failed Y Impossible, since these EngHch, it was well 
known, were an unmiliiary people, for all theb anoganoel 
taller of the two was shouldering his gun ... Would ha never 
have done aiming? Ah I but see— the beB has rung~he has sno- 
oeeded ! And then tlie crowd uttered a loug-drawn exolamation— 
partly of jealousy, partly of satisfaction— for the angel was no myth 
after all ! Yes, the door at the back opened* Just as the proprietor 
had declared it would, and now a little plaster angel* with very red 
cheeks, and a trumpet held to its simpering lips* came jerkily out, 
extended a garland to the fortunate Englishman* and staggered in 
again, after which the door shut with a anap. * 

** The viotor maintained the phlegm of hb natioinHb did not 
seem particularly elated ; but the sbofter and stout^ Kn glliibiM**n 
whispered in his ear— it was a ohallenge of skill 1 Now both took 
up iraus; this time, assuredly, they ^ust fail! But no-Hihe first 
Engliihman fired, and again the beu rang, and again the smiling 
littie plaster image oame staggering out of the door ; and the]i«*-in 
an initanb— before it had tisM to retreat* tJb seoemd Eimli^man* 
with a really diabolical treachery, raised his gun^and d$berately 
blew the poor little angel— trumpet, wings, siinper and 
atoms ! I thought the orowd would have tom tiicm in pieoes, tiior 
were so enraged. The proprietor was frantic— hb tore mshahr, and 
danced dramatically in his despab, as he pointed to the shattered 





Btall. H« {raB«d in dixiraon of two 
•uit« were still ^ozun^oiunis in the erowd, and si 
terrible ratnre. ' IwWoba Albion I ’ he oriedi * 

Wfdt only till we havt nmkxm ones inote--he didU mnge me 
this ontragel * And tbm, eM Mowliny, he bit the j^eoiMrof mid to 
see if they were A«nnxxie, and olosed bis gallery fox' the eTonmg* I 
was sorry for htm,^* added the Moon, ** and 1 thiidclihat if your two 
oonntrymen had bwn tme nwresmen, they would haye resMotedan 
inofifi|pive little angel* Still, X hope there will be no war ahout it.’’ 

E8SINOC 0¥ PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBACTED PEOM^THK MARY OP TOBY, M.P. 

Jlou $0 of Oommonst Moniasf ^ic/U^ June 3.~A great day lor 
the Goreminent. BnrineH adTanoea by leaps and bounds. ABTxnrB 
Balpoxjb almost breathless with bringing in Bills. Had five sB in 
a batch ; dealt with Drainage, and Establishment of Light RiBways. 
According to Magna Charta (stipulation also embodied in BBl of 
Eights, so EnWiiiii) Obaekb tells me), no law would run in Ireland, 
or indeed elsewhere in the United Kingdom, unless Minister or 
Member in oharge started from Bar of House when bringing it in. 

Whole proeees very funny. Shows with what care Constitution is 
built up. Heroes Baipoue with his five Bills; moves for leave to 
introduce them: Simaro puts question; no one ohjeets ; Baxfouk, 
springing up from Treasury Benoh, walks with long swinging 
stride towards the doorway ; halts at Bar ; faoes about ; SpnAKyn, 
suddenly looking up, quite sumrised to find him there, calls him by 
name ; wherou^ AnTHTTR. blusliing like young maiden, taking 
longc'F strides than ever, almost tumbling over the obeisance he 
makes to Chair, advances with piece of paper in hand, which pug- 
ports to be the Bill. Crowning joke ia paper imposture; no Bui at 
all : cmly a piece of foolscap, folded lengthwise, indorsed with name 
of Bill. Clerk at table enters thoroughly into spirit of fun ; when 
AuTnuH, smiling and blnahing, brought up his scraps of paper, 
•Clerk, raising his eyebrows with air of surprise as who should say, 
“Dear me I you don’t say go?” read out title of Bill indorsed on 
back. ** Bann Drainage Bill read a First Time.” 

Nobody did road it first time, for best of aU reasons— nothing to 
read ; Everybody made-b<dicYo that it was read a First Time, and in 

« TOw’8 oflSolal record of busmess 
you’ll find “Bann Drainage Bill 
First Time.” This done, Balfour 
again on ‘fresh expedition to Bar. i 
ht in in Bucoession the Barrow I 
ige Bill, the Shannon Drainage 
nd the Suck Drainage Bill. Quite 
less when the fourth Bill safely 
. Still one other, the Light Rail- 
Bill. Could he manage this, in 
m to other four ? He might. 

L oertainly tryj dauntloss spirit, I 
[)dy in fair training with golf. But 
was a fatherly eye upon him. 
Joseph Gillis noted tbo feveririi 
eye, the parched lips, the pontiug 
breast, the trembling limbs. Had 
many a quarrel with Balfour, but 
not going to see him done in oom- 
ifietion of this foolish t&ur de force. 
The only way to save a valuable 
life was to intmpose with opposi- 
tion to First Reading of IQght 
Eailway Bill. Joseph did it. 
Began oy graphically and origi- 
^y likening the proposed XA^t 
Eailway to red herrhig drawn 
aeroie the path,” Then went on 
ftirCowv to describe ratepayers robbed by 

, i, ^ , A promotion of existing Ugbt rail- 

ways; drew a fearful p(|nture ox peouUtion and waste uf public 


Mr at 

k^-i^Xsay: 

sr Adj^om- 
HouMmet, 

E3hi views* of 
of Mreon 
iMvaMsoil 
^bBoduty. 
Mvat^ soiii 
g ibose and 
ny absorbed 
i down and 

^.enwiuuy ouiiueuso UlO vuyuui vx wv «M* M*ww jtew. I am, 

—if I may say so,— loose and porous whenever the dew «f the 
House’s desire f^s upon me. I think, therefore, that if we ajft 
able to take Class II. in Supply, with the exception of the Irish 
Votes, it will be in the power of the Government to propose an exten- 
sion of the holidays untU Monday week.” 

That settled it. Clast II. rattled through with extraordinary 
vigour. Georob Campbell, 
oonoemed for Scotch Votes, 
lay down in middle of road, 
and tried to stop onrush, 

Members ruthlessly trod ou 

“^oi^^han ever a ‘ fearful 9 

creature,’ ” said Plunxkt, 

with his childlike smile. iBri 

By Six o’clock Votes passed, ^ 
and, amid rapturous cheering, 

Old Moiialitt,— looser, more Tw i V 

porous than ever, — ^moved that ^ 

the House, at its rising, ad- 
journ till Monday the 17th. iljvmm m 

Prospect of holiday enabled IjiWmW mWW^ 

remnant of House to bear 1 ' tmUr \m ... w 

with moderate patience debate w j w\w K 

on ,B1- Metallism, raised at ' .Mm $ 

Evening Sitti^ by Squire of 
Bilarotey. Having turned 

his back on Protection, ^uire wh 

takes up Bi- Metallism with all - JSSIn JjHf 

the vigour of growing youth. "y / y ^ I gmW 

Spoke for an hour and forty j ^ I (V. 

minutes. Sam Smith read I fEA, 

essay an hour long. Jamib 

Maclear, only man on pub- ^ ^ 

Ushed list of speakers muse The Squire of Blankuey. 


desired to hear on subject, delivered one of his praetioal, unadorned 
speeches, that go right to the point, a pleasing contrast with sur- 
rounding verbiage. Old Morality got nis innings at a Quarter to 
One 'filled up space creditably ; and at One o’Clock all went home 
for Whitsuntide. JSunneet done.— Adjourned for Holidays* 


ways ; drew a pioture ca peouiation and waste nf public 

mow, always with fatherly eya oarBALFOUR, “ wateliing 
Slid Sir CoRBT, “as a hen wat&es its favourite ddeken.” In ten 


minutes Balfoi{)i got his wind cm 
Which, JoesPH eoneluded his om 
ofi for Bar ones more, brought in h 
BM»tn#st done, — Trsnonuont 1 
stage, besides block of Supply, 


u, ready for fresh start; see^ 
rsatto^ and Bixsmxm, ssttbig 

HaU-a-dofen Bills advanuod 


A STUDY ON THE THAMES. 

dents to para- 
obutes are besom- 
ing so numerous < 
tbit they are 
soaroely a matter 
fwman’slanghter. 
ACiraef’i 
im M^e^^ m 

eoafusion of those 
who aid and abet 
them) .as num’s 
slaughter. The 

to humorous trmtment, bnt a fstil firil lTumthe^^i^ 
esperially to leUsrl 







oi f 


:bk Mmmuid ^ 

fhir»i^,-^JR$00tm Oovfixxt OttvMlIib tax exo^nit Mate* 
Mftdame Kiuu, iilu^ bM wm gulden epiiili 
bM aasnmed a rum tfe Mdtra, why 
Coloolal, can henelf Mcllxmrne ?>, ap; 

Opera as a (Hlda, Madiune 80AKIBX 
led the pant to admiration, Imt 
insane nor attmiated, the name was 
Monsienr LAsaaiiSS sanft in f reimh* w 
I^beg p^cm, Madame Mklba 
nationtuitT, and haIf*a>do2;en 
the same time would out-OUendorff OiJUtidWFFrBd 


, i \ . . 4. 1. .. one iiwi grown mw amoBi; yuww 

** dieM and flltuTtniri g lady — as someone 

o^sm^Jn X#«ndsf^, and her term of probation is over. Ko 
meeting w Her Majeiity’s ()imo8ition. 

Ttt$»d9y*'^A^da again, but with a difference. I was sorry to find 
Madame Sgalohi out 01 the oast, although her place was faiidy 
well filled by another. This opinion was shared by a friend, who 
in resognitimi of mf ' ipggestion (oouveyod in good plain Englim) 
that Amrrmt was Vighis,*^ observed “ dibitwh-Maroely I ” To 
make tm for any jhAHximninffs elsewhere, Madame Korpica m tihe 
title was (dimply xnegnmoent. She received an ovation, and 
i Ourtain with graceful gratitude. She was 


In AuitraUajMi^ 
not, ua a IritaMi 
br^hlei^ up the 

iff, j»y me way. as 
;Mra,MKLB0uwrj»--- 
I Art no 
at one and 

the same time would out-OUendorff OxJJtglWFFrBe^^^^ as itlnay. 
Monsieur oould not have been better^his was in eve^ 

sense a great psgf ormanoe-^ot a thin npta in it. Howu'^, this did 
not cause inxrprM to the professional fotors present, wim deolared 
the part teoEnioally to^be '^ fyll of tOL** Another Hoxtsieur (one 
MoKTABiOLof that ilk) was anything hub bad as 1/ Duea; on the 
oontrary, he played and looked very well Indeed. X fimoy from this 
gentleman^s penormanoe that the Italian noble mtiii nave been 
accustomed to theCa/J?* on the Moulavartk* He wm, finite the 


title rm was sim^ 
took her oall before 


aooomppiment of a real thunderstorm) introdueedJille. Gargavo 
Imo^ di Zammermwtr, 

JHdsp,-~*As someone is repoii«d to have said at Epsbm {late in the 
evening), '*a Faust-rate Opera at Covent Garden.^’ Si^eone did 
not tom up subsequently, and if he had» he would probably have 


enthnidastioally applauded by eyeryoue — even by the orohesbra. 
Nay more, l^gnor Cbtooiri (upon whose swarthy shoulder the Indian 
^iri had restM her cheek) bi^wed upon her a mark of approbation 
which proved to demonstration that he was not nearly so black as 
he was painted. The JlnaU of the Triumph Scene was wand in the 
»extrome. There was a volume of sound that led me to believe that 
even the serpents of the standards (to say nothing of the serpents 
in the milittury band) were joining in the ehorus. The house was 
crowded in eveir part—so full indeed that it was necessary to 
placard the vestibuio witli announoements that no admission would 
be granted to umbrellas, This being the ease, sticks appeared 
before (but net behind) the Curtain. Her Majesty's Oppositiem 
wide awake with Xa Sonnamhula, The Chorny who missed their 
train at Turin, now arrived, and in full force. Paciwi (Keoira) the 
Queen of the evening. 

Wri^^dny^^kti extra night (the first of the Seaiwn), of extra- 
ordiniupy value. The knotty point of what to play was smved by 
- ^ August^ Daviuo- 

IRM ]/ Nome Ju^^Mgaro, 

1 " iH Madame Albaki led 

lU T4ir~after the 
mi <>ud of the Act — to 

my recem the hearty 

ktN®«DiriteWh»i|(fc^* fflf ««ngmtal»tum» of 

HI tbe audience. Both 

II fact, MUe. Marie 

I BAUisMEii^^^v mg WM the most de. 

I H H^tf^ Cftertfftwn’ I 

1 P ' I ^ jnbrtitnte^ii I 

first line m «ud of tbe ehapter. Her msgiiig waa faultleBB, 
and W rntimr braa Abt only ntfOghty, but more than moe. In 
& Oort be^nmlt,^ ixuia aiSunnm, 

M^. TCtxa ftpeem gawi tbe moct artistio assistaiice. until then 
rSad rather regretted tfiig thm ^ bm beet^M 

in the programme efiMm.|bis 1% of Am^ birth. 


in the pnmramme efiMm this wair 'Sm^ Anglo-Sin^ birth. 
Hbirem, f wai thmugldy ad ^ took ^ mmw vrith 

hm diefmgnished oeUeaffun, tlmt it vrould have been a matter 
lAuidvv^ Mgwt if she had been IGiiMd, Daw DsAnbx Mjatm, 


•HWi Hi \ I 












Blvttl attrftftions at Eppom and Covent Garden. Onr Arlint (who dined vuthcr 
lull* on theOuku Day) send* an lrapTowo«|»t.8fctidy.” 
found no ruow, as the house was crammed fit^ fibdr. to oeiling. 
Before the Curtain rose there was some anxiety felt leiiit the company 
should be detained at the Oaks. But the fear Ivat bapplly unfounded, 
as Mesdames Nohdica and Ggalchi, Mesaieurs l^iieAlxs and Pi 
EseuRKE, to say nothing of Signor Talazao, were in their places at tbe 
appointed hour. Again a mght of trinmpE Ifohiieur pAABim, 
uMephittopheleSf greatly to be preferred to BEmor CAmtJCART^bo,* 
after all, was rather a poor devil of a fiend. No sitting In the^buee 
of Her Majesty's OpiKwition, * 

Saturdat/.--‘M Covent Garden, a glorious ilnalis to a glorious week. 


Saturday,-- Ai Covent Garden, a glorious^lnolis to a glorious week. 
Lohengrini with Ar.BAKi iu the title rCk ! Signor Baetowi Maga- 
Rowi Guccini still absent, so hU plaoe ooonpted by Moniieur Herr 
JxAW nx Exsxrk, Esq. The '* Song of the Swan ** was gang in a stvle 
that banished the thought of its ever being aoeompamOd by tbe voioe 
of the goose, Madame Albaiti In wondsiM vOlie-*J%a to the Uie 
and death. The Mapi also well to the fron% ever refid^f p dome up 
smiling— or, rather, frowning. Altogether g ipleadid^pMfo^ 

Avst ApQtwroa I)Rimioi*Ainje, Aes ! ' 

By Her Majesty’s Oppoflith% in place of had been 

announced, tne.welUwom Za Sonnambukx wm jplayed In tbe well* 
wmx way, with tbe usnel doU’s beoitead andi toy water-mill, a 
somewhat throaty Modolfd (Signor pAEVAmj, andan JImao (Blgnor 
Yicivi) who sang foroibly, though now and then JfBt a lEtto nai 
But MUf, BxeijrA PAcnn* m ^dmoto. was yeiw gpl referred, and 
deserved her reoep^, Her voiMf Wirioh hM^imaxMt hata^ 
itis full maturity, is very pure and sw«et/end to the erpe* 

oiaBy Ae sang exquisitely, and fairly held a not^ Mowded house. 
Ft^EBonrAl 







THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

OUR SEMI-DETACHED NEIGHBOURS. 

“ And ykt, Dkar, how littlh wa have seen or each othrb lately— considering there is only a Partition-Wall 
'WEEN iTH 1 ” Mmilif. “ But then, Dear, it is such a comfort to feel that you are on the other bide ! ” 


*'WESTWAIil) HOr^ 

An Idyllic Fragment. 

KingJLHhur ... Mr, Ol-dst-ne, 

Sir mdmre , , . Sir W. 

For on thuir maroh to Wentward, Bedivkre, I 
Who in the Forest New wtis Arthur’s host, I 
At Malwood he&zd the mnttorioEs of the I 
King:- j 

” I And it in the records ot the pdls, 

I And it in the flowing of the Ude, 

But in the West, always, I And it not, 

A nd so 1 'm |ir<»i ng to pass xny holiday 
Jn holding forth to gathered Comishinen, 
B-lf-r, the Tories’ new divinity, 

BtUl wages war in the sad Rmerald Isle, 

0 me 1 For why is all around us there 
As if some lesser god had made the plaoe. 

And had not force to shape it as he would. 

Till my Home Rule, high scheme, whereof 
I ’m fond, I 

Shall enter it, and moke it beautiful P | 
A plan, if faint-d^lined, yst wholly fair, 

But that the eyes of men are dense and dim, 
And have not, power to see it as it la ! 

By heaven, but they $hall see it ere I close ! 
For T, being simple, thought to work my will, 
And yet have lifted the new tag in vain ; 

For much whereon 1 leaned in flock andfimd 
Is traitor to my rule, and half my realfti 
Keels back to Tory ways, and is no more ; 
Nay, some therwbe who reckon on my death ; 
But 1 ’ll ostoni^ them before I die.’^ 

This heard the bold Sir Bediteeb, and spake : 

I “ 0 me, my King, let pass whoofver will, 


Joe, and that snllen i>atTon of the Tnrf ; 

But I will stick to th^ like death, and cling 
Until we win hack plaoe : the golden olond 
Of thy free eloquence shall whelm men’s minds 
As ever. Nay, as yet thou shalt not pass. 
And care not thou for Whitsun rest Jbut rise— 
I hear the steps ol Modred in the West, 


And with him 
Onoe thine, jjr 
grown 

Than Tories, 1 


eople, and knights 
it led, but grosair 


Than Tories, fitting at their vows and thee. 
Eight well in neart they know thee for the 
King, 

Arise ; go forth, and conquer as of old.” 

Then spake King AKtHUR to Sir Brdiveiie 
* ’ Far other is this battle in the West j 
Whereto we move, than when we strove in I 
youth, I 

Or brake ’eute Bimy’s hands, or fought with 
Rome, 

Or thrust the Tory from Midlothian’s heart, ^ 
And shook him thro’ the Nor^ 111 ^te is 
mine 

To war against my people and my knights : 
The king who fights hit people fights minself. 
And they, my knights, who loved me once, 
the stroke 

That strikes at them is as a blow to me. 

Yet let us henoej and feel or find a way 
Through this hhnd haxe, whidi ever sinoe I 

saw 

Power lying at the feet of Sausburt, 

Hath blun^ the paiws of the Party World.*’ 

So said the tirelen chief, and forward fared 
To waging wordy warfan in the West : 

Wild worl; to M a Whitson holiday I 


NAVAL INTELLICENCE-UP TO DATE, 

It is satisfactory to know that affairs are 
looking up at Portsmouth, and that it is now 
believed that the Authorities will be in a 
position to cope with the difficulty occasioned 
by the deficiency of big guns by the date of 
the apitfoaching Naval Review. 

H.ll. Xrondad Blunderer it is said, be 
sure to have one of her four TOomised guns on 
board in tiine, while one other will be bor- 
rowed for the occasion from the /across, and 
the remaining two supplied from the reserve 
of ooudemnea ordnance of an extinct type, of 
which a large store is always in hand, 
with a view w possible emergencies. 

There is also said to be some makeshift in 
oontemplation for the proper supply for 
H.M.S. Mtgtdherium^ and the belted oruiser, 
Fbuf-poeter j but it is suppo^ that this 
defioienoy will be met by requisitioning the 
services of both the guns on the Paraae at < 
the book of the Horse Guards, the one on the 
Fort at Margate, and neveral others hired 
from the proprietom 5f Bosherville Gardens. 

As there is noeammunition available for 


legarded as a favourable sign by all Who 
have been hithertodh^posedtooritioiae severely 
the taidinees of the Authniities. Anyhow, 
it may be mMihered. as Mr, Stakhohh con- 
fided to the Mouse cl Gommons, when he 
addressed it <mi this question, that *’diose m 
are respcnsihle ” are evidently grappling with 
it with much vigour and origumlity* * 
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PCNdt OB THB LOIJDON CHAKIYABI. 


OomM Siyicoub'b keen eye for the hnnumra ef sport ; 

And deer ** Dicky ” DoixxPe dainty fnn, of a sort 
^ jfWMrw, gfenial, meefnl. and onaint 
Here’s stifi ddli^buL mtk 

Spite of fluent eouTentioni ’tie hard, that is poa, 

^ critioise olosely that ooUeagrue of ’’ Bos,” 
who flrst made his oharaoters live in our eyes ; 

Tnouffh BauviJU), whose art with late knowledge is wise, 
And delioate OnxiQf, with broad Bnowira here oompete. 
And then, with a world of his own fresh and swe^, 

Frw and broad as tha fair KngUsh landscapes he oww 
With felioitons ease.* and with touches so true, 

Or the fair English faces, with cheeks of the peach, 

He limned and loved well, unforgettable Lkbch, 

Punches genial John, in the streets, in the flelds, 

At home almost equally ; hardly he yields 
In sheer strength to the elders of Humorous Art ; 

Whilst in grace and good taste he still plays his own part 
Unapproaohed. Non© too well on these twok-boverea walls 
Represented is he. Randolph (tfiiLDECOW thralls 
Every eye with that blending of humour and grace, 

For which who will fill his too soon voided place ? 

Then Tbnniul, the clossio, whose arf a flne address 
Gives UB never a line or a touch in excess ; 

1)d MAUBum, the blaok-and-wMte Thackeray ; Kunsnii 
Of tlie pencil miraculous ; hi» art is seen 
Not with insular optics alone as superb. 

Then Samboitrne the subtle, whose fancy to curb, 

Dulness vainly might try ; fertile FcHNisfl, whose fire 
Of invention and humour no labours can tire. 

Brisk Betan, and whimsical Sui.livan next, 

And Baxter with talent too fine for his text. 

These and others all crowd on these walls. Well, to PirCK, 
In the of an artist. Punch wishes good*luok, 

The Art that shoots Folly, with fun. os she files. 

And hammers old Humbug, and lashes new lies, 

Is a wholesome delight, ana a chastening^BCOurge. 

So, spite of some drawbacks and faults, Punch would urge 
« His readers towards Hooadilly to start, 

For Sir James’s new Show— English Humorous Art. 


When Puck takes the pencil his fancies to liron, 

With the spirit of humour, the impulse of whim, 

Art, masking as Momus. illumines with mirth, 

The follies and frauds oi our dull- driven earth. 

In a world so besot ^ the base and impure, 

There is plenty of omoo for Caricature ; 

And when Titian and Turner have played out their part. 
There is still a wide sphere left for Humorous Art. 

He who ’d gather its view of the vicious and silly, 

Should visu the Institute’s halls, Piccadilly. 

From Hogarth to Furniss ! A fairly wide stretch 
For the lords of brood fun and satiri<^ sketch* 

Not too well selected, sooroe neatly arranged ; 

Much might be omitted, and some things oe changed. 


British Caricature in the mass, at first hand, 

Might well do much worse than betake him (as we go) 

To view the collection of Horrock and Grsgo. 

Thirteen hundred odd pictures, from canvas wide-spread, 
To ** postage-stamp” sketch, somewhat muddle the head. 
He who pores for some hours, in hot thundery weather. 


At “ Cartoons ” and “ thumb-nails,” all huddled together, 

In fashion suggestive of hurry, may find 

More of fog thou fine judgment possessingdus mind. 

There is hardly a thing that depression provokes 
Much more a motley ** eoUiection” of jokes, 

Whether merely Joe Millers or truly wit-Htten ones, 
l^otorial skits are in tMs much like written ones. 

The mind, IBca the stomadh ’s not boundlessly peptio 
Of pungencies ; showmen tdxould be more edeetie. 
Buthere’abioadliyhumorowjta^^ , 

Who k&ofrs msA w tqpad irom the hnOcB to the hearth ; 
Biimig, TBitioika, vivid, whoaahruah is a flail» 

Whose eye misses nothing* whoi^,wlt ow^ to 
Hma V&whAinDiQir^ rioimg vrdA with shee^ force, 
acmedy coarse, 


’ Here V&WhAinDiQir^ rioi^ vrM with sheer force, 
Pevooioos In satire* In oa^y coi», 

Bnt maatmlif ; tOoched too toisldom w 

Inabtoi4w 

That mm flnioal fail to att^ ^ 

Hai»R OttaAAtf hmsh-powur and htain* 

Hmaana. inexhauitihle, irimly gfotasquB, 
wmrn spirit of 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Impromptu Dentistry.— We can woU understand your desire, if 
possible, to carry on at once without a day’s delay, the nice little 
Provincial Dentist’s Practice that has just oome to yon through the 
wiU of the second cousin you mention, and you nave no dpubt, 
seeing that you know nothing of tho business, acted wisely in having 
immediately commenced practising extraction by taking up all the 
nails in tho stair-carpets as soon as you received the Solicitor’s letter 
intimating to you your good fortune. No doubt your having had 
some oxperienoe in driving a four-horse coaoh might, as you suggest, 
warrant j^ou in the belief that you would soon be able to command a 
good “ grip ” of the instrument^ when once you had got it into the 
patient’s mouth, but we cannot; at the moment, call to mind any 
thoroughly recognised Institution that, taking this oiroumstance 
into oonsidoration, would be likely to hurry an urgent applicant 
through aU the required courses, and grant him his diploma forthwith. 
Doubtless, though, several such exist. Perhaps your best way would 
be, after all, to take the bull by the horns, end boldly throw your- 
self into tho work, and see what you can make of it. You might 
at first seizure the assistance and co-operation of the local Chemist’s 
boy, who, you will probably find, has already had a large experienoe 
in the matter of extraction. Between you, you ought 1k> be able, at 
least for a short time, so to conduct matters os not to seriouriy^ scare 
and diminish your elienicU. Of course, some disagreeahle eeniretemve 
may happeu. You may break a jaw or twoj and tida will he 
awkward. But don’t let any prospect of this kind dishearten you. 


getting the top Of a tooth ofi, half-a-orown if you mauuged to get 
half of it out, and five shillings if you oonduoted the operation saris- 
faotorily, and extracted the whole tooth ontirOlf,-^ risky. 
There is novelty about it, and old-faiddoned patiente eve* therefore, 
likely to look at it with considerable distarnit. You are rhht in 
MWg why one shonld not as easily become a dentist as a garaener, 
for au that is wanted is a facility loxesuccWniful “ tugging.” We 
shall be interested in heariifg how yon have grappled 


:d with s 


b and met 
on 


Air HirminmiYR AmoHMixT*— That of Captain WooBirann’s, 
at ^ instance of Mr* Jnctice Maniuty, after *oonsultatSim with 
Mr. Justioe Mathew. 




PATRIOTISM X LA MODE. 

I ’m a Patriot I No chap can lie 'Wotth a single rap 
Who doesn’t love his natiye land with passion. 

Yet stay, though, let me seel Humph I how awkward it 
^If p^otisii^ere^o gene^ fjmWon I [^htbe 

When you^nt for your own land power and pelf/ 

No t X see that I must nave the monopoly of this yirtme, 

And no one must be a patriot save myself 1 

LOED BUFFERING AT THE MANSHUN HOUSE. 

ErKn since the time as I gave my raytliur largish order for Coles 
to my lordly Cole Merchant, the most Honnerabel the Markis of 
Lundondeicy— 'Whioh it was just this time last year, and werry 
decent sort of Coles they was too, fairly nubbly, and wenj respeot- 
a^e for sise and with a butter habeenoe of slates— <1 have bin poesesst 


of any other descriptdiun of humane beings, as is intiUed to be 


Most Honnerabel the Markis of Dpfkeiukq. 

1 don’t think as Hxrpvjuinm is quite xaoly the werry name as 1 
shood have seleoted, if as how Her Most Grayshns Majesty had asked 
me for to be a Moat Honnernbel Markis, but as that isn’t wery likely 
to ooonr, X needn’t trabbef myself absmt it jest now, and as 1 am 
told as how as the Most Honnethel Markis ehose bis name when hi 
was over in Ingy, why praps a Dnfler may have a difirent meaning 
over there to what it has over here, spedndly among ns Wsitmn. 

1 wondero what line of bksiness as the new Markis will go into ? 
Bhowk teUs me as the Bite Honexabel the Xrl of SE&swsBimY has 
gone into the Cab line, but I oamt aUns beleeve Bbown. BesideS} 
after all, what’s a mere Bite Honnerabel, as onmpared with a Most 


Honnerabel ? If I mite wentnre humbly to surgest, I sho^ tiimk 
as a Itallyan Warehouse woodn’t be a bad idear, as hw^Lorosnip 
woud find his thoro noUe^ of Ingian Holdes, and Pioeadiliy ^auw, 
and all kinds of Currys, woud be of the werry greatest use to him m 
that rayther genteel perfession, ^ 

I may as well menshnn it, as he might be a wunderinj why ij 
didn’t oome, thaO haven’t sent my most Honnerabel Opw 
another order ini; yeti as I hear that he’s away at his Cjingl « 
Dublin, so oondn’yn oonrse give his own pnesoi^ ateatton to W, m 
he ewioently did irore, as he told me as he employed no^aTO 
hopes and trusts as his pore Carman didn’t git into tobbm xorms 
bad spellin, but reelly ” Pade,” for a reoeet, was a Htle too bad from 
a Most Honnerabel Markis’s hofishal. . , av * 

I 've bin told by a Irish M.P., so in course it must be^ ww, tnjj 
when his Most Honnerabel Lordship is icit a leetle trubbled w«n 
affairs of Stat^, such as marching at the head of his Troops a 
ing of the Landlords’ rents for ’em, that he goes off. rfter it’s aU 
over, to a place called Punch’s Town, of all names in the worl^ ana 
then has quite a jolly day’s racing ; and, if he has a run ot b^ Inoi^ 
be just sells a few thousand Tuns of his best Wall Send Co^, and 
that puts him all strait again. I alias nnderatood^as to ja®* 
Mr, Punch was ennormusly rich, but I never thort as he had a nois 
town all to hisself . 

, 1 begins to find as I ’m rayther a wandering away from iny 
horiginal hintenshnn, which it was to di^fffibe Wednesdars 
ings^ but there wasn’t much of aswerry nneommon nolor to 
disonbe, so I dessay I shall be nonsed. ^ 

The new Markis is a nice quiet-looking Gent, » ffood dem IB® 
Bbowk, who amost Wuiht wen I told him so, and speaw oeWwl^ 
amost as well indeed as the Loan Ham hise^. Me told jm a Kw 
deal about Ingy that ewen 1 had newer heard on afore ; ,bn t ]^w y* 
rayther a long time about it, which is allari a fpmt muttomf etnn m 
a Most Honnerabel Markis, as the speakers, aa is W m* 
nateraUy don’t like to be kep waiting and to see quite a kiimL|gL 


E emty AU. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




t fttt ^ thi» IflgiaJL amost aa l>ig aa all Englmid I Bat poepla 
xiidg^wte 80 1 ^ia maiily buxiom wai amotc ooverad with stars 
gftrtafa he had gamed, 1 apoee. oa many a fleld of ildrter. 
we wiMi W^M aenrtOB m foorof the Qiaarten of the 


I ha^ haoihaUy beaten the Eeoord ! Strange to aay, anw of the moat 

aA 3^.1 J -M Al. _ W t 


^toalkQlanaitea,ii^hm^ I^pod^h. 

» Mdtkg it au together it waa about the moat ajtodMeat looking 
Staalnrec aa ewen we Waiteta had ewer aeen at the Kaiuhim House, 
•ad na IB agreed lillh the wwry heminest B^oorter aa said aa it 


I Ah, if they oood jeat see Bsowii and Me go thro* It with what ’a left 
in the Ounk th^ wood see what d^erty aad grace and horty 
demeener belonga to it whan nroppeny done. X tmnka> upon the 
hole, that ** Onr Only General” goathmgh the aherrymonyahont aa 
well aa any one 1 knowa, and I teela quite rare, aa he *ll thoroly 
apradmate my truthful oomplement. EOBmit* 




PUNCH, OB THB LONDON CHARIVABL 
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B m m 

alUgro ityk. 
this ia Hie first 
ifi it. C^rohet 1b 
if iMi’|<ofte& n^t ehe is 
0iiiiatut|| Beijbapg, after 
the wUery 
Gallery will give tis three Fbefeotio&e, f entole . 
or, three DucheBsee as the 1!hree Grae^. 
The Eeoording Ekobl mtut oertainlr duk« 
coyer some trio to equal the three Excelleueies 
which have so delighted the heart of 

Thk Baroh Dfi Book-W6bi£S. 




The Pocket Atlas and Guide in Paris is a 
UBeful little work for the Tourist, appro- 
priately published by WArKEU d Co. ; hut I 
/tiC\ ^ doubt whether the 
Paris - Diamante 
one of the oollec- 
tiou de$ Guides^ 
Joanncy has oyer 
{ Iveen beaten. It 
WAS publiBhed 

■ ^ y W 

mr ■ ’"'ft Hachette^, and 

Tip - iSih^ /w for mapsraud in- 
formation generally (1 Bunpose it has been 
brought up to the time oi day) it was, and 
now ought to be, the best oi all Guides— 
quite a maximum in minimo, 

Pickenses Pickenshionariet of London for 
1889 are now out. Very useful to Country 
CouainB and to Water Babies/^ which re- 
minds me that Hessrs. hlAOMiLLAy haye just 
re-issued CoABLifis KmosLKt’s charming 
work, with *‘our Mr. Samboxjune’s ” ohann- 
ing iUustrAtions. 

My faithful Co. says : — Fatal 

Pht^m is a not yery pleasant noyel by a 
couple of authors — Messrs. WiLte and 
Philips— who hitherto working on their own 
separate aocounte, have now combined forces 
to work together. Bach a number of stories 
are puhliahed nowadays that it is difhcult to 
remember details ; but, so far os 1 reool- 
leot, A% m Lmkmg'^ilais was written by 
<m» of these geatlemeii, and a referenoe to the 
title-page hie uenfirmed my improssioii— it 
there appeiubi imdes hie naioe, Mr. Philifb 
mm to write in ooUabomtion with iinbtker 
with as mfilSi faioiliw as he eAihited 
emen truitiiig entirely to his own resouieeii 
lh.e plot is rether suggestiye of that now 
^f-fwgogtem^oottse eimr* onoe known as 
Punfiw adniiieirs ol 

the works of Mr. Wilkie CoLLuni may pos- 


sibly, on reading the new novel, fain% call 
to mind an incident in Poor Miss Finch. 
Brieiiy, a husband much the Benior of hia 
wife does not discourage the ^ea in his own 
mind that some day an artistic friend of his 
may become his sucoesaor— the date, of 
course, to be no earlier than his wife becoming 
a widow. The artist friend unfortunatel 
falls in love with the wife prematurely, an 
the husband (a doctor), growing jealous, 
uses his medical knowledge to spoil his 
beauty. On learning (at the end of the 
book) in spite of appeaxunoes, that his wife 
has been really true to him, the Doctor is so 
oyaroome with emoHon that he dies, leaving 
his widow to marry, if she pleases, what re- 
mains of the man he has hiuierto believed to 
be M| iavtm:^ rival. The Fated PAryne,” 
ooneludM my faithful Co., **haB one great 
merit— it is in two volumes, and not in 
Otir Oelohritiei this month is full at excel- 
lenoies. M, Walehy gives us the portraits 
of three Ambassadors— the French, the Ger- 
man, and the Eussian. Excellent Excellen- 
cies. M. WAoniHOtoir looks buU-doggedly 
English : Count Hatseeldt,— bare and D^d- 
headed, he might have had on one of his ** felt 
hatz,” from whioh, of oourie,he derives his 
title,— is unoommcmiy like a Heathen Chinee 
with Christianised moustache; and M. nx 
Btaal bears a handsome and polished re- 
semblanoe to Hid late Professor Dabwih. All 
life-like; and. Indeed, H. Walkkt’b photo- 
graphic mrtrsltS, outside this particular Cqfd 
008 Amim$8udmr%f strike me os equal to 
the best, alotd superior to most, I have 
met with. The other day 1 saw one ol 
his r^rodnoed in odour. The efiect waa 
that of a highly-finished miniatora^ andi 
l am informed that the tints w^ stead the 
lavmgei of Hme as 'wdl as a modem portfait 
In 4m By the may^Happy ThoughV-why 
should a sevettflooking person go to an 
^aitsst in oUs^raair^ Sir |osir Mimie or Fm- 
toeaor HebkoioeI^^ Because 



THE LITBEAET LADIES* DIKNEE. 

[A Dinner, at whioh Literary Ladies only were 
present, was recently given at 'Messrs. SriBas anp 
Pond’s Criterion Eestaiurant.] * 

Thsv, greatly daring, met to dine, 

These Ladies, writing thrill^ fiction 
And o'er the ohves ana the wine 
Were doubHess “ Ouidalisques” in diction. 
Borne twenty Ladies . 

went one Fri- 
day night, and 
much enjoyed 
their dinner ; 

A smart symposium 
at Hie “ (Jri,” 

And, save the 
waiters, no male 
sinner. 


-Eobert.toUueiWel.. 
Another, with Junonian air, 

A delicate dark-featured beauty. 

A p^tess, in gold brocade, 

Who murmured trldets and sonnets ; 

And many sinnsters, every maid 
Was quite above the thought of bonnets. 


They talked of pictures and of books, 

And subjeots argument inviting : 

They interchanged the sweetest looks, 

And eaoh one puffed the other’s writing. 
And silver laughter filled the room, 

At jokes, the subjeots are not stated ; 

But publishers were loft to doom, 

And Paternoster Bow was ** sLatod,’’ 

At last. 0 tell it not in Gath 1 
A lady, hailed as benefastress, 

Did not disdain Nicotian path 
Of dalliance with the weed : an actress 
Produced a cose of cigarettes, 

And then, 0 theme for soomle joking 1 
These attitudinising pets 
Of railway booktuals, took to smoking. 

Uj^se then Mrs. Moha OAmp, 

With soul superior to garters,’ • i 

And in sarcastic speech uie dar^ 

To give os toast, “ The Married Martyrs.’^ 
Perchanoe sdtoe nmustoto thfire who hem, 
Would Hunk |aey’4 

Did not propose; [men 

It was, a wife snoula tow at Hymen. * 

Ah I Literary Ladies, .you, . 

• Wimaiw]U]t|riidiih<m 
H lil'HieBe MraiMiM be true 

. ' '* Aliftnt ' 

Think on the LaMato^^^te 
; His ** Ooeenof iWaw** eo aageto 
WemmV*^n0tuiMeVHq|d^m^ / 

I Althoo^ihadinmfpSSl^, : 


Eejeoted Comhittaloatioiui cr Contribatienf, whether MS., Printed Matter, Ihrawingi, or Pietures of any deserlpUon, will 
ke ratamed, not even when aOQompanisd by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rale 
there wiU be no exoeption. 
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RE-THE TABLE AND BENCH QUESTION. 







“Don’t rm*, Colbiudob! Ws’ll 

COMB DOWN.” 

Cose.—Apparently as the outoom 


bankruptcy . There was this further excuse for the 
Eight Hon. Gentleman, that the Burroundinsrs he found in 
the Queen’s Beneh Division No. 5 were similar to those 
in an ordinary cause cflebret and likely to create in his 
mind some misoonoepiUon of the part lie should play 
in tho in^iuiry. For ihstanco, the number of reporters 
were legion, and the proceedings were of a nature to 
suggest tho dreariMt hours of the Special Commission. 
It was natural too, that he should ^sh to go down to 
posterity at the ponoil of Mr. Btunby Hall (who was 
present) in that atmosphere of grandeur which does not 
exist apart from the Bench. But after making all these 
deductions I am unable to End an entire jastiioation for 
his conduct. 

2. As Die Lokd Chikf Jubticm has jurisdiction over the 
Common Law Courts, both in Term and out of Term (I do 
not myself find anythin^ in tho authorities nponroiis 
matter, but no doubt this deoisiOn will in future he quoted 
as a precedent), his l/irdship was clearly within his rights 
to order Queen’s Benolf Division No. 5 to he closed 
unless the Arbitrators consented (like the coon in a fre> 
quently quoted American else) to come down.” 1 do 
not see that the consideration that the possible result of 
this closure might have caused a change of venue from 
the interior to the exterior of the building should have 
had weight with his Lordship, as there was nothing to 
prevent (if required) the holding of the inquiry in tho 


of a praotiim joke, the 


as the outcome prevent (if n 


rtTon spa<ie bounded on the North by Carey Street, the 




Jambs Lowthk^ Prince Soltikoff South by the 8trand,sthe East by the Law Courts, and 
and the Earl of Mabch were soleoted the West by Clement’s Inn. I am the more of this opinion 
to hold sittings as Arbitrators on a as the matter, being heard out of Term, the proocMings 
libel case during the Whitsuntide would not have distreoted the attention of tho Chief 


libel case during the Whits^tide would not have distteoted the attention of tho Chief 
vacation. The Arbitrators having Clerks of the Chancery Division, whoso rooms overlook the 
subsequently been umted to make green space I have snflioiently indicated. ('Jonsequenily 
use of the Queen’s Bench Division I oonour in his Ijofdship’s decision. 

Court for this purpose, at their first g. Jpor the above reajpns I think the Arbitrators acted 
meeting, occupied places usually * ’ “ * 


meeting, oooupied places usually quite wisely in making the required concession. 1 tdso 
reserved for Her^Majes^’s Judges, believe that they have been most discreet. It was not 
In spite of the remonstranqg of the impoBsihle that, after the foreign fashion. Prince Soltt- 
Memhera of the Bar , present, the koff. in the heat of the moment, might nave demanded 
Arbitrators refused to change their satisfaction. 1 am hmipy to hear no suggestion that this 
chairs on the Bench for seats at the has been the ease, ft is patent that tne Loim Chirf 
Table, Subsequent! v, on a peremp- Justicb could not have agreed to meet his Highness 
tory command of the Lord Chief within the Queen’s dominions ; and, had his Lordship 

JiTSTTCB. that the Oourt should he nAnBanfiul anrnn laYid Tf nv 


Jdsticb, that the Court should he oonsented to visit some distent land outside Her Majesty’s 
closed umesB the Arbitrators descended from the Bench, tho Arbitreters jurisdiction, with a view to carrying out the Prince’s 
expressed themselves satisfied with the less dignified resting-places indicated by hypothetioal proposals, oonsiderahle, and, possibly, irre- 
the Lord Chief Justice, which they thereupon occupied. parable damage and delay might have boon occasioned 

Co^wl^l kindly say:— m the due administration of the law, I also entirely 

1. Whether there was any justinoation for Arhitrators occupying the Bench, approve of the Arbitrators placing on their table volumes 

2. Whether the Lord Chief Justice was right in ordering the Court to be ot the JRaainp Calendar in lieu of law hooks, and concur 
closed if the Arbitrators failed to content themselves with seats at the Tabic. with them whan a dispute on a difficult iwint of law 

3. Whetherthe Arbitrators acted wisely in making to the Lord Chief JosTicE arises between Sir Charles Rdbsell and Sir Henry 

the oonoession required of them, and comported themsolves discreetly. James in the advisability of seeking professional advice 

And will advise generally. from my learned ^if somewhat youthful friend) Mr, 

Onmion.—l. I cannot, go so far as to say. that the Arbitrators were ’‘justified” North --a gentleman no doubt quite capable of affording 
in taking the places reserved for Her Mtderiy’s Judges, but, I feel they had a them assistanoe of the utmost benefit and value, 
strong excuse. No doubt, it was the intention of the Arhitrators to invest the Finally, I advise generally that those not engaged in 
proceedings, into which they seem to have been lured with so much humour, ihe oaseshouldoar^ully avoid Queen’s Bench No. 5, as the 


enhancing their dignity. It may be advanced, that they might have appeared 
in hunting costume, and oertainly this would have had if picturesque oifert, but 
it must he remembered thiit it would have been contra^ to the traditions of 
the Bar for the Counsel employed, so to speak, to have foUWed suit. In obedi- 
ence to these traditions, the Counsel engaged disposed with their robee with the 


jPump-‘handle Court, 


HOLES AND COllNEEERS. 

An admirable society for the help of Bachelors, has 

kAATY ■fxiT+JM! in TjVnil/>M 


result, that when Sir Charles Et/S8F.LL aided by his learned Junior, Mr. Chari.es been started in London. The programme is to provide 
MATnBorwB cross-examined Bir George Chetwtnd, the scene was not entirely persons who will sew on buttons, dam, mend, and other- 
unsuggestive of a retired Doctor of Divinity assist^ by a favourite pupil (who wise care for the neglected hahUiments of un wedded 
•having come from school larti it was to be presumed would he less ‘^rustv” gentlemen. In future such a thing us a button off a 

I than hia leader) conducting the tM voce portion of an attempted pass of a shirt, or a rent in a vest, or a little tilt wit^ a sock, 

Bomewlmt WlosMtholh knowledge) undergraduate. It must he will be impossible. The Society issuCI its Bmt” 

I reinenibered that as a Mirinber of the Privy CcunoB and an ex-Stats Official of manifesto, and will cure faulty garments by the process 

'’THJER (the Chief Arbitrate^') would of ” mending ot ending.” All oaehirimu ihoiild 


iber of the Privy CounoB and an ex-State Official of manifesto, and will cure fa^t 
Ion. J AXEa Lowther (the Chief Arbitrator) would of ” mending ot ending.” ii 


ettrtaisa, wquM be infiiutely more imnreaaive than eme 
hote, frrm Gm mbterranean mrions l^el of 


m toe vunges Apartments,^ torougii oauea. Dow oiten. wnen we have discovered a ' missing 
ive than emerging, through a small link.” or a linla missing between collar aiad riiirlb, have 
’ the level of the well of the Court, we been inclined to dam—but no ; in futuie thni sort of 


to have a mender j 
innoteall the idea 


vot. xm. 


cc 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVARL 




That the contemporary Circe, 

Needs not a limner high, Miltonic ; 

Kather a Zola, coarse^ sardonic. 

Out on the false pwtio prism, 

And ho I for dry-light Naturalism ! 

What do they chase, this motley mob Y 
Not aught to make the pulses throb • 
With Passion’s fire or Beauty’s light, 

Such rubbish is rococoy quite ; 

The Comus of the Parachute, 

The Pleasure of this mob’s pursuit, 

Appeals to the unchastened brute 
In animal humanity. 

A scent of risk, a whiff of blood. 

These are the thmgs the world hnds good 
To moTe the masses to the mood 
Of suitable insanity. 

The mob won’t moTe in eager chase 
If Beauty only lead the race. 

Who will pant on for the first place 
In the court of a Muse, in Ihe train of a Grace ? 
Bather the butwer-mood of Home ' 
Finds in our British bosoms borne. 
Beetle-browed brutes who bruise for gain, 
Athletes deroid of hept or brain 
Appeal not to % mop in yain. 

The hope ^ if mdflm of pik 

These thrm the sod of toil-*or leisure. 
The oaBow swell the oaUoas lotii^,” 

Both find brnte^ppimlse quite enough 
Without art, taste, or suoh tame stuff, 

To file the new Pursuit of Pleasure. 

Pleasure? Tesl There’s peril there 
Dropping, drifting in mid-air. . 


of sanguinary smash. 
Jbmethiiui lethally soul-thHiling, 
Petuhes last the people’s shilling. 


Skill ? There ’s not much ‘ ‘ fun ” in skill 

When not meant to maim or kill, 

“ Great Soott I The beggar ’s dropping, Biu. t 
Comeon! 2%wway! No road? What matter?” 
See how they cluster, crush and clatter. 

How fast the brute within them wakes 1 
Through flower-beds and shrub- clustered 
brakes 

Headlong they throng and heedless trample 
Flushed, fieromy howling t 

Lo, a sample 

Of the material for a nation 
Under thy stimulus, Sensation ! 

Smug sages, shifty statesmen^n you measurt) 
The metidng of this new Pursuit of Pleasure P 


finitely less preyalent. He draws a pleating 
picture of Ix)ndon seventy— only seventy- 
years ago when, says he, *' it was a bright and 
sunny town.” Bright and sunny I Wljy it 
was but the other day, Mr. Punchy bad to 
burn gas during the greater portion of a fore- 
noon m June. ” At Gueenhithe, in 1832, the 
air was quits as pure as it now is at Btreat- 
ham for Blaokheath; and beds of flowers 
blossomed to perfection within twelve furlongs 
of the City boundary.” Indeed! ’’This state 
of things must be regained.” ’Tis a oonsum- 
mation most devoutly to be wished. ’’Were 


DOWN ON THE EOG DEMON. 

Ik his pictorial forecast of New London, 
Mr, Punch indicated that one of the labours 
of that new Hercules, the L. C. 0., should be 
^hting the Smoke Fiend. Well, Mr. Wmxn 
WEEK, it seems, has given notice of Motion 
to the effect 

**That it be an iostmetion to the ganitaiy and 
Special Purposes Oommittee to take into oonsidera- 
tion the causes of the Fogs which trouble Jymdon 
during the winter months, and the increased death- 
rate during their preralenoe. in order to put in 
fbroe ezisthif powers for deBiing with them, and 
obtaining inoreaaod powers if necessary,” 

In support of e^ch Motion Mr. Wkeh has 
written a Memo, on “Causes and Cures for 
London Fofs.” The Motion and the Memo, 
have Mr, JPime&’s approval and best withes. 

’*We Want Loudon Fogs to be thiw of 
the mt,” mys W. W. Frooisely* Hut it 
would seem that in the past they were in- 


mation most devoutly to be wisned. * Were 
coal smoke avoided oy complete combustion, 
and were houses scientifically warmed, the 
saving in the cost of ooaL ana in the labour 
and sickness, the destrootion and depreciation 
I caused by smoke, would in one gear yield al> 
the sum that is mnuediately required {o pro- 
I vide sufiloientpmksand playgrounds, gardens, 

I boulevards, and avenues fbr the Me&opolis 
and London would then he as bright and 
I cheerful as it was three-quarters of a century 
! ago.” Bounds optimistio. not to sav U^ian. 
But we have it on the authority of Mr. Wluar 
I and the Quarterly AMno* 

0 WAX.TBR Wsxs, if you do not joke, 

But will the C. C. powers invoke 
To benish from Loudon the Demon Smoke, 
Whose game is to blaoken, and poison, and 
choke, * 

Yofl ’ll win the thanks of long-suffering folk.* 

0 Scidnoe. teach us to bum and stoke, 

In ’Annre phrase, “bid that Ma^-a-vlaed 
bloke,” * 

The London Fog-fiend, “ go home and eat 

1 ooke,” • 

I And free our necks from his dismal yoke ! 
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last train, and I abould be wanting in my duty to the House and 
the Ceuntry if 1 were to miss it, ana so fail to be |n my plate to Kreet 
^ the BrmucEBpn his reeuming the Chair. 

• I jo no t expect we shall be excjessively lively. The disposition to 
' “ipitable episodes appears to liave subsided. What influenoe 
upon* the assembly my equable presence may have 
had it is not for me to say ; but it is impossible to 
avoid noting the oiroumstanot). Mr. Olaustone, 
it is not unreasonable to expeot, may, to a certain 
extent, be, what, in writing privately to youj may 
sarsion to “ 


the4 


describe, *08 pumped out by his exoarsio! 

Wost My e8tec.::^ij^pg friend Ghandolph 
is engaged in what 7 am gmn to understand are 
piscatorial pursuits ; Chapwn is in a 
simmering state of content in anticipa- 
tion of tne devolution upon him of 
newly constituted ministeril^ func- 
tions. Looking around from tms quiet 
retreat in a riparian district, I think 1 
may say that events have a pleasant 
air of quiescence, and that in the 
coming weeks we shall have the oppor>« 
tunity of making steady progress with 
business, which, as far as is consistent 
with anybody’s feelings, is my earnest 
desire. 

Hoping that you have enjoyed the 
temtiorary cessation from labour, and 
will return to what I may iierhaps call 
the workshop refreshed and invigo- 
I am, yours faithfully, 

W. H. Bm-th. 

There’s the division-hell; don’t know what the question is, but 
I shall go and vote. Jacoby sure t<j bo there to show me which 
Lobby to go into ; only, as Lawhon says, one is apt sometimes to 
get into the wrong box, 

• “ Looking at Jacoby,” he says, ” one instmetively starts tl) follow 
the ‘Koes,’” ButinesB done, — Supply. 



MODUS OPERANDI.’ 


[The Coveni Garden Gorernmenf., and Her MajeMy’s Opjmiiion.) 

Monday^ June 10.— The hill for this evening at Covent Garden 
contained A’ida^ set down to be read, or rather sung, at least a third, 
if not 0 fourth time. The provisions thoroughly understood, and passed 
without demur by a full house. Madame Valba in charge of the 
title rdle resuming the lead (shared a few nights sinoe with 
Madame Nobiuca), ably supported by Madame Scalchi. Monsieur 
Jban De Reszke also made a most effective defence of Vbbbi’b 
music. Proceedings in every way satisfactory, Her Majesty’s 
Opuositiou still enjoying the pleasures of the Whitsuntide recess. 

Tuenday,—ki Covent Garden, Guillaume Tell, with Monsieur 
Lasballk in the bill, but out of the cast. However, the disappoint- 
ment might have been 

g reater had not Monsieur 
EOUiN supplied his place, 
at short notice, most effi- 
ciently. Monsieur Lesiki.- 
UEU not so satisfactory. If 
very great things were ex- 
pected from this Mom.^ the 
result has not been entirely 
unlike the ridiculue mut. 
By the way, it is becoming 
so much the fashion nowa- 
days to allow the ariietee to 
select their own language 


bad Idea to put up Lucia, 
with Miss McIbty&e in 
pure Sootok and the Hao- 
GircxiiT as Edyar {U> balance 
his not having played Hie 
Mixed Itate O^ra. Barty M'Q’Uokffi, be- Knight of the Bwan in XoA- 
dad, and MaggieMaeintyre *take the llttre.»* Myrini in the original Irish 
of his natave land* But to sneak onoe more of TeU, MUe. Lita made 
rather a mess (some even mid a Etter, but they were wags, and as such 
, uuworihy d respect), d the acting in the psrt d Mathim, 1 could 
[ganlindp thinking thal her preCenee in the train d &e$kir muyjpossibly 
Diave }m somethisig to do with the unpepn^ty d that nahigaided 
nobleman. The Barber leading the Opporition in another place. 



HWnesdag.— Evening sitting at Covent Garden as an extra night 
with Bauet to the fore, and here let me correct a slip of the pen in my 
report of last week when the matter was also before the house. I then 
praised M. Lah«ili.» as an excellent and however just 

that praise may have been {for, no doubt whenever the gifted bari- 
tone plays the part he plays it thoroughly well), he was not on the 
occasion in question devilliifg for anyone, but appearing in proprut 
peribnd as Valentine, It was Monsieur He Reszicb who assumed the 
diabolical character, gnd assumed it very w ell To-night we had the 
same caste plus an additional I)e Exskxe and Wcvouiunovr and 
minus La8UULlxje and Tabazac. The absence of the latter was not 
to be regretted, os ho was scarcely the sort of Faust to captivate the 
heart of so charming a Marguerite as Madame Nohdica. It must 
have occurred to many present that MephistopheUts had given rather 
short measure in return for Fausfs blood and b<md. The Opposition 
taking it very easily at Her Majesty’s, but promising something with 
the charm of novelty by Gonifon forio-morrow. • 

Thursdat/. —Agam Monsieur Laissalbr* away u the loader d the 
house at Covent Garden, and onoe more there is an efficient sub- 
stitute to supply his place. A member of “ the talented 1 )aw DnABBiisfi 
family ” simply excellent as the amat^ Don. and Madame Mahik 
Tan Zakut more than confirms the if vourable impression she has 
created in the Page from the Ne>zte. Another absentee in Ihe person 
of Mile. Tont Sculager was to have Aonh wonders with that lively 
individual Donna Anna, Instead, we have the Madi, who, after the 
fashion of her great African namesake, turns up unexpectedly, but 
(unlike him) most pleasantly. 

Another alteration of not quite 
so delightful a character is the 
appearance of M. Lkstebukk 
as Don Ottavio, when we had 
been promised Bignor Massimi. 

It is of course, rather difficult 
to say what the Signor would 
have been like, as ho did not 
appear, but I think he would 
have been better than the 
Afons,— if he had not, 1 should 
l\gve been at onoe surimsed 
and disapiwinted. For the 
rest, the mm-^en-serne excel- 
lent, And the general perform- 
ance all of the best. 'yW 

Faust at Her Majesty’s Oppo- \v 
sition. Politically it has boon 
declared that ** the business of 
an Opposition is to oppose.” 

Lyrically the maxim hardly 
applies; but Mr. Mai'LKbon 
may perhaps claim to have 
“opiiosed” the conventional 
setting of Gounod’s master- 
piece ; the performance on 
Thursday being at least an original one, There was a fair muster 
on the tlpposition benohes— or i^lls~and the house seemed to approve 
MUe. Zfu.iE i)K Lussan os Marguerite, and Signor Pal o’ Misris— I 
moan Palkemini— as Valentino. Mile. ZfiUE was voted bright end 
tuneful, and no cynioal operatic Tallkxkani) seemed inolined to 
protest in this ease against trap de 7Mie ! 

jS'atordoy.” 'Foreign affairs attracting the attention of the House. 
B,imeo et Juliette produced in French, and our ” lively neighbours ” 
consequently put upon the footing of the most favoured nation. 
Madaiiie Melba (French, no doubt, for Melbourne) a capital repre- 
sentative of BHAKSPEABE’ft heroine. Her singing of the waltz in the 
First Act had but one fault— it provoked the audience <o ask for a* 
double encore. The Brothers De Eeszke in great force. Monsieur 
Kbouabd oonduoted the marriage service (fuUy choral) in a 
manner calculated to cause the profoundest envy in the breast of 
the most aooomplisbed eurate attaobed tio St. George’s. Hanover 
Square; and Brother Jeak “ lightened un” the part ot Borneo, by 
wearing tishts of an ecoentrio pattern. Chaff amrt (jus they do not 
say in the Fren^), both admirable. Smaller parte wqH ffllcd. Signor 
CismitAiir distinguished himself as Le Due de rjrona— this 
accomplished person is a very good Duke, in spite «f bis mspearanoe 
in Faust having argued that be was a rm poor devil., Tne whole 
production (drcMes, mw-sw-scews, everything) worthy of the Poet, 
the Composer, and the Manager, 

Her Majesty’s Of^sition, to-nigh^ ** moved ” DoinnsTTi, and 
DJBlieir d*Amore, the n^ority of a rather thin House voting 
decidedly ’’in an affirmativeb sense.” Mile. Giiwephna Gaboaito 
made a sprightly and melodiouf Adina, and Bmnor Caracciolo a 
sonorous ana Isu-Brongh-ish Dvkamara: whust.BignoT Yicuri, 
whose voice is very pleanng in piano passages, found them to be by 
no means ” passages that lead to nothing.” for m JVemmno’s slightly 
sentimental Bomance, ” Una Furtiva LagrimaP they led, on this 
occasion, to a very vigorous encore, duly accepted. 



“ Tak»< Jiim for nil hi ull, wo Bbnll not 
look ufion hi« like Mguiu,” 
Buggeition for a Btatuo t o l)o vreoted 
in th« R. 1. 0. C. (J. 





THE SJIAirS HOLIDAY. 

NA8«‘Ei>-Diir ioliloquistt 

Personally conducted ! ! ! By the Seven Fountains of the Sun, it 
is one of the aooursed innovations of the modem muddle they miS" 
call Civilisation to which a desoendant of Dauius finds it hard to 
reconcile himself. Oh, for the Maffio Carpet of HonssAiir the 
Persian ! When he, setting forth on his travels, “ took the road of 
Hamarcando" he was not bothered with such “ supporters as mine. 
Better the blessed Carpet of Bishnagar than the cheapest and most 
carefully arranged Cool’s Tour ! 

” His throne was in radianoe like the bow of Heaven, upon which, 
pre-eminent in majesty, he sat without observing the soeptred 
potentates of the earth more than atoms in the beams of his presenoe.” 
^ the old Persian tale said of a King. That was something like. 
“Good old Persia 1”— as a cockney cad would say. The “soeptred 
potenfbates of the earth ’’'^confound them!-- did then not dare to 
bother the Shahinahah oonoeming railway eonoessions or the free 
navigation of Persian rivers. Whereas now. between the Bear on 
one side, and the Lion on the other—hut hist I— the brutes will 
overhear me ! 

Oh, to be a fine old Persian potentate, one of the olden timet 
“ He Axed the rings of subjection in the ears of Fortune, and made 
the Spring spreader of the carpets of kis pleasure. Time gave tl^ 
reins of his Mrty*-ooloured oouraers into his hands, and Pride laid 
the head of opsequiousness upon the threshold of his door of andienoe.** 
liovely ! Iktatulm of Belbi, flowery wert thou in langnage, hut 
thine ideas of kingliness were decidedly O.K. Then, as Ivatplla 
said, “ of all gardens that of .rhetoric justly ohallen^ the highest 
fame.” But now, to enter the modem mar BanesE, or Garden of 
Knowledge, even NASH>Bi>-Dm must pass through the portals of 
forced politeneis, on the arm of these rude rival hmtes, who, to 


prefer his frank menaoes to his sinister caresses. Yot could I have 
bowstnmg him with my own bands when he boastfully and threaten- 
ingly alluded to his bristling legions and my defenceless borders. 
Like Dakiabos in the coils of the serpent, I feel “ a shadow of power, 
an object of impotence.” 

As to the Lion, he is better-mannered perhaps, hut has be better 
intentions ? Keeps a tight hold of my dexter arm as though I were 
an inebriated Bank-Hoiiday*maker, and he, what the batter-faoed 
isfldris call, 1 briieve, a “Bobby.” Unite a little holiday 1 Yes ! 
Only somehow I feel as if I were wing “ run in.” 

That Bishnagar Carpet, now, would obey my orders, aud not direct 
my course. Forty purses were well expended upon its Uke. Better 
infinitely than a Special Pulman. As it is, 1 feel that X am “ on the ' 
Carpet,” in the coarse Western sense. Oh, for the wonder-working 
sid of the fairy PAni-BAKon to give these intrusive Infidels empha- 
tically and fii^y “ what for ” I 

No, by the hmrd of Zoboastxb, were their Buckingham Palace 
more beauteous than that of Pabi-Baitou herself— whi<m it is not / ” 
—yet would I gladly shirk a second visit thereto did I dare. Nay, 
even their grand orchestral musio— what they call “tuning-up”— 
and the joound gyrations of their nimble Kautoh-girls— or Gaiety 
“ Choristers ’’—should not tempt me again into their bmmous 
Babylon, were I but absolute master of Prince Hottssaih’s Carpet—^ 
> and mys^. But between Bear and Lion— not to mention the 


one. How happ oould 1 be Without ettn« 
that life would be tolerable— even to an i 
hut for itc— HbUdaysI 


lerly Shah in drffiioalties, 


As to the Bear, he is getting unbearable. Smirks like a Nautoh- 
girl, but anuhs HeC a Shah in a tantnuou How affectionately— and 
l>araly8ingly— he grips my arm at this moment! On the whole 1 


Xram-onr Trammelg* 

We an told that the London Tram-oar men an kept on their feet 
some sixteen honn at a stretoh. Poor feUows t Jfr. PaocA wonders 
they stand it, and feels that they— end a sympathetio Public— ought 
to mahe a stand against it Let Public Opinioui as lmpentive!p a% 
the old highwayiiieudldd the Konopolists, Stand end deliver ” theae» 
poor tram-slaves from their tedious thraldom 1 



THE SHAH’S HOLIDAY 





. i 


HINTS FOR THE PARK. 


Ik you are a Nervous Rider, and rather afraid o» youe»nkw Mark, it’s better to lravk vour f^i-URa on, than to but 

THEM INTO YOUR I’OUKET ! 


MR. PUNCHES MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONQS. 

No. VI.—Tuk CirrvALRoua, 

The Singer {who should be a large man^ in evening dress^ with a 
crumpled shirt-front) will coma on the stage with a bearing 
intended to convey at first sight that he is a devoted admirer of 
the fair sex. After removing his crush-hat in an easy manner ^ 
and winking airily at the orchestra^ he will begin 
Titere’s enthusiaflin brimmiug in the breasts of all the women, 

And they 're oaliing for enf ranohiseracnt with clamour eloauent ; 
When some parties in a huff rage at the plea for Female Suffrage, 

I invariably floor them with a simple argu-mont. 

• Chorus {to be rendered with a winning persuasiveness). 

Why shouldnH the darlings have votes f de-ar things I 
On politics each of ’em dotes, de-ar things I 
[Pathetically.) Oh, it does seem so hard 
They should all be debarred, 

’Cause they happen to wear petticoats, de-ar things ! 

Nature all the hens to orow meant^ I could prove it in a moment, 
Though they ’ve selffshly been silenced by the cookadoodle-doos. 
But no man of sente afraid is of enfranchising the Ladies. 
[Magnanimously.) Let ’em put their pretty fingers into any pie 

• they choose ! 

Spokenr-Pot Chorus shouldn't the darlings, &o. 

They would oeaM to dhrejtor dresses, if we made them elec-tresses, 
No more time they ’d spend on ne^lework, nor at pianos strum ; 
Every &nty UMe boroat would be sitting on a Caucus, 

„ Busy wire-paUing to produce the New Millenai-um ! 

8poksn--Oh I fl'Aortw— Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

In the House we ’ll see them sitting aeon, it Will be only fitting. 
They should have an opportunity their oountry’s laws to frame. 
And the Ladies’ legislation will be sure to cause sensation, 

For they do away with everything that seems to them a shame ! 

CAortw— Why shouldn^i the darliAga^ Ac. 

l^ey will promptly dap a stopper on whate’er they improper, 

« an end to vaooination, umded property, and pnbs ; 


And they 'll fine Tom, Dick, and Harry, if they don’t look sharp 
and marry, 

And for Kindergartens confiscate those nasty horrid Cliii)S ! 
8poketi~- Ah ! Chorus— yihy shouldn't the darlings, iico. 

They ’ll declare it ’» quite immoral to engage in foreign quarrel, j 
And that Ilritons nev(?r never will be warriors any more I i 

When our forces are abolished, and defences all demolished, i 

They will turn upon the Jings^ tack, and want to go to wur ! j 

Spoken — Ho - — Chorus —Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. j 

[With a grieved air.) Yet there’s some who’d close such vUtas to 
their noor down, -trodden sistera, 

And i>crsuade^era, it they ’re ofi'orod votes, nolitely to refuae 1 
Hay they do not care about ’em, and would rather be without ’em-' 
Oh, I haven’t common patience with auoh narrer-minded views ! 
Spoken— ISo ! C'Aonw— Why shouldn't the darlings, &o. 

And it ’s femalea—that ’a the puzzle !— who petition for the muzzle, 
Which 1 coll it poor and paltry, and I think you ’ll say so too, 

They are not in any danpr. Let ’em drop the dog- in-manger [ 

If they don’t require the vote themselves, there ’s other Ladies do I 

Spoken— A tiA Chorus— "Way shouldn't the darlings, &o. 

\_Here the Singer will gradually retreat backwards to the rear of the 
stage, open his crush-hat, and extend it in an attitude of triumph 
as the Curtain desc ends, 

*’Th£ case in a nutaliell or at least, if a nutshell be oon- 
sidered as a hat, in a hat-box. In the Bishop of Likcoln’s 
prosecution, it was thought that the decision in the Bxnitett case 
would be of some weight. One otoeotifm to this was, that in future 
toe two would be quoted as V The Linoidn and Bennett ” oases, and 
so cause some coninsi on. » 

FKOit THE Dickstarlishkii’s Point of View.— T he^odem Jokah 
is toe English Ohuroh in Wales. 

“ Stbiiles oh H 18 OWN Box.”— 'The Paris Cabman. 
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W"*"' ' ' *'■' — 

PSEUAR PUZZLES. (WAITIEG 80LUTI0E.) 

How will thoT maoage to land the Shah at the Speaker's 
ifitaira P How fml they get him there P Will they smuggle 
ninflH^bolid at Grmwioh. and bring him in a Penny 
BteamMt, or leaye it in.the hands of the Biyer Police F 
Will he and his $Uite of seyenty-three attendants be 
oonyeyed by the London General Omnibus Company, and 
esoorted by&e Royal Horse Guards Band to Buckingham 
•Palace L Will the stair-carpets of that establishment all 
>be ta]^ up. Hresh straw spread on the floors of the State 
rooms, and the furniture ooyered up, so as to suit it to 
*the Oriental habits of its tei^rary occupants P 

Will the Director of the Household supply the Shah* 
and iuite, n^ing their stay, with free a<unieBion8 to the 
Baths and Washhouses in the Buckingham Palace Road P 
Will His Majesty be suffered to make his toilette in 
the State drawing-room, and wipe his muddy boots on 
the blue satin daiwk of the oyer-mantel F 
Will he, when he lunches with the Lonn Matob. 
present him with the stalks of his asparagus and expect 
•him to eat them? 

Will he insist on bestowing the Grand Cross of the 
Order of the Pink Hyaena on M. Tussatjd P 
^ Will he, during his yisit to Coyent Garden, send for 
Mr. Augustus Habkis and, offering to buy the entire 
Qtrpt^ de Ballet of him, eiwot him to cart it off to 
Buofc [ingham PalanDe as it stands P 
Will the Crystal Palace Company secure him on a 
Saturday, and making a feature of him, together with 
“iount^s and fireworks,” manage, by the joint attrac- 
tion, to score a de('ent financial success. 

Will the riyal institution at Muswell Hill be able to 

P ersuade him to go up in a Balloon and descend in a 
arachute before tiie admiring thousands who congregate 
there daily te witness snob performances. 

Whoaaui look after the Shah when the public Show- 
jnen have done with him P 

What on earth will Lord Salishubt do with him for 
the two daya that he is going to entertain him at 
Hatfield P How will he try to counteract the effect of 
•the Czab’s alleged threat of the “hundred thousand 
bayonets” ? Will he button-hole the 8 hah, and do his 
best to allay his fears at a Garden ParW P Will he try 
to pacify nim by making him an Honorary Grand 
Knight Outsider of the Primrose League P Or, will he 
endeavour to impress him by showing him his poultiy 
and pigs ? If not, will the Duke of Hobfolx, who is 
te have him next, be likely to improve ou the ocoasiou P 
Failing this, who will be able to provide a programme 
of excitement, change, and sight-seeing that will last 
his surfeited Majesty oat the entire three weeks he 
purposes devoting to his inquiring stay among us P 


Blissful Iguoranoe. 

It may he doubted irhether one person in ten thousand who 
read what was written (last week in the papers) knew anything 
about Bevno at Review^ Jwie 15. 

Who was Giobhako Bkuho P 
I don’t know, I own. Do you know P 
Who or what he was but few know ; 

Fewer still, and this 1 do know, 

Care one ouss for this same Bbuho. 


HOOK AND LINE. 

Haftt Thought of the Great Eastern Railway Com- 
pany to issue little pamphlets oontaining lists of houses 
and cottages to let along their line, also farm-house 
apartments, with names of owners, number of rooms, 
terms, &c. Delightful associations conjured up by the 
words “ farmhouw aittrtmeuts”'— better stilL if they 
could keep the godOi oM title of lodgings” I Home- 
made bzeiw! Puremilk^ Fresh eggtl fresh air I 

.dad purling (why ** purling ” Pj streams I And daisied 
and hutteroupped meadowa \ All ton have to do ia to get 
your pamphtet, and take your cnoice--c{ houses. The 
ust is a loi^ one— you enter the lists, and you 're suited 
at <moe I inen the G. E. R. also publishes little desorip^ 
tive leaflets of the districts it runs through— the Talley 
of the Stour, for instance, which of course helps tw 
tourist gmtly in fljring on his s-tonr t Hewillprobamy 
«Hg, ** Mine be a ooibaaide the Great Eastern Railway 
and thank the Direetois for directing hiB cttontkm 
totjiiscrowdof would-helettew—thisrural “letter-press” I 



SONGS OF THE SUMMER. 

“Th* Weathkii kkemh to be mriioviNo, NurKiNH 1 “ Yes, Miph ; the 
Niohtjnoale and I he Cuckoo ib a-’cllebin’, kvkhy niohtI" 


YANKEE NOTIONS. 

(AVw Version mnposed hy a Mtmher of the American Society of Afeckamca! 
Jihyineers, during the irisil of the American Engineers to Zotuton on their may 
to Oie Paris EichibUion.) 

W* have oome across the sea from America the free, 

And we giiess it is to see how you are, John Bull. 

We ’d a notion that your bridges matched with ours were much like midges, 
When compared with a big ouffler or a bar, John Bull. 

We have enterprise and none, and a hundred and fifty thousand 
Miles of railway, and the Washington monument. John Bull, 

But we ’ve seen in your small clearing some big works of engineering. 

And a very jolly time of it we’ve spent, John Bull. 

We have seen the Mersey Tunnel, His a tidy little funnel ; 

The Manchester Ship Canal, and Bridge of Forth, John Bull. 

And we find the land of Bmbaton not so easily is beaten. 

Webavetravelled East andWest, and South and Norths John Bull. 

In your skill we ’ve grown believers, and those Forth-Bndge oaiftilevere 
Lick the topping t^ers of Washington and Eiffel j J omr Bull. 

And now we would say thankee on b^lf of every \ ankee 
Who has had your hoepitelity, uo trifle, John Bull. 

At the Guildhall Banquet truly every toast was honoured duly, 

And the Yankee Engineers received a bumper, John Bull. 

The old “ Star^epangled Banner sung by F&TitB in a manner 
AU his own, made every Yankee heart a thumper, John Bull. 

It seemed to float right o’er us as we all joined in the chomi , 

And drank the loving oup in Civic style, John Bull. 

Well, and here ’s three nearty cheers for Old England’s Engiueefk, 

Who make the best of your queer little isle, John Bull. 

’Tisn’t long, ’tis rayther narrow, but Laiio>, BHRsioniB, and Yarkow, 

With AR1C8TBONO, Whitworth, MAunaLAT, FoRn, and Rennie, John Bullj* 

And others quite as olevor use th«ir very best endeavour 
To make their little land as good as any, John Bull. 

We must presently go back, and when on the homeward traqjc 
The results of our excursion we shall tot, John Bull^ 

And shall find ourselves agreeing we have seen some things worth seeing 
In the land of Telford, firETHENSON, and Watt, John^ull. 
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P \ H(mt$ of CommonB^ Monda^^ June 17.— Anticipation of quiet time 
after holiday abruptly broken in upon. Something less than a hundred 
1^ Members present, when at Half-past Three Speaker called on Uuestions. 

Old Morality in his i>laoe, looking rouqd with nervous smile ; Chaplin 
^ " looming largo in comer scat below Gangway. 

“Bat here and hereabouts, boy and man, for twenty years, he said, 
breathing gently on his eye-glass, and meditatively pohahing it with 
cambric handkerohief. “What wisdom I have distilioal what eloquence 
^ flashed forth 1 what ijointed irony ! |.nd what withering soom I Twenty 

years a considerable slice out of an ordinary man’s life. Not speaking 
of G. G, M., of course. Twenty years, more or loss, nothing to him. On the whole, a 
jileasant time, profitably employed, not only for contemporaries, hut for posterity. Now, 
oliangoa imminent : new oiflee oreat^ : comer seat will know my face no more : a Minister 
of Agriculture added to the ranks of British Statesmen, and the Treasury Bencn gladdened 
hy my presence. Must make the most of opportunities. Bhall bo pretty regular in atten- 

rlon/K, Vu>1/,w riaviiywnTr fill Tlnawl A Tllll 


A cheer goes up from the Opposition side, and Grand Old Man, who everybody* tl^ught was 
at least no nearer home than Dorset, takes bis seat. 




fresher than over.” 

“ Yes,” sighed Arthur Balpour • “ to be eighty years young is sometiiiies more cheerful 
and hopeful than to be forty years old.” 

PresenGy pounced on Old Morality, who had, without making a speech^ moyed Eesolu* 
tion to take over Tuesdays for puhlio business. Hair literally oristled Vitb ixidignation : 

..l. 8- T«T._ Ji A.I A l.V_ T J TT : 1 ! -L ’ 




of his life, tremblingly explained, that he really had meant to speak, but had proposed to i 
defer it till a later stage, when he might answer questions. 131. 0. M. only half molUfled. I 
Old Moraiity hastily put in his statement. * * i 


charged Old Mobautt with 
improvemqpt in this respect, 
d. his genial smile. But no 


tut. ion. 
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mpomiTe dicker of amiiiieitteiit on faces round him. All lo&ed 

S rave. sad, reproachful. Bmile after few ghastly fliekers, died od 
ID MdKAUTT^s face. Was it true? Could it be so, that he had 

^1 T Tt* A Al. - 


Therefore Debate might ^oeed. Clark rose to oouticuue it (My 
two minutes to twelve. If he sroke for two minutes Debate *neoes» 
sa^y stdnds adjoifmed. Critioca moment. Old Moraxjtt, trembling 
with excitement to its height. Almost tumblihg^off ad|re?...4 
seat, he pouno^ Closure was carried, witl^ sixty Be^;:3 to 
spare, and, just on the stroke of Midnight, Bill read Se^Ciime. 

** These are mad moments,” said Old Moraltit, as he passed the * 
Lord Advocate’s handkerchief over his moist and massive brow, 

“ that make old men of us before our due time.” 

Susineu rfone.— Scotch University Bill read Second Time., ' 

F^d^y Ireland once more “burst in at Evening Sitting; 

In^oduoed by John Ellis. House went back to old topic,, like^ 
reformed .drunkard breakiifg out again. Benches filled; '^es* 
brightened ; faces finshed ; cheers and counter- cheers filled place. 

I Orand Old Man looked in, spoiling for a fight. Up half-a-dozen 
times whilst Baundehson roeaking. But no chance for Qld Porlia- 
I menttugr Hand. Arthur Balfour driven into last hafi hour* of 
sitting John Morlbt crushed out altogether; Clancy delivered 
tremendous oration; Saunderson lashed out in fine form. Then 
I Wind-bag Sexton took the floor, and aU was lost. Stretched himself 
and his speech overHalf-past Twelve. Fuaineas dons.—More Supply., 

» 1 . i ,.^ 7 .1.1..;. 

SOLDIERING AT ISLINGTON. 

Three more days of the Military Tournament ! Charming si^hif 
at Merry Military Islington. Go and see the musical singlie-Btick 
drill by the boys of the Roytd Military Asylum, Chelsea. Hof a 
single stick among them. V^at a good idea for rehearsing dull 
actors ? The ** Single-stick DriU ” eh r The Prince of Wales^s own 
Lanoers-^Dancers are as good as ever, and their musical ride is one 
of the prettiest sights of the Show. Bo for the Gallant Heavies On 
their magnificent chargers. The musical dumb-bell Sailor Boys 
DriU is a fine sight. How the exercise opens their sea-chests 1 And 
then to see them marohing home gaily snoking oranges I The Tug 
of War,” is exciting. This is a part of the entertainment oaloulatea * 
to attract all Etonians, and I wonder your friend Mr. DuNgs C&akbo 
hasn’t drawn a youthful Eton Colleger sauarlng up at an Oppidan to 
illustraite “ The ‘ Tug ’ of War.” • 

The Grand Finale of laying down a river, starting a couple of 
banks— quite secure, and offering facilities for military investment— 
of making a bridfife in less than five minutes, of bivouacking, oi 
firing, fighting, killing, wounding, mending, marring, storming and ” 


against his besetting sin. Bamneaa done.— Supply. 

Miraculous effect of waving of Old Morality’s fii^o 
wand. His masterly speech of yesterday has oyeroome all opposition, 
smoothed away jail acerbity; brought about a political Millonmum. 

** Talk about squeezing oil out of bladdcm on to the stormy seas,”* 
said Admiiul Field “it’s nothing to our* irreat Captain’s opera- 
tions. I ’m an old Salt of many years 
pickle. Suppose I may say that I ’m 
the best stage sailor in the House, more 
rollicking in my gait, more fanuUarly 
uncouth in my speech, and more gene- 
rally a nuisance than any other retired 
Admiral. Feel I ’ve a right to speak 
on 4hi8 as on any other matter, and I 
will say that, for a regular stonu- 
tkwther. a patent dead-oalm producer, 
pipe all, hands aloft and give me Old 
Morality ! ” 

More point than nsual in Admiral’s 
remarks. House evidently made up its 
mind to wind up business, and get ready 
to make hofiday with the Shah. 
Ghan7)olfh, who was to have smashed 
OEORorK Hamilton in Committee, 
salmon- fishing in the Champs Elys^es ; 
Charlie Beresford still aboard the 
lightho^e; even the austere spirit of 
Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate subdued. 

I Votes put and passed without oontro- 

'i'h» * thousandfl piled on tens of 

^ ^ ' thousands, and millions on milHons. 




a vuuvt ruiovu. xuen rieev reurea ; Dnusn Army 
assembles on the strand, and Stanhope moves successive Votes. The 
Colonels prove as docile as the Admirals ; Vote after Vote passed ; 
only when midnight hour strikes, Committee pulled up, having 
' done more work in a single sitting than aocomphshed in the whole 
of twenty -nine nights previously 8i)ent in Committee. 

[ Bminnaa don«.— Supply voted with l>oth hands. 


but U KORGK, taxing oounsel with Dr. Clark, managed it. Debate 
been on for several hours. Soot^uoceeded Soot with regularity and 
despatoh. English, Welsh, and Irish Members fled the scene. It 
was Homo Rule realised ; Scotch Parliament debating a Scotch 
measure, Joseph Gillis, whose judicial engagementskeep him in 
town, hovered around the back benches, casting benevolent regard 
upon the scene. Particularly eujoyeA the bored look of the Clerks, 
and the lassitude against which Spea ker bravely struggled. V^en 
five or six^ Members rose together, competing for precedence, 
Joseph’s^ smile broadened, and his eye took on a deeper mist of tender- 
ness as it fell ujwn the four or five who missea the ohanoe and 
resumed seat with woebegone look. After a while the pleasure 
|)alled, and J osei'h lightly withdrew, to return again at midnight 
and see that no one by accident got Ids Bill advonold a stage. 

Campbell and Clsrk each had speech to make. !^se with great 






CAMPBELL and CL4RK each had speech to make. Rose with great 
.regularity when opening presented itself. Speaker didn’t see tiiem. 
Oh 1 v<rfy well I ” said the Knight of Kircaldt, “ ^e time 


will oeme when you ahall hear me.” 

Lyon Playpap^ finding an opening, grew quite eloquent. *‘The 
lion rampant o’ BQotlan(L’^ said he, ‘*008 been standing on its hind 
legs, pawing the air.” Curious to note how involuntarily the orator, 
extendi^ his hands, imitated gesture of the nobler beast. 

At midnight Professor Stuart on his legt, “commenting with 
satiirfaotion on the clauses for affiliation with local insti^tions with 
the Universities.” Only ten minutes left. Old Morality sent for ; 
hurriedly enters ; IpUnted himself on extreme edge of Bench, with 
hands on knees and eye on the clock ; familiar attitude, ready to 
pounce. Stuart, oaUhing sight of him, brought remarks w s^den 
oonolusioii. Five minutes to twelve, and still time to divide. Then 
uprose Kntght of KircaldiT and mov^ adjournment of Debate. 
'Cry of despair from Ministerial Benohes. Old Morality’s emotion 
pitiful to look on. Just missed hia'’ohanoe. If he moved that 
“ the miestion he now put,” “ the question ” would be, not that Bill 
l>e read a Second Time, but that Debate be now adjourned. Applied 
to Knight to withdraw, Clark said “ No.” He and Kkiqbt would 
die first. Queetioi* put, that Debate be now adjourned ; the Knight 
relented; did not oballenge Speaker’s decision that Noes had ft 




Tlu‘ ChiucU are coming ! On quick ! On slov I ** 
capturing the fort, is admirably done. This portion of the show, 
with the additional novelty of a specimen of Camel Co^ is 
under the oommand of Colonel Onslow, Inspeotor of Mmtarv 
Gymnasia, who has done so much to give an impulse to useful and 
entertaini^ work. Then, when^the hattie is over, to eee them paok 
up, demolish the bridge, pull up the river (without any boat I quite - 


L-sIioing and 
iermaiiDogi 


os^ deqpatohes. 
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SPEED THE PLOUGH 


MODUS OPEBANDI/* 

{The Otmni Garden Government and Her Mc^esty's OpposUiim.) 



fay Mr. WAiunrTH. In Mniio Hall slangy 
“ Wakmuth is a ‘ liot’ ’un.'' He beginnotn 
coolly, bnt Wamuth to his work. 

TA«r»rfay.— Mr. Harrib'^ Govemmont sup- 
^rts the seoond reading of Italian Opera in 
Frengh. et Juhette Bill ont up into 

several Acts, M. Montaiuol as rood-natured 
as ever. Last week this talontea person sang 
the music of a minor character ** to oblige the 
mana^ment ; now ho is announced to have 
***kinaly oonsented to play TybaU^ although 
dot a leading part, in order to assist m 
making a perfect enmnhle.'^* Bbi RESSiaf: 
FakEEB engaged in the like endeavour. Same 
pleasant task undertaken by M. BROurN, and 


Madame MszIbA'.Mki^otraNX also doinf her 
best to carry out a similar object. «I<ast 
and not l^t, real trees from Fpping 
Forest kindly lending their valuable services 
by appearing jn the Garden Scene, thus 
obliging the management, and assisung in 
making *a perfect ^emhU. House crowded 
with an audienoe ax onoe discriminating and 
enthusiaitlo. Met Jtfiyssfy*# Oppost^ton.-- 
Inw -price Policy Bill brougnt in. 


moN shah, chae-mant. 

Sm,— Now that the Shah is on his road to 
onr shores, it has occurred to some one to re- 
member the condition in which Buckingham 
Palace was loft after his last visit. To say the 
least, the recollection is not a pleasant one, 
and can scarcely afford jgratifloation to liord 
Salisbury^ the Duke of Norfolk, and the 
other obliging and patriotic persons who have 
been so good as to promise to look after’' his 
barbaric Majesty from ** a Saturday to a Mon- 
day.” It is, perhaps, not too late even now to 
make some slight alteration in the 


iMiH 


Vf PT * ^ VP] * * P » filf ft di\ ^ H iTi 


by Madame Ainairiu the * Tenor from the Emmrald Isle” playing with just the leest tench 
of vinegar in the nue rSU,* The (^ejtxog makee Lohmgtm a much sharper Knight than 
the gentUniaii ug^y repfesomted^by M. isAK pb Bxmki. As he sings in Itahaa, those 


flCttriMiing* Kc Oppeeiaen to ipeek of (or to listen to) at Her Kaiesty’s. 

BiSidhF*'^Mlla. Toi fibmiJknim, promis^ lor last week» makes her first appearance 
under the baitiMr of li)nim]iQiA.]m in The yemg li^ seores a sucoess, although 

<n4|in daring Wig won^ deedare tbsEt her name moala net he abbreviated, as there An 
Tour like her* Jlibe-ett-eeeite saccddei^ and real trees from Epping Forest, in spite of their 
kte* houxiP wetki as fresh as SppiBg hutter. Her Majesty^i Opposition, detennined to 


limiiisneifi 


H« iLl m * H >Tn ■TtT^Tl * «T^ 4 Old. 


perty, and sensibly increase the oomfdit of the 
swarthy Sovereign and bis eooentrie suite. To 
assist the Authorities (if they are wBUng to 
adopt this idea), 1 beg to suggest the following 
time-table 

10 A.M. Grand reception of the Shah and 
suite in the grounds ot Buckingham Palace. 

11 A.M . Btateproctioal joke of upsetting His 
Mnjesty and suite into the ornamental water. 

12 NOON. Great drying competition in the 
sun on the top of an artificial hill, in which His 
Majestjsand Court will be invited to take part. 

1 F.H. State visit of mspeotionc^ the Shah, 
attended by his Grand Vizier, to the ooal- 
oellars of Buckingham Palace. 

2 p.m. Royal banquet. Specially prepared 
luxuries for the Biiah and suite, served in an 
empty wine vault. 

3 p.M. Prize-fight in a retired part of the 
pleasure-grounds, at which the Persian 
visitors will assist in honour of His Majesty. • 

4 p. M. Siesta (m the loose^bcxes of the Royal 
stables) of the Shah and Persian Oourf. 

ft p.M, *‘FiYa o’clock bones” served in the 
same place. 

6 P.1C. Visit to Spanish Exhibition, where 
the Wild West Knotosura will be reserved as 
a retiring-room for the Persian visitiNnu 

7 p.M. Fireworks and a BttU*fight, subject 
to the oonsant of the Society forliha Preven- 
tion of Oruelty to Animala. 

8 P.1C. ” Row-how-whaSk,” ot State Quar- 
rel, in which members the Persian Court 
will take pmt. A 

J-y.ii. The &ah, escorted by a squadron, 
of Horse Guards (Blue), will be oonv^M to bis 
State Apartments in the Zoologioal Gardens. 

10 P.M. HisMejesty wUl take dinner in the 
presence of the BritiHi Publifi. 

Th^ say Hie Majesty hoe much improved 
since he was last here, so tliis change m pro- 
gramme may not be sonecessaiw as at present 
It appears to yours, “ SwBSt LAVKHUim.” 








ARISTOCRACIES OF THE PAST AND FUTURE. 

3cBN!-j(n IM ift OcMnii, Tl«l-1989, 

Mi if MilHn. "Acs I Misa Pkown-in your i6yit brrusoe I mrirt my Zim-vovE Kvimi* 
» 1 UY MY Dm* AT your Vm, BlTT*lTSC0JlE2ECRASTT0OHRII8 0rO*lWIIT*IN!" ^ 

Hill hm , " Y OUR 11 loHNRaa Atao mmrt8 that 1 hay* Sixty-four Quariirisos 1 " 

BEiiikm , “AchI i/or la dat, Miaa Frown!" 

llw Srim . " Why, mt Father and Mother, my four 0randpareni8, my iiqht GR*AT.OiAHDfmNTa, my ainra Oriat. 
Grrat-Okaniitarenis, and myihirty.two 0r*ai-0riiat.Griat-Qrandpar*nt8, wrb* ail c*rtifi*d otrrSix Foot Six Incbm, 
I’tRFPoT IN Form and Fratdr*, and with Hsaith and Minds and Manners to maioh, or th*y would not hay* bmn allowed 
TO Maiuiy. And though 1 'm the Shortest and PuiNiaT Girl in the Colony, I should never be allowed to Marry any- 

ONE SO VERY MUCH BENEATH MYSELF AS YOUR IIlOHNESS I " 


TAKING IT EASY. 

HIJNLEI, 188!). 

Eeailt.Viiliam Henry, is tiplaoii 

l)MV‘My()sk’'wa8liarillyinit, 

Id kis MttMIsPS lurked a snssr m Wd, 
Utkii calm irofi oilmer every minute, 


Just a brisker puff would be more braoinji. 
Henley time; but notbinjr that we meet 
Speaks of raoing, 

'Greenlanda" Smiii, is really most de- 
lightful; 

Quite ajolljiikee for the Eetttti. 

Hero we oeitfotget the iHudy fri^ul 
OftbefriendsandfoesofreirieulPAi. Ahl 
Glamtone has afunny way of pdinr 
Holidays. HeComwall stumps, andDom 
'Purgatory sure is ^UDendlng; * 
rAuiibeavenl » 

I With tbs wiud, and with a itresm that’s' 
flowing, t [sion),: 

(Gladstone fimcies that ’s Au sole posses- ; 



Far as /can see, the wav before ns 
Is as clear as are the shies above ns, 

Whilst our friends ashore, in cheery ohoms. 
Swear they love ns. 

Where are now the boats that hlooked our 
eoursef [scamper f 

ere the tow-path imps that nowl and 
On we waft, with wind of tentle force, 

With a flowing sheet ana a fall hamper, 
Soughing winds soft whisper througn the 
tmei, 

By our boat the faveleb lap and bubble, 
All u happiness and hopeful ease, 

Yoid of trouble. 

!he preliminary heats are done, 

All porteods an unopposed " walk over.” 
Don’t YOU feel, Sra, that this life is fun f 
Don't you own, my lad, that we ’» in 
dOTfff 

Don't yon think this oak, of menace void; 
Free of all the row the Bads wore hoping 


ThisiweottimoijfjoianoenDaM, 
Wai worth stopping lorf 


The Hobo Oixi 0 FC]im.-An op- 
pwiteto"^Bil” 


A LAUREATE’S PROTEST. . 
Ulitrd m radwig on amnl if i mi Mk 
Sik 

Behold, they will dare anything! 

They'll seUmyfcieDdslupbytheyird, 

And ooiint the bargain none w hard, 
Provided it bnt profit bring 1 

Sorunsmyiayl Bnt what ate Hieyf 
Mere wretched hnokston, nu^ iigi)! 

Of authorship'eunohalleDged right! 
Thoironoidoa-*tomikoitpayl ^ 

HiOE Doe TiAi.nMSitiirday thoM' 
%ilpA, M'kniooonnt of t boiglug 
atWadlMMdhofplnokvym 
DmANlot looio the M and eitond iei| 

: dining-room, fiwB two tmiglin iwo it 
work. Ottrf&bollwl EDdm 
went for the other, calling UM the dog to 
seiBohim. But the dog quioty toned tail 
and" trotted out of the room." Wopwont 
this foiidiiM inatanoo of aagaiv to the 
Mar. ,Tk reiion to 
m^willliiblybe heat exp&top^ 
totto word, wbi M ODoe the qiw 
udiniter; w.,%r ,, v 







w 


WPPLIE8 A REFRC8HINQ, APPETISI^Q EFFERVESCENT DtINK. 


SALT REGAL Is a high-class Antiseptic Salt, possessing 
Hygienic properties hitherto unknown to science. A 
grateful, cooling cup, developing Ozone (the principle 
of life). ^WlU cleanse the moufh, clear the throat 
sweeten th^ breath, and ms^ntain a natural condition 
ef the system. Corrects ail the impurities arising from 
errors of dlet—eatlng or drinking. Galt Regal has the 
Special property of purifying the water In which It 
is mixecf. • 


All who value their Health and 
Ooti\fort, will do well to give ihie 
New Diicdvery a trial. 




*• Dnivtrtvtt of AUri*tn, 

“ I find it to b« » yew oarsfalhr 
prepared Saline. Its epeolst 
featnre ie that it oontamiaia 
email proportion of a very use* 
ful antieeptlc, tlje* value of 
which in euon a prepanition 
mast bo very fre&t. Ite oae 
in warm olimatoo will be found 
to he moFt valnablo.' bojbh on 
nccnant of Its gentle aperient 
nunllUoB, and of itn antisep- 
tic property .p-HswsT Tnoiii* 

JoHKs, r.l.O . As»t. Profesoor 
o'' Cliemistry.** 
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IWimesMt yVoM Dr. PiVl, IWlow iko JitdUuto ^'^kimiitry, aiMt »f tkt Ohomitiol 
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MR. PUNCH IN PARIS. 

CoMMaKiciTioir from thr French 
Prksidbht. 

“ Tl faut ahttahmmi fair $ W€lque 
chafe,** wrote M. le Prftrtdent Carnot 
to the IJnivergal Presidont Ponoh, 
“ OM la ffreve va tout gdter, et VEx- 
nosiiinn rater a. E'o&e bon M. DR 
Bl-w-tz n*eet pour rien dant eeUe 
rriee, et ce cher C-mpb-ll-Cl-RKK, 
* de la plm grande circulation du 
monde,* a naiurellement ton iquipage 
{} lui, par contSqueni cette grcvt ne 
I* incommode en auoune fagon,'-au 
contraire, il n *eH eircuie out plm 
grandement dam letruet detmcom- 
hr^tt de facret, Ei nwi,—hflat 
ent-ce gue tna pr^tidence va te tig- 
naler par un fiatco, comme celle de 
monpr^dicetteur OidiVR-Y ? ** 

**I must stop thU,*’ said Mr, 
Punch, Umverial Provident of Art, 
Boienoe, Letters, und, raising; his 
silver ink-hom to his Ups, he sent 
forth one oiroular note, clear and dis- 
.tinot In obedient response to the 
Rummons, fAturtoen Cabinet Ooun- 
oillors.st^ round the Presidential 
Chair. . 

“ Ten of you will aooompany me to 
Paris,” said Mr, Punch, ‘^Tonr, 
M.P., has Parliamentary duties to 
attend to.” JbAyhowl 






Great Unapproaohable Cartoonist, 
“ you are out of ft, but so, unfortu- 


into the French capital.” 


At Victoria. 








m 
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The Iledraent of Guards was drawn up, and aU tho veterans of the 
lane (L. C. & D.) were in ^a uniform, awaiting; the arrival of Mr, 
Punch, who was accompanied by Mr. BaiEVLiBse, Q.C. of Grub Court, 
The Private Orator. The Treasurer, Mr. Cartoon Junior, The Mar- 
miis D* Ampstkad, The Philosonhio Bard^The Lightning Impressionist, 
The Redter, and The Genial One. TUe Chairman and Directors 


7^ 


walked in prooession to the State Saloon Carriage; and Mr. 
WiDLiAm Forbks, of the L. C. & B. Foreign Offioe, to whom the 
perfection of aU the arrangements is due, overcome with emotten, 
tainted in the arms of Mister Chief Station^SqperintendfiBt 
Matthews, as amid the joyous peals of bells and the letting off%f * 
the Royal st6am«whiitlo-stdate, the train slowly left the platform,! 
Mr, Punch waving his adieux to the enthudastio crowd. 
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ExciTEMiarr at Botxr. 

+ Weftther lovely. On board the New €alai$-Bpuvr«t Mr, Punch 
was j^sodved.by all the L. C. & D. officials inTuU nnifonn, and 
Ihovn intobthe State Cabin. Here a Deputation of the Ladies of 
Kn^M presented an Address and a magnifloent bouquet. Then 
the Private Orator returned thanks in a speech whioh would have 
been ever memorable as one of the finest efforts in the English 
language, had not Mr. Punchy to whom punctuality is of the 
, essence or politeness, ordered the cloture bell to be sounded, when the 
Deputation withdrew as quickly as possible, and the Orator was 
.‘takond^ow. * •* • • * , 

, . • The Scene at Calais. 

Here the enthusiasm was mdesoribable. All along th^ quays, the 
jetties, and everywhere about the harbour, the crowd wae dunking 
a “JPunc4 ePAonneur,” Captain Bloheield, of the L. C. & D, 
*Navy, presented the oonrteous Ch^f-dc'-gare^ the principal officials, 
and the French representative of Rokeut the Waiter, whoiin turn 
presented the luncheon, on its arrival. 


asslmhled, when JKfr. Punchy unwilling to detain the train, expressed 
his wish to urooeed. 

“ But, protested the Private Orator, “ my address” ‘ Is 

on your luggage,” said Jiff. Punch, benignly; “it Will be taken 
as rkd.” 

• Re-toicinos in Pabm I La Fin he La G»4vb! 

Mr. President Punch’s progress had been one long triumph sll along 
the Hue. His entry into Paris was an event the like of which, for 
simple and touohing grandeur, has not been seen within the memory 
of man. The CboAerl, all out to a mau, baimed with joy, cra cked their 
whips and sides with laughing, Zargme and pourooirct everywhere. 

‘The GaANu Hotel. 

Here The Baron Blum, and all the (^iefs of the Service, with 
bond and chorus, received Mr, Punch in the courtyard. After a 
short speech from the Private Orator, Mr, Punch was conducted to 
the State Apartments, specially reserved for him and five ^f his 
suite. The remainder were taken to • 
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EN ROUTE. MR. PUNCH AT LUNCH. 


Touch iN« CEBi-MONr, | 

It was here that Tout, M.P., wearing his collar, for it was a 
“ Collar Day,” most reluctantly took leave of his kind master and 
the luncheon, which he eyed wistfully. i uvaI 

“ Sorry we cannot take you with us, Tohy,^ said Jfr . Punch, but , 
you must stay at home and mind ‘ The House.’ 1 ou con have some 
chicken and a little Beaune at the Buffet,^ Your barque is on the 
sea. Love to all at Westminster. Au revoir 
In Route. 

“ Better a luncheon tisg foel, and contentment therewith,” began 
the Marquis n’AMiwiiJj), forgetful for the moment of the presence 
of the President, who at bnoe, rawing his glm, drank to absent 
friends.” Eobhkt leTVan^ais did wonders with an apparentf y lnex- 
haustible basket. It was an entertainment equal to anything or 
another ’^be8T*»— Robert Houdin— only inflmtwy more substantial. 

Esception at Amiens. 

When Roeert with his trick-basket descended from the , train. 
Jfr. Punch presented hSi with a gold medal <OTmemeratiye of 
tlm oooamon. The ohief officials were in waij^, the, Pnvate 
4 Orator had already placed himself in. an attitude the b<wk- 
tin st a ll , in front of whioh an enthusiasuc and retpectful crowd had 


The Continental Hotel, 

Where the Treasurer dii “ The Pard,” The Bard, The Lightning Im- 
pressionist, Mr. Cartoon Junior, and The Ycaihg Substitute 
for the inapproachable, were comfortably aecominodated.. The next 
morning the first meeting was held at * ‘ . 

La Tour Eiffel. 

There was a discussion as to the correct pronunciation of this 
word. “ Jfow oni»,” said the President, taking off his hat to M. 
Eiffel, and then looking up at the gigantio, but light and elegant, 

! structure, “ I pronounce it—MARVELLOUa I ” 

M. Punch vrsm M. Fioaeo. 

** We cannot do better than procure a Ouid«-*Sku lor the Exp^i* 
tiom” observed Mr, Punch, “ published by my friend Figure, who, 
as Figaro should be, is everywhere.”* , 

Ah, bravo Figaro, hravo hravienmo,'^ hummed Mr, Punch 
gaily, as, stepping out on the second platform of the Eiffel Tower, 
be made his way to the Pavilion du Figaro, “ a 115 mHree 73 
centimetree de ’’--hut there was Hot th| sUghtest sign of 

hauteur about M. Emile Bekb, who, tree bien Hevc at that elevation, 
most courteously reoeived the lUustrious Visitor, explained to him 
** comment s’wt faite P Frpotition,'^ showed him how Figaro^ s 


pnntinnf m&ohmes worked, and fare Mm *' r^nja^nmen^ gHhawt ** garden of the Tnileries. After a short rest, and an entire ohange of ( 
of the most nsefnl and oomprehensiTe character. costume, Jfr, PmwcA droye to ^ 

After warmly shaking hands with M. EMitn Bimn, and saTuting jjg EggDjJrous BiPLOMmani, Aux Ambamadioxs. • 
ftS compositors, Jlfr. JPunch was conducted to the Here,' as .might be expected, the table, tur la Urratu^ yaaootaradi 

hft by M. KiFm*,.wbom he sincerely congratulated on the siiocess of “ exodE^es;’ while a crowd in the garden below f^JIae 
hiH vast enteii)rtso. • to time aeolaimtd with rapture the entertaSunent, which lasted on 

At raK Summit. u lovely night in June” (Miss Bamiam's health and song I) until 


Subsequently, in company with the Gfreat Originator, Mr. P^nch j 11 o’clock. It was nearly midnight when Mr. Punchy notiomg that 
spent over an hour on the topmost storey, whence is visible the most j Mr. Beieflkss, O.C.. was qieaking of a Chardant as a **iuiaffy 
admirable panorama in the world, and in the ^bservat^ he made ! kontong,” thought it time to summon the voitur$i^ and driws to the ^ 
I this one observation— “ c’sii Z« Tour EiffdP iCaf6de Ja ^aix, where he considered that a refreshing ioedgdrink; 

“New, Sir,” said Mr, BuTFFtass, Grub Court, “it is ‘taken through straws, would revive the eminent Barrister. Th^Iast^ 

already twenty minutes past breakfast-time, hut not another word straw, however, broke the Bftrrieter’s \iaok, and murmur^ sonfe- 
was requisite, and they descended hy the lift thing about “ legal busineM of importance requiring his instant 
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MR. PUNCH AT The GRAND HOTEL. 


Au RssTAUEAirr Bk£bamt, | 

where, out on the balcony, was served for him and his oompaniont 
an excellent Mjmnvr d la jTotircAs^^s, a light and airy repast, with 
plen^ of moisture perfectly in keep^ with the situation tn nuUbut. 

“ It is an eager and a mpping air/’ quoth 1 £b. Caetoom Jumiob, 
as he helped himself to a “/ne.” 

conmai *op%uP said The PMlosophio Bard, following 
Oaetook JuMm^’s example. 

After cigars and eoffee, the party descended to the Btaux-Artt 
Beotion, where awaited them an 

t 

Aetistic Befutatipk, 

headed by M* KaueIce Boirroisnr, to whom the Journal Amutant 
is the Vrat Champ do “ jlfors and H. PoiEifi dit “ Oaran d’Aohe.” 
in whose work JUr. PuncA has always been deeidy interested. 


attention,” Mr. Beieflkss received permission to retire for the night. 
On the third evening, being waited upon by a deputation from the 
Fram^au to be present at a performance of VMtrang^^ Mr. Punch 
expressed his genuine regret that such a visit was not included in 
his programme, as nothing would have given him greater pleasure 
than to visit • 

La Maison be Mou^bb, 

if he had not received a most hospitable invltaMon to be present at 
a special evening entertainment * ^ 

Ceez Mouxb, 

wMch he admitted was a horse of quite another colour* Here, while 
the night was yet young, Mr. Punch enjoyed the humours of Lt 
Voau ot U Pay§ag%iU^ the fun of XA Bu&te^ and the capital burleeque 
pantomime of Buffalo Bill’s Show* 

Ll Ektoue »*Ults8E. 

Early on Wednesday morning Captain Cbcuecswaib. L. 0. A 07, 
in full uniform, was in attendance, as were all the offloiols of the 



















PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIYARI. 


1S88. 


I 'ARRY IN PARRY. 

DuvOjtAxUK— * 

It'i tin nml mt flit pidc of &e rawer tmU. 

(% PMm «|K)ttdaI^ M W thor *aadi(Mipi daihirs like to ! 

StiU rve iq^ce^ myidi out pooty ivftrktot dm boyt uvd it mufht 'syo 

Ito« V ft Utw itt fmjf to pieoee. end woU in the iwi^ * t 

And 1ili |ii*ii pat ma up to mlot 1 iDOiud ne^er Ve mob out fanaime 

fhii *«i« &rmi jBxp$r$Uionj dm boy, 1$ a town in itself, nnd no kid. 

If yta^d iitotod about it lor hours on the ’unt for « frimh m I did* 
Yott ^^ i^ye thyOUAht *tw»i as big as ill Brompton, with Battersea Park, say, 

To dodba thing proper all mmd'wotild want weeks and a hatfull of tin. * 

:, . - -1 


\ 0 \ 



Aperoh on its ba<dc ) all Bank Holiday dfasndto into lifts 
and let loose, • 

To grS, swam, and mkk, aB otdr It! ^ Ito^ 
lor,W0t*stihenaef ^ 

Fanoy ohueks ^ tk« bizaa i66 >ig M 
now ti the Tower* 

The Chmp mar be fike a nil 

iloo/o»y Hke.abowar^ 

But to eat, drink, and smoke, on iba Bifleli aiid bfif ol 
the ** stages*' you’Te done, . , , Vi, 

H the treat of the wtoldoMag sto, mdtfw|ftk 
the whole Uoqniing to ^ « 

%o grub arf a mile in the air*oii a baloon^ ?tiii|r in IdAe 
spaoe, .■.■■■■,.:■■■■". * 

With mankind like blaek beetlei b^, to 

Giyes^y^ ^^meTa^'a Mi flayknir, totodi a 
new oham to yer smoke. ^ 

From the top of the Eifiel, old pal, all the woild loons a 
jolly good joke. 

When you go to a Show, my dear boy, and mitat trato 
about it oy rail. ^ 

And take trips-^say, from Tunis to jTaya, a eovers parts 
of speech seem to fail. ^ 

If I piled it on tbiok for a ream, I should still *aTe a lot 
&fttoito 

So we 'U jest leave new Babel a bit, and trot babk to the 
city awhile. 

I *ve done all the Caffift in turn, mate, and as to the 
tipples— well, there! 

’Ardly anow 'ow I .worked throngh 'em, Ohibus, and 


managed to keep on my hair. 

Nasty^ syruppy mum, many on 'em ; the waiters are 
slippy Rud neat, . 

But 1 oouldn't, somehow, make 'em see as Ihey mined all 


many on 'em ; the waiters are 


There 's miles of it, Chablib, I tell yo. It covers the big Chump der Ma^ 

And stretohes hout like a large Hootx)pu8 'eaven alone knows 'ow far. 

I quite lost the run of it, swelp me, found Guido Books and Plans little use, 

And the paths was that endless and gritty 1 wore out my best pair o' shoes. 

Basaar bhsness, lots on it i' Yus ; but there 's larks in them bloomin* bazaars, 
Some sightsus would knook a mere joggicR, and make even 'Abbt see stars, 
tob diOLoein), dear boy, dark-eyed donas in shawl-pattemed togs on the twirl. 
One on 'em a fair champion wriggler ; 1 got reglar mashed on that girl. 

our form of the mazy, my lad ; she teetotnmmed about on her toee, 
whilst her mates drunmed and soraped like JiocDfBB, 'Twas one of the 
rummieet shows 

A gal with her body all hinges aint my style of partner, exact. 

But if daneing meims wild wiggle-waggle, riie did take the ooke, that's a fact. 


The Bast must ^ 'ot and no horror ! but podg 
^wobblto their to to wild musio eeems nul 
whether Tunis or Egypt perdoCoed 'em their 
And for beauty a ioe-gal Bum Peokham w«ul( 


srror ! but podgy young minxes arf drest, 
uusio eeems nuts to the swells of the West 
oCoed 'em their ways wos not pooty or irioe, 
Peokham would lick 'em two umes out of twice. 


Thence Tower, dear boy I that Tower 1 1 guess 1 've the gift o* the gab 
But this 'ere is a ease where deeoriprion falls fiat as a sole on a slab. 

I It'i a blopminger sky-eoraping Topper; Jack's Beanstalk in iron I Oh my 
Good old Babel may take a back seat, for the Bifiel is boss of the sky. 

Jto fancy a big iron tortoise a-straddle in Trafalgar Square, 

With a ughthouee of girders and rivets about arf a mile in the air 


my lotions too sweet % 

Here, Gassongl sez T— “ Vh Momoo / "—Now, rtgarday, 
sez I, ** mo«p on/onp,” 

D<mnay mor utiq—er— squash— jior trow doo, , 

last was like treacle gone WTong, 

Didn't twig, but fell badt upon “Cemmimpf" the 
Frenobified form of our ** Wot?," 

I fell back on a " Book," sort 0* beer as is prime when it 
isn’t too 'ot. 

In fact, mate, I Boohed it tremenjus, for wosn't it sultry ? 
Ah, just! 

And the fust thing I picked up in Parry, dear boy, wos 
a thunderin' wust ! 

I 'ad Books on the Bullyvards, Books on the Tower, at 
all the rum shows, 

In fact, Chablib, Mmgeore ung BookP' wos my 
motter from starting to olose. 

Wot I like about Parry, doar boy, is tlie general edfriehy 
all round. 

[Alfruki/maesiA out in the open) wherever you sit there's 
a sound 

Of feet and (that 's cabs), rustling leaves, chinking 

gUsses, and socg. 

And 1 must say the sUpuppeet lark is to sup at a Cufy 
ChanUmg, 

Our “ Healtheries" game wasn’t in it with— eay the 
" Ambaetadori,** Ah ! , 

Fan^ pouching your prog on a terraoe, with crack Conuo 

Green maves, pooty women, gay mashers. Tom-fem/ 
Batata/.' Pa^ouf ! ! ! 

Greet Scott 1 I oould go it for hages, if only I 'd mere of 
, the oof. 

Then the CajSFp Ammoan, Geabxkb ! Hy eye and a 
bandbox, dear boy, , * ' 

Talk ol Immpt of Delight! It's all dazzle sad yum- 
yum, aplaoeto enjoy; • 

The erame der hr crime of the rosy wid forty, mate. 
Thanks to my friend, 

1 'ad wot is ere oall^ tiie ongtray ; and Mm and me went 
it, no end. 

Swell fumitir^ Ohab£zb, soft swabs, and theakto.*^ 

, fiiUo and fizz; Twell Up to thatr biz. 

‘ Sleek waiters with regnlar*bilk fbotsalls, but niide, and 
Like a belegant droring-room party, but lolikking* B*** 
and eong /one, (tubs of 

Which means free-and-easy, my pippui, swell dresses, and 
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i wasn't quite fly to the patter, not always, French <hafi may be prime, ^ 

But it flew a bit over my ’ed, and X £&!£ in a iot aif the time. * 

Still,. when one cd the ladiesL a emorkler, got qaoang Twd XiOvely Black Eyes,” 
it ]piit Ule at ^ome in a jiff, though X answered, 0, wot a Suri^ie ! 

xMilipht^time they equity tablei of merhle, mate, under green trei^ 

pie Frmchies, men, -wUiMfL and young, ’uae, in parties of twos or of throw, 
w-wp goes Ihe BuUyvaid bustle, ouM-daokgo the Fbytofrei, and loud 

Above leaf-mstle, glass-drink and brands the tramp in the orderly crdwdL 

Moy qpds, snipping eigirette<^eeiM, rum Irimages, all sold as free ' 

. ^ cm jx-studs or trimu m Oieip^ Them ain’t no bloominVflddlededee 

Of n^y^mOok-rnodesly, OiaiiLXS, about the dashed Fi^gtes, that % flat^ 

Aa meir fuimy ujflcAsM^or posters will^ But no mgre about that. 

It ’s the whole world packed into a field, apreadin’ out by 
the aide of the Seine, 

A Babd of bfrijf:, wi^ the Tower chucked in, travelled 
overhytram, , 

Full of pelaoes,^pirki, and pavilions, baaaars, buffets, 
hraii6riea~~iior ! 

When X foxed the whole thing from the Sifid, it struck, 
even. ’A but with hen- ■ ■ 

The peenie swarm in in thdr ’underdo of thmtiShdi, and 
yet there ’s no squeeze, 

’Cos the plM Ueems lum all out-df^doOrs, Uriih its 
parks, pooty gardens, and trees ; 
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UEMBARRA5 DES RICMESSES. AT THE CAFE DES AMBASSAOEURS. 


Tfic Gari(m& (to Jonta and J^rown, from Clapham), But youk Diknrr, Oentlemakh ) He go to make 'ihself Cold, iv tOV »AT 'iM xot I ” 

The Bullywardi do me a treaty mate, and bo they do Billy Bolair. Domes here, towers yonder, big «ato, monstrous gaUeries 

You know Billy; an old pal o’mine. Well, I tell yer, old man, 1 did stare | theatres—yus * i 

Wen a-settin one night in a Caffy a-doing my smoke and my wet, And enough grubbing places chucked in, mate, to feed 

I lifted my lamps and saw BiLLf. W(‘ did a good ohi-ike, you liet I 'arf a town without fuss. , 

If you ^t tired of padding the hoof, there are fotaoey 


I “ Watcher, Billy, old buster I ” says I, “ you in Parry, like aU the herleet f i If you ^t tired of padding the hoof, there are fotooey 

; ** Yus,” sez Billy, “/ee twee wjee for a fortnit. This is a rum meet. I roo7o«gt all round, 

Wet’s yer pison, old pal?” 1 was on; and the way we two spread ourselves lake big pramberlators, dear boy, which blowsed coves 
out, shove along without sound. 

And went in for more Books and lond barnies, estmiished the Gassongs, no doubt. I didn’t quite cotton fust off, for I felt like a kid with 

“ Yahl” aez Bm.Y to me, aotter eocAy,— though some seemed to twig ; they ’re mignt easy ao wus. 


dash^ quick — [siok 1 I return, mate, f»morrer---wus luck 1 There *s enough to 

I ** Their hail when they meet is a smack on each cheek, ’Abet.” Made me quite fill up all neat week, 

Me and Billy made quite a sensation along of our style and our togs, ^ Show, and her Tower 

They camt do the h«M7 dqygqfay in check suits and rounders, them Progs, j , v ..v v * 

Ami my stror and stripe^minnels fair flummoxed ’em. Sdseors I our style made ^ Parry ^ whep I m back, about 

Mere all^e Moo^s, Arabs an^ Chmamen found in that rum Boo dor Caire, £mn^*^** Vivo lah hoU 

Bna; and me did fimt qmrt^^ IU»de races in queer Chinese oars ^ Yours, ^ ’AmT. 

Drawn by lemon-skinned Johnnies in ’ats like hextinguishers. Made ’em see 

y«diS!^the ot&p an 4 ifa,-iioML »j^^ Sto 

But Wh«n ’Amim wett w A* iwiwl h* mBk«» Grifo donkey-boy* stare. em, » iwBAs^ eb«e^^ 

tUv are nice cups of tea, and no harror, lair eautions % patter and oh^k. buoiiy ei^ed in this operation. Bn lew tiian three 

t TImi— but, there, X can’t tell yer a tenth of the larks if I yam for a week. minutes he hid trasafonned five English pieces into six 

.It^ a rei^ fust-class fair eye-opener ; a Big Thing, dear hoy^ aau no kid. Frmufli ones 1 1 This took place at the CawM of the Orand 

oqn’fpitter or |dctai« it out, and you couldn’t oatch on if I did. Hotel. 


Brutes he hid trasafonned five English pieces into six 
Frsn^ ones 1 1 Thie took place at the CawM of the Orand 
Hotel. 
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Fhom Calais to P^lris. Quitk Kirst-Olah«, 


y WHAT, GO YOU TOWAEJ) THE TOWER 

K'mg liUhard the Third, Act. Ill- So. 2. 

The Pharos of Egypt, the world’s Seventh Wonder, 

(If poets feign not and historianB don’t blunder) 

Must take a back seat amongst marvels quite minor, 

Since France pitted stable strong fact against fable, 

And beat at a bound all the rivals of Babel, 

Where men do not swarm up in lifts, smoke or dine, or 
Crowd on to and into. That old liar, Pinto, 

Hia credulous hearer would hardly dare hint to 
Of such an imposing j colossal, Titanic, 

£arth*striding, sky-oiimbiug, huge mountain metallio. 

Which schemed in the epoch of structures termed phallic 
As something Satanic nad raised a world-panic. 

Lutetia’s long-spined, wide-straddling, young giant 
Though huge, to the canons of beauty is pliant, 

What marvel it acts like a world-lightmg beacon 
And draws to its dare all the earth’s birds of i>assage P 
Curiosity draws both in clever and orass age, 

Its hold on mankind vrit and wisdom wont weaken. 

See, see how they muster, and crush, crowd, and cluster I 
With what wild wing-flappings, what hlnster and fluster. 

These birds whioh can scarcely be called ” of a feather,” 

So varied their plumage ; but yet with wild rumpus 
Fr^ every ooaoeivable point of the compass, 

JWith fbr flight 6(]pvergentj they’re flocking together, 

" ‘ ' * with crow and with cackle, 

^ pinion and hackle, 

, . ds of paradise, pigeons, 

Oreat OQiMliEis and 0 ^ amgtUIs, auito a lot of ’em, 
B<nnevultufes(be ’Aiip Iheflaat world who ’d get shot of ’em). 
And bantams, aUu boebies, and wild-duoks and widgeons, 

AU speeies of ereatiuw that flutters on wings there, 

The narpy that prefya. und the warbler that sings there, 

Come, drawn like the gulls to a lighthouse, with pouw. 

And Ptmeh owns that there is attraction, for Paris 
Ets managed to Wend Vulcan swart with sweet Charis 
For onoe in her Titan-like world- witching Tower, 


VOCES l»OPin.L 
At a Pabjhian CAFf: Cuantant. 

Sjkne— .An open-oir reUaurant in th^ Champs- ; the $«ait 
in tht enclosure are rapidly filling ; the dmers m the gaUery at 
the hack have passed the salad stage, and are now free to take a 
more or less torpid interest in the JSntertainmeni mhw* Enter 
Two Britons, wno make their way to a couple of meant chairs 
close to the orchestra. 

First Briton. *' Entree libri ■ * you see ; nothing to pay I Cheaper 
than your precious Exhibitiou, feh P [(^m^kles knowingly, 

Second hriton {who would rather have stayed at the Exhibitiont 
hut doesnH like to say so.) Don’t quite see how they expect the thing 
to pay if they don’t charge anything, though, 

Frst B. Oh, they make their profit out of the dinners up in the 
gallery there. 

Second B. {appreciating the justice of this arranaement^‘ having 
dined with his companion elsewhere). Well, that fair enough. 

[ Feeh an iw^easea respect for the Entertainment, 
First B. Must get their money back somehow, you know. Capital 
seats for hearing, these. Now, we’ll just take a cup qf oofl^, and 
a quiet cigar, while we listen to the singing— *you ’ll enjoy this, 
/know! 

\^Withihe air of a man who knows the whole thing by heart; 
the Waiter brings two tumblers of black eoffeet for which 
he demands the sum of six francs ; lively indignation of the 
Two Britons, who denounce the charge as a swindle^ and take 
some time to recover st^fiioi^U equanimitif to atiena to what 
is going on on the Stage, 

Female Artiste {sings refrain)^ 

“ Pour notre Exopeition, 

II f^t nous £t& imposition ! ” &e., &o. 

Second B, {who notbeiy home in thf language^ rather resents 

joke about the 

lA^cs his friend will have^rgotten cdl (Stout it by that time. 
Second B. {perUnaciously.as the Singer kisies her kand^ and rushes 
precipitately o,f stage). Well, what was all tAo/ about P 
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J8, {leho. w»o» 
fhd h$ 

hMith$faiintHt idwii. 
Oh, nolh^verymtiim 
•^OM tie manfMf, 
yovi to ibfuai Mty^ 
.thing elie-4t *• themM 
wholiave all the muy 
nuny longa. 

M Jfefo Artia\ 

wkh m amwm 

‘fflSUSS^ 

. UMl * Urn* Ibriu^ 
ilfHmyt mM, Ohab- 
mumnttA 0 Comic 

pMmtM a 
p(W0rfiil uowe, the 
jfirwt Briton i$ ahh 
to follm moti of the 
loordif from which. 
oUhowifh ih$y roach 
mhio oar in a aomowhat 
\'tporf>ertod form^ ho 
contriooo to oxiraci 
intonoe ammomont. 
Thio it how ihn 
Chantonroaehethim. 

Seul boulevard ailent 
VOU8 arr^te ; 

Quand monde a tout 
d^^part d’anuus, 

[7/o <*//«’< quite make 
nut this hat word, 

[lopoudo^ vitomont— 
[Stmwthinff he doesn't 
catch. ^ i 

foil I’eau voub ; 
orio “un rat ! ” i 
[Here he whispers to 
his friend that ' 
“ That last liar ^ 
was rather ncat.^'* 
Refrain [to which M. 

C H A 11 1 . ® M A G N 1 i 
dances a gavotte 
with his hat thnut 
m^o the email of his 
hack), 

I) n’a pas depart . 
Dinara. 

[TAw makes the Fir^t 
Briton — who nnvr ! 
apeot a •week at ])i- 
Hard — litufjh imnio- \ 
deratcly. ’ 1 


MR. PUNOH’S' FANCY PORTRAITS. 

















M. EIFFEL, 

‘ Ouu Aktwt’r Latest Tour db Force,” 
I M. Paulue, Et w 


.‘istt’lc: 

S2nJiis» 

faxjin » eoftdt^Kr^ 
a etifw- 
rior mamm* Oh, yes ; 
yon flooiL into the 
Boeeni 

ro-ap* ] 

. j^od. .0ad eimf n 

1 m with 

tpt^WH .pamgw efa 
ptirnomwimif JPeri- 
thmu!h$r* 

JPirot B, (foAo UtBo 
*mpo6t» what he hoe 
hem roaring with* 
AfKyA^o^.) mtfel. 
low really m amtuing. 

I muBt take Nisllie to 
hear him aome night • 
betore we go back. 

Moeond S, {tUabh 
omlv). But arenH aome 
d the aonga— f or a girl 
of her ag^eh P 
PfretB, My dear fel- 
low, not a bit I I give 
you my word I haven’t 
heard a ainj^le line yet 
that was in the leaat 
offensive — not a aintrle 
line! nobody nW^t 


line! .^wybody nWjSit 
go! Look here— it’s’ 
— — r6n7S8E next ; now you 
listen— As*// make you 
laugh! 

[The great M. Pattlus 
, - appear $ and sings 

JL i Chansons'' 

- — . : I •« a confidentially 

\ ■ "Tiill - * ^ lugubrious tone, and 

/or^Mgsrs 
/Artis/ into his wahi- 
coat pockets. Cviri- 
' liijjiil'Iiil'iKIlfiil ously enough, our 

iJWJliW ■ First Britoh is Ust 

[ fr successful in follow* 

fc ' ' ing M. Pappus, than 

t he was with the 

Artistes _ who prS’^ 
c^ded him— but this 
is e«/»r«/y owing to 
— , , j ^A« hia drum and 

' f j cynibaU, which will 

keep cominf! in and 
Aim out — 

I soms/Amy tn this 
1 manner .— 

j’rentr*, oe n’est pour rien— 


. Jr'Af* * 4 ^ • M. Paulus, Et quand j’rentr*, oe n’est pour rien— 

-C oUit pas tan^ mais saw comm <;a- MaheUe me dit ; “ mon pauv ’ honhomme, 

, J n a lias d/^part Dmord, Tu n*a pas Pair de *»-(n« cymbals .n)rim-brin-brien 1) 

. , .11 non a pas oortam-y-mal la ! Ell’ in* fianqu* des giffl^s-(rAa drum : pom-pom-pom-^ I) 

PVrs/ BrUon [to Semmd Ditto), Fery funny, isn’t he P Rqfrain (which both Britons understood), 

S^»4 if. icaptu>^,y). Wdl, thore-o nothing « rer, funny U 
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Hook and Line, 807 1 iO, 

Horrors of Eviction (Tlic), 21 Mr. 1 

How London was Defendi'd, 41 Acu 

How the Poor Live, 83 Mudf 
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B»b«« iirtih 
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raueit ttehCNiii^}% 87 
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87 
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